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•fJlOM THE EDITOR. 


When it appeared likely that this little 
work might reach beyond the circle foi 
which * it was first printed, * 1 searched 
every where to find a suitable Pijpf’jfi, 
but a friend, who ‘balled upon me ik^^t at 
the moment, x^ut the matter shlSrt* by 
asking, TVJien I had eve^ heard a 
Tr^ace written Jbr the Post ^ 
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I.En'EK I. 

■ '* 
jMdy Ijun/ M, to JLadi/ Jatif, 

r-* 

Harley Street, May. 

I . . 

1 HAVE often Jieard it said, my dear Jane, fhat 

one of tlic deliglits of intending to travel was 
the triumph it gave you* over those who re¬ 
mained behind: but •! have been bom half a 

• • * 

century too late to enjoy this; and last night, 
waiting for the carriage at tl«e Opera, Ladies 
Kmily and Sarali swept by, with “ Oh ! you go 
to Scotland, Lady Lucy, i hear; we sh^l pass 
this summer and autumn in Italy/’ So Tliy* 
poor pretensions to ^e a tourist wei^^ipt in 
the bud ; and 1 am obliged to fall back to tlie 
second-rate travellers, who, like myself, are 
content to«vand<!t over the British islands. I 
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look my ^station to-tfay # Lc lecture, be¬ 
side Mrs. U. and her daughter, who were in 
ScotTond last summer, and :^iade much -tlie 
.s^e tour we intend. Although Mamma will be 
glided by advice in Edinburgh^ Staila is the^ 
• main object, and to sec as much more as pos- 
, sible*—Lord G. laughs much at the idea of my 
being turned loose upon the Land o’ Cakes, as 
he presumes<'to say; I doift believe that land 
will, ei^e much; and I learn from Mrs. U., that 
in the wilder parts we go to, they can confer 
much; upon us, but we can repay nothing, as 
English* touristsy in general, give a great deal 
of trouble from their ignorance and want of 
arrangement. 

• Lady Mail’s favours tlrew all our friends 
about u§ last night, and the congratulations 
were endless. don’t know, Jane, if it is 
peculiar to me,* but I cannot feel so happy as 1 
ought: it looks stupia, too, but a wedding is a 
very dull thing, and it is provoking to be so con- 
gratulalei^ when one feel^out of spirit. This 
was the first 1 ever had any interest in: I heoi' 
so much good of Lord T——, I hope Mary 
^1 be^appy. 




■■’sA 
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1 am soiry you Vcrc hurried out of town» 
iind iny share iix this season will be almost os 
small as your o\ os we set out next m6nth. 
Sir Henry hurries us as he says Scotch sun. 
won’t wait for u9, I wish my uncle could have 
accompanied us; Frederick, however, and. 
Maria are perfectly happy with Uie idea of this 
journey. Adieu, dear Jane. 

Yours, Lucy 
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LETTER II. 


JUxd^ S, to her lyau^htet, jJady T. 

May £.>(K 

Oalats, my dt'or Maiy, rsceived us last 
%fter a tedious passa^. I shitll hope to hear 
from you when we reach Paris. Your flither 
and the ^Is unite in kindest love. I must 
have^ full account of your countiy residence, 
your neighbourhood, and cveiy tiling. When 
you retulm to town I shall hear of your debtii 
from my sister E., who, 1 hope, will remain 
long enough*to see you presented. 

Adieu, my dear child, with best wishes to 

LoVd T. 

«Your most afl^'ctionate motlier, 

G.S. 



LETTER m. 


lAfcy M, to JUidy Jane. 

JunQ»3« 

1 HAVE one or two pleasant pallies, my dear 
Jane, bctbre 1 leave town; and, last night, we* 
luul the Prince’s box, and saw Miss O’Neill quite 
at our ease. 1 enjoy a tragedy, when one has 
not a mob of talkers: it was Isabella. I do ^aink, 
at tlie moment she forgets' her horrid situation, 
in the joy wftli wliich sh^ clings to her former 
Imsbimd, it is the most heart-rending power of 
feeling one can imagine. The brtdol-drcss of 
the yesterday wife, and all die \^etchedness she 
has brought upon hcrl^el^ before our eyes, in 
contrast to this transport of joy, is to me a 
thousand times more afiecting dian any m«d • 
sc(^e; that is, beyoi)d what can be supposed 
your own case. 'This «omes home with dreadful 

force to every breast. 1 am ashamed to say 
how much k overcame me. 

JB 3 
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Mamma carried Iiomc a ew iricndb U) supp^’’ * 
and to-morroW} if it is fine, wc gn to llicliinond, 
to spend the day; it is one of those alWay 
parties tltat means any thing, and is pleasant 
when town is hot asxd difsty»’ I /lever felt so 
warm a May as wc have had. • 

My brother E. is gone abroad for a year and 
a halfi he says, but I hope he will not stay so 
long; he is to join Lord and Lady S. at Home 
* or Naples, wherever he may find them. Adieu, 
dear Jane. 

Yours, Lucy M. 



I.KTTER IV. 


Latrif M* to Sir Uenr^. 

Edfnburgh, July, 18—^ 

X CANNOT fbr^t the kinil tax jk>ii laid upon me, 
my dear iincl^ when you presented that comfeu*! 
of my life in I larley-strect: such a store of 
good and tis(*ful writing materials would tempt 
uny one, who had less inclination than I have, 
to oblige you. As you tell me you nevtr crossed 
the Tweedy 1 hope my havillg done so nuiy 
afford you some amusement; but pray rcmem> 
her 1 am a young tourist, and igrhat I describe 
may have no merit of novelty, exce|)t*to myselfj 
as it has been all told so often over, and so 
much better. 1 need say nothing^ of die North 
rood, except its comforts, which really make 
travclfiiig quite ca^, even to such a novice. 
Mamimi leaVes all ^/he interior arrangements to 
me, that I may gain a little experience on this 
tour; and yoq^ know we left all the female 
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train behind us; oW ^SI«nuel ^and ypuiig llobert 
being ouf sole atteudarfes: we feared Soin 
not being able for all the trunk strapping, and 
those other fatigues by sea and land, which wc 
intend to experience. J was* much amused by 
washing the revolving lights, which are kept in 
constant motion upon several points and islands, 
I believe, on account of the shipping: we saw 
tliem first coming over the high parts of Nor¬ 
thumberland, and afterivards, as we travel late 
generally, we came to understand them better. 
But, at tliis rate, I shaU never reach Edinburgh, 
so I leave even Alnwick Castle behind, and 
shall set you down safely at a comfortable hotel 
here. When tlfe Regent^s Bridge is open, the 
approach to this place, I suppose, will be the 
fittest in the wprld, along a‘sort of terrace, upon 
the side of a hill; and at one point, my dear Sir 
Henry, 1 really wished for you, it is so com¬ 
manding : thf toWn lies before you, ahnost at 
your feet, and the sea Itretched out, bounding 
the view on one side, witli magnificent hills to 
tlie south. W^hoever plann^ this hhd a painter’s 
eye, I am sure. No wonder a native and a 
poet should call this mine own romantic 
town f* tor no place can om^ more to situation; 
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and the irregular soft of jirowl ki' which the 
first part, or old town, has been huddled together 
in times of war and alarm, allows the eye to 
mark distinctly the happy efiects of later time^ 
when wealth, leisure,- and taste, began thdr 
Vork. Bridges here, as in London, are not 
over a river, but, in tliree instances, more like 
streets upon arches over ravines, connecting dif¬ 
ferent parts of the town. A minute description 
yon must find elsewhere, but my own ideds upon 
the place must have a comer; and I, who have 
never seen any town except Loddon, cannot 
help finding a singular contrast in Edinburgh. 

1 conclude, ns they have no parliimient, ^he beau 
monde leave'it at a natural season, and conse- 
(|uently it is reckoned empty; but I should 
think from the open •space there iS all through 
the new part, it never can appear tho bustling 
))lncc London does: to me it Seems as if every 
one was walking for amusement^ or stopping to 
talk to a friend, with rJt» dread of jostling or 
being run over, rather tlian going about in The'* 
usual busv routine of town life. Even in what 
is called the High-street, I saw fully as many 
clusters of gentlemen talking as moving. The 
shop-peoj^e, too^kave a quiet sort of indififer6nce> 
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.IS to ivhcthci^you buy or it a)one, tliat 

})ribed your nieces^ who oflcn find it difficult to 
procure a moment’s attention. In 13ond-stroet> 
yre are so oppressed by ribbon-men, if at a quiet 
time of day, that they bother us into taking what 

* i I' 

we don’t want to have. One shop, to be sure, 
wlucli I wa*' told was die most fashionable, had 

a 

a gpod deal of stir; and they seem all well 
filled. 

Weliave met widi uncommon kindness from 
the families that knew Mamma formerly, and 
were offered many more introductions than we 
could manage. Frederick lias got one invitation 
to *shoot in the IBghlands, which, if our road 
carry us as fiiiy will be a great pleasure to him. 
£ was much pleased with Sunday: my dear 
yncle, we ^rcly might take a lesson with ad¬ 
vantage ‘irom Edinburgh in that respect: — no 
half-open shops,'' no running about widi pies 
and batter-pudding smoking through the streets, 
and, above all, no ajf^pearance of having done 
•tS^h it by three o’clock, ^ wc have. We found 
evening service as well att^ided as the momii\g, 
and heard exedUent preaching in two Scotch 
churches we were taken to. The biidges 
then duilook very busy. The diess and appear- 
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nnceof a whole po{)|lalio», idl l^eeming cheerfully 
bent upon the real use of the day, L thought a 
more unproving sight than a summer Sunday in 
the Parks. 'Walk they do in the evening; 
and Calt<m I tl^k it is” colled, was 

■ sprinkled with large parties; but no crowds of 
carriages marked an assembly, or party ox any* 
kind; and, J am told, tlie season of th^ year 
makes no difference in that respect. So, my 
dear uncle, J am obliged to own this capital 
may set us some useful examples; and with this 
moral reflection I had best condudd^; and do 
not &ar my dwelling upon any other place as 
long; but recollect, dear Sir Henry,'your own 
words; ** *Don*t run, like a 4k>o] * at nineteen, 
tlirough Scotland, without carrying away one 
new idea, but such ds a print-shop could furnish: 
tdl me what you find new in chsfracter and 
customs, what better, what wbrse, tlian at home. 
Now, child, take my blesesidg, qpd keep your 
eyes open to lose nothing.’* 

Adieu, you^jpnost affectionate niecc^ 

Lucy M. 




LKTTER V. 

# ^ ^ 0 

I^ily Ltmj M. to Lad^ Janc» 

Edinburgh, July 3 . I*?— 

X uAiiE say, dear Jane, you thought my last as 
stjLipid as any l^nge out of a Tour through Scot¬ 
land you ever heard. Merely describing a town 
may bo so, and yet one must be a Goth to pass 
over this beautihd place in silence. Perhaps its 
** Manners and Customs,” which ought to be 
placed at the Itllad of my next chhpter, may 
amuse you better; and one they have dial 1 am 
delighted with, whidi is, diat with a biollier, 
sister, or Temalc friend, a young wom^m may 
walkc tlirough tlic whole of this town with per¬ 
fect propriety^ The first time I ejijoyeil this 
liberty, oh * how 1 danced along Prince's 
*^rcet, my bonnet and h^j]r all blown about 
with the wind in my face; and you meet groupes 
of young people, all mirth and bloom, diatting 
and laughing with their acqugintau^s, and 
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jijjpcaring to enjoy life in away quite unknown 
to our circle of haul tm in the Soutlf. Com¬ 
pared witli tlie active bounding step of the 
Scotch ladies, what a dawdle our pace is, when, 
(turned out* of •ur carria|;es,) in the Park, we 
parade with footmen and lap-dogs. By the bye, 

I don’t know where they air their dogs here, I 
must have that enquired into: I suppose the 
reason I don’t see them with th*e ladies, is be- 

4 

cause thev walk without servants to look after 
them. How sick I used to be of grandmamma’s 
Snatchet, Tomtit, and PunnyfaCe; yet, you 
know, as regularly as the carriage drove to the 
door,-the dogs jumped in. 

a ^ 

One of the favourite walks here, at this 
season, is Queen’s Street; and 1 made Frederick 
take three turns with me there‘last night, Ih 
hopes I might catch a glimpse of one of those 
wicked Scotch reviewers. I am certain 1 did 
see one, with dear blue eyes, a shlirp nose, an(| 

a sort of knit in the brow, which must bdAB^ 

% 

to the man who caiftld say, “ Sweet-smelling 
flowers, and beautifttl young ladies, were among 
die most useless things in God’s creation.” 



Lord! what a rage we wert3 in! don’t you re¬ 
member ? 

I 

We set out to-morrow, and, I believe, go 
direct to StafFa; and Mamma says we have 
much to see that is bdiutiful bofore^e reach it. 
1 regret being only a week here, as it seems a 
doubtful point our returning. You may figure 
us setting oiF with quantities of those beautiful 
Xartans fiying about the back of the carriage; 
lor old Sam has a pride, 1 see^ in dressing, as 
well as packing, the carriage; and, 1 am told, 
all English tourists are known by the Plaid, as 
they call it, being displayed, so as to look as 
much,' what tl^ suppose, like Scotch people 
as possible; then the tumbling in of books, 
writing-cases, and portfo^os, witli the space 
Frederick’s gun-case takes, is a work of 

some nicety, l^ie distinguishing marks of a 
return-party from a Higliland tour are somc- 
|tiines curioiik oioughj and they say at our 
4;jiiel, a ^ntleman arrived last year with a live 
eag^e strapped on the bacHf^ of his carriage; but 
.1 own I cannot believe thaf. 

A^opos to these tartans, they are beautifully 

# 1 » t* 

displayed from a comer shops neawa whole 



cluster of hotels; ahd$ I su|>pos<^ as regularly 
expand thSir glowing colours there^ as the 
butterflies in your flower-garden every season. 

Adieu, dear JaneI don’t promise a regular 
journal; but ydh shall receive from my travels 
as much pleasure as pen and ink can conVey, 
which, you observe, implies^ I sltall have a lar^ 
share myself. 

Ever aflhctionately yours^ 

Lucy M. 



LETTEll VI. 


luady Livcy M, to Ididy J(wc, 

* 

Edinburgh, July 

W* saw two beautiful places ycstc^rday, eight 
and twelve miles from here: tliey belong to Uu* 
Earls Roseberry and Hopetoun, and form a 
striking contrast; the firat, Dalmany Park, has 
a newly finished house, most highly ornamented, 
quite sunk ii^ wood, with magnificent and 
extensive grounds skirting the sea, and except 
the house, all appears obpve a century old ; in 
theiae are no grounds, but all is park-sce¬ 
nery. Hopetouu House stands alone, in sim¬ 
ple grandeur, to,command your undivided atten¬ 
tion ; what wood is sef n, only serves as a back- 
**^^k*uund: you approach the palace, for it is more 
one than any house I ever saw, by a sea-tcr- 
race, and come directly m front of it (being 
up an ascent) so gradually, that you have leisure 
to see (lie full facade as ybu ap^n'oacb: it 
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if^^pears old, and its ,piia^iflcei:)pe jrcsts upon its 
simplicity and extent of builfling. Two colons 
iiades, of I bupp<^ tirenty pillars each,"connect 
very fine buildings, one stables, the other a 
riding-house. . . • 

As it wa&«undfer repair,* we went no fitrther 
{liaii thf cntranc€i-haU, which is marble, s^d 

p ^ 

opens upon a fliglit of the broadest steps I ever, 
saw, where 1 sat for a little while contemplating 
the view. We were most fortunate in weafher, 
and from where I rested all was g$y> ae seay 
boats, islands, and pointed headlands^ 
make it. The suites of rooms which bpened On 
all sides of this hall appeared saagifijlcent; bnt 
masons and plasterers had fall possession, b’ 
our exclusion. * 

1 saw here, for th^ first time, a quantity Of 
liiglilaud ponies > and if eaejh has a * 

rider, the next generation is^weU provid^ 
for. The grounds are very fin^ in a mixed 
state between the formalil^ of the dA, uhd die 
trim neatness of the new style of mod^ 
dens# Tlie park lies ^ sloping gToand to the 
sea, and we saw somh beautiful ^r, I mot 
a veryv man, who told mo he Jbnd been with 
vojt. 1 , ^ • c 
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three Earls; 1 dare sjy 1 might have hearil 

^ ♦ - 

much of the dajsof “ Good Earl John” being 
better iHan die present, hod Mamma not been in 
a hurry to reach the carriage, as she had walked 
sp much, 50 I left my old friend basking in the 
sun where I found Kim. Wef luite also seen 
th& Duke of Bucclpugh^s and Marquis of Lo- 
fthiw’s; blit ab you have heard much of them 
from Lady Ann, I need not describe them. 

Y ours. 


L. M. 



vn, 

ha^ jMy M. Jiamt v 


Aud^lCi^j 

I FiNiD vh hwa macWa lfll;le^)d!s|9^d> ixj^ 
to ^ place wiiboat^ Wtiig Ii^(>db'jCjoitt<!ta btit 

that will be if«sx)|ed|e^ efter)!^ BuiKibartO!& U A 
very beatidfbl : tbe is «ie (jiti^uUtr» 

that,we stood updn the "Madge to draW Si; axidll 
Maria is fi>rttniato in'ibi<^ a fW)k>tiis^6b(S Ibr be^ 


Scotch portfolio, privhig ^01^ 4tlie Cly^oof 
a i^e evt^ing to ihis plae^ i| 'dOe of the mOst^ 
vari^ beautiful toads «I ever sfMr: wO got in 
lato^'^ and forttxnately found this hohse eihpty« 
as w;o mean to stop a couple of dii^« ^ p 

' Boseneath is bne of^e Duke>of ' V 

seats, and a very beautiiiil houses ^ Unii^iered 
[about a long while, and netumed again lO it 
you go by water from tha mta*,' I osimet 
wtito a togr^ my dear Jane^ so yOu asost fyiacy 
^ I The mountains hain ate mqhnt^^ 

c g 



indeed, such*as Sion^ieof usf ever saw; and Mam- . 

■ % ® 1 ' f » '* ’ 

ma, tbongh bom iii l^codanu, left it in tlie days 
when traveliing was seldom thought of, and 
never had set foot in the Highlands oejPore; and 
It IS so delightnil to see *nieV as much a stranger 
as we are. We all run about and feel so free, 
dear Jane: and Mammals way of stopping when 
any thing pleases ns has many ^vantage's,-;— 
Maria draws, Findetick fishes, and "I gossip 

• t r ^ ^ ^ 

with you. 

I have taken three days to write this. We 
went to chnrch to-day; and I am certain it was 
Jeanie Dean’s own Mr. Butler’s church. The 
situation is just such as the author of those 
tales must have fixed Upon. Mamma was seated 

• 4 

at an open window at the head of the Duke’s 

^ f 1 v' 

, family as they caU*a gallery. Trees hang 
quite over this church; and the sea rolls so 
near, that thd waves may be heard in r^ular 
successioi^ during the v?hole service. We mean 
^ to keep to our chutch plan wherever we stop 
’ on Spnday. I like flffi simple Scotch service; 

i ^ I ^ 

r and voices, though without himnony, have 
something so earnest and devout^ that 1 do not 


jniss.the organ a^ much as l expeCt^* 

’ ’ I -v » ' i. ' ^ IF . 
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We begin to*inorfow to climb hillS) and suck 
kills! I shall write next from Inverary. Wc 
are already a week from Bklinburgh, as we spent 
two days seeing Glasgow. Adieu. 

L. M. 

1 should have said something; of Glasgow; 
but it was go hot, and the inanuiactories had 
such a stuf^^ feel, 1 wos not very much de> 
lighted: it is a pretty town. 


• LETTER IX. 

JUtd^ Jjucy to hady Jane. 

• 

Thursday, near !nveiary. 

a ^ • 

Your idea of being pastoral emoag Scottish 
mountains, is so laughable a conti^ast, my deai 
Jan^ to the ri^ stat^f dte case here, that*! 
must iptroduce to you a herd» which means 
a shepherd or catde^tender, a wild looking 
boy or grl wrapped up close in a Highland 
plaid of Uih coars^t kind, but much more suited 

* c 3. 
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to the climate thairyiSur white drapeiies, straw 
hats, atid p6a-grcen ribbons, pet lamb, ami all 
the arrangement your fancy has suggested. If 
you will ptit up your white.silk parasol, and sit 
tinder it, on a mountain-side, you may pass for 
a plump, well-grown mushroom, at a little dis^ 
tance; nodiing more dignified, I assure Your 
Ladyship; and you would suppose all the tumble- 
aboUt Stones you see ready to crush ^oii by the 
sUghiest touch in a moment. By stones, I mean 
rocks^ much of the same size as the dome of St. 
PkuVs, which lie in all cUrcctions, and sometimes 
ate called rocking-stones, horn die way in which 
they seem to iumg, 8elf-}joized in aif. 

The language, I am told here, is not Scotch 
in general, but translated Gaelic, of course a 
1>ad English; but I ^metimes find pure iScotch, 
and Tory musical it^is. I used to connect some¬ 
thing low and vulgar with the idea of what 1 am 
talking of % pure Sratch. You are ratlier a 
iMtird-fancier,* like myself, dear Jane, so 1 will 
give you a few that struck me. a 

dieh of floating curds and Vream,* with oatn^eal: 
and when I wished to make a maid of one of 
the imis imderstond I was asking foi u night- 
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light, she said, “ Oh! it will be * a piocJcct ;* but 
we have nonethis means a taper; a lindia 

for a child’s bandage. 

^ % 

Pray, for a meaidow, is evidently token from 
the Flench ;*also cottche, to a dog, when desired to 
lie down. Plcnyn, to complain, must be French 
too, and many more. When 1 heard a woman 
complain of last season as a bod one, I thought 
there was something of much meaning in her 
saying, “ The com was bosH, ” this means empty. 
A pudding^lci is a tcral of reproach; and 
hield means shelter. When a master is talked of 
as hard, they add, *^But we must keep by the wall 
that gives the •—protectidb, 1 suppose, 

it rather means. For pleasuring or country par¬ 
ties, they have variouS*names: joy, a farewell * 

evening, 1 remember particularly. 

Al! their fairs seem to have* saints’ namds; 
but it sounds rather odd to gife ttf^se sainte 
markets, when their worldly business is all over., 
1 heard a person dat^a thing by Sb John’s 
Market, All-hallow F^, and so on; but 1 
suppose &irs and markets are one and the 
Mine thing! and the Saint is kind enough to 
overlook tins titfling error, which mmit have 



crept in. Since these wcie leliglous clays only, 
amusement may be supposed to go along 'with 
the old occasions of invoking aid; but it is rather 
a lowering idea to suppose ^ bargain made 
under such auspices. I was told of elj-shots^ 
which was some other affair connected •with the 
spiritual world, but I did not understand it; 
however, we know elf is a fairy; and as there 
are bows and arrows iVhich do mischief in the 
r^ions below, so they may have shot also. A 
lady has promised me a book upon these mys¬ 
teries, which you shall luive a peep into, if you 
deserve it, by showing becoming patience with 
all my Scotch* letters^ 

Only suppose me upon the banks of the 
• Tiber, or among the Greek islands, and you 
would be truly envied so minute a (corre- 
spbndent. 


Yours, 


L.M. 



LETTER X. 


To l/tOiff Jvie^from ’Lady Latcy M. 

I 

Inver#!^, Julyj 18 — 

I 'll 

INTENDED, last night, to have written all my 
^miration of this beautiful place to you, my 

I 

«dear Jane, but 1 was too tired; and this nmni^ 
ing wc were called early on board a revenue- 
cutter, which Mamma had got the offer of, to ^ 
give us a day’s sailing. Wind and tide, you know, 
admit of no delay, so we did noUeven wait to 

A 

retitl our letters,, but carrie*d, them unopened on 
board,, and I seated myself in a snug corner to 
enjoy mine, as X Xiad not received any since 1 

I \ ^ 

came north betbre. Yours, one ivom Susan, and, 
though last, not least, a packet sealed ^^h—what 

do you think ? I won’t tell yet. Tliese were my 

* 

share: Mamma, luckily, had hers; and Frederick 

and Maria were eng^€*^after their own devices, 

1 • * 

drawing, and dr^sing fish-hooks. This last 
. packet w'as one on which I have heard are ge- 
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nei^ly stamped*Cupids, hearts, and darts; for, 
to .be plain, my dear, it was a love-lette#^ and 
sealed by the old lieavy, arms and coronet 
of no less a person than the Eai’l of-- — -, 

who^ it seems, from various twitches about the 

* 

left side, has discovered that a^tertain Lucy M. 
would prove an acceptable appendage to hi's 
establishment;' were she induced, by a few con¬ 
siderations, which are pointed out, to smile 
upon his suit. I shall mention only tw'o of 
these: one temptation offered is, that his children, 
sliall be all packed out of my way, as lumber, 
among their aunts; and, with the balance of 
thirty years on liis side, he suggests I might 
survive him, ^ind makes me sure, in tliut case, 
of four of his subst&ntial thousands a year, at 
his death. We are told tliat tlie little God is 
blind; but the bandage must have been applied 
tlpcker than usual, if he did not see this was 

telling me in }^in terms, 1 was a cold, heartless 
♦ 

wretcl), who would pcglopt bis daughters, and 
rejoice in the hopes of a merry widowhood. Mad- 
. cap as I may appear, i^I ever become the wife 
of a man who had a family, I should .take the 

,v ^ 'it 

gi'eatcSt plensure in attaching them to me; and 
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had hS not added tliis* 1 should have considered 
at least I was much honoured by such proposals. 
I conclude tlie jointure matter is always talked 
of, when ladies are* expected to consult their 
interest moren^hait their aflections; so 1 take less 
ofieiice at that: and no man whom I could 16ve» 
would have added that inducement. I need jell 
you no more than that aS) piece by piece* 1 tore 
die letter, and let it drop into the sea* I was 
startled by the sudden appearance of the id^n<« 
tical Phoca of die Antiquary* who put up an 
ugly he/hl, like a great bull-dog, out of the 
water* and seemed to catch at some of the paper* 
as it floated ofl; Fiederick would Jiave been a 
capital Hector, but his gunVas left behind* ns 
he intended to flsh; and they are not fond of 
guns lieing flred before the herring season. 

1 shall say nodiing to Mamma at presenh; 
and neither you nor the Phoca will ]j|4ab. A 
decided No shall not be granting* you may 
believe. 

The sea was calm* and the whole day’s work 
very agreeable: though all novices* we were not 
bad sailors* and returned rather late. Maria’s 
journal will give you all T ought to hava said 

VOL. I. 


D 
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oi' Inverary: it is gi’aiid and l>eautiful, and Uie 
house has every }H>ssiblc coniibrt. I shall pro- 
]K>se to some of the LiOids and Commoners to 
Imve an act j^ms&ed to* oblige all proprietors, 
both south and north, once ifi tlfl'ee years, to 

4 > 

see‘U»cir own leaves upon their ovm trees. 

fVednesdajj/ Morning. — Maria came iu, in 
great deliglit^ just now, to say tlirec seals had 
l)ccn seen quite white when she and Frederick 
were on the beach: I conclude one of them 
acted the part of the mermaid Kitty G 
told us so much of that year she was' in this 
part of iJcotland. 

Adieu, my dear; I shall probably write next 
from Oban, os we are noiy to penetrate into a 
much wilder world: as>yct, wc have met with 
nothing to dieck our enjoyment iu the lieautiful 
scenes wc have passed through. Adieu* 


bf. 



LETTER XI. 

Jjady S, to Lady T. 


August. 

MY DCAK DAUGHTER, 

vv niLE aH the pArty arc !n great coniusion 1 
have found a comer to write to you. We are 
stopped by a whc>el breaking, at a village within 
twenty miles of Naples, and it is necessary to 
tmpack the whole carriage to secufb our pro¬ 
perty during die repair; for a wbed caxmot be 
taken oiF and mended and a carriage locked up 
as in England; so I make a virtue of necessity, 
and wish I could write of grapes, * flowers, sUn-* 
shine, and beautiful sea-views peeping 45etween 
groves of the fiucst chesnut8,*iu a way to give 
you the least idea of all w^aw to-day: there is 
sufficient to delight die eye here, were one con¬ 
fined only to on hour’s drive. Yet I miss the 
look of comfort which a gentleman’s place at a 
distance gives ~ some one who might be Ix>fd of 



such a Manor, and ieduce the frij^htful extent 
of misery which the peasants labour iiiidoi. But 
we hear all that makes no difference upon the 
gay bustle of Naples, sdiere light-hearted beg¬ 
gary sings all day over, either regardless ot siif- 
ierings shared by so many, or to hide then oi\n 
portion iirom themselves. Poor wretcht s i 

iTaples^*^ 1 have only time to say we reached 
this in safety; and a most splendid scene it is. 

God Hess you, my dear child. 

Your evei-attacheil Mothei. 



LETrEll XII. 


ijady lAmj M. to Lad^ Jane* 

Near GIcneftey Augu&t, J S*— 

Or youl many unanswered questions, my dear 
Jane, 1 find the state of modem songs is one ; 
you cannot have a more beautiful specimen than 
those in the I^ady of the Lake: my favourite 
certainly is, “ The heath this night must be 
my bed.” The maiden’s wail that ** Wilt not 
waken me, Mary,” is beautifuls but 1 heard 
one sung here, wliich, as the scene of action 
lies close by, T found*a great favoujrite^ and it is* 
droll at least. 1 have not the words, but am told 
they are printed: it represents* the very shtew 
Kate turned loose among the Hi^’Ands, who, 
instead of employing hef slender fingers upon 
the trifling exertions of«tearing hair and scratch¬ 
ing out eyes, being more robust I suppose, has 
a mighty pretty plan of her own, of ergshing her 
K>ver*s family in ^heir castle, by pulling down 

D 3 
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their highestftocfttqlahi ovcir thdr heads,, turn- . 

^ « 

ing back ,th^ hnest river in,the Highlands into 
its parent laki^ hurling the eagles frcun their 

h 

nests tp smother young i^vrans, (though I must do 
h^r the Justice to , say she,halch<^ ii^ the cygnets 
to nwrsia. upon the rock meanwhile,) and such 
hke ..prodigies, besides spitefully taunting her 
&ther and brotliera 'in their bragues about 
turipng belbre the ipbeman’s steel : all this is 

\ I 

to happen before she will say, Just as papa 

■ ' I 

and ihanuna plfsasesi^/, lo the young Imth 

s' 

The oonclusioh, hdweveri ie mudi^fter Shakr 

* ' ' ‘ '*> *1 

speare’s, pltani but it ^ appears aid Old l 3 «rd sat 

t I « 

lathing at her aU ^ the. while: ’ these were 
eifflpmg 0I4 i«gue 8 j «id 41 th«Srli*»pg and 

% I * 

' white , they never , lost a sly- hit at the 

•ladies, whep pppbrtimky (>lh^ I^hc^pe, dear 

' s 

JaDoU) you have as mdchMtime to read as J to 
wrha tp^y,, h€ae> ibllbws five hundred 

I * ' 

Wise remdMks dpon'popuhtr scbgs, being die 

, jf ^ ‘ ' Jb 

bi^ clue to piamiersf though that cannot 
v,be;:siud here,'^et Hhe. p^ just de- 

' ' ' j ' f' ' ^ ' ' 

,i^jlptiye parts: of jthis,and other songs must 
|^m,,intcrestiug«. And i,>-r!nuw cidnes the 
poinpous tiavpller^rrwho Jiud;soJbitely seed 
Ihe eagtetS)" taken from their downy nests 
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sucking the lambkitis* IfloQd ancl crackling 

f 

th^ bonesu**—Before all) ** The mercy on uS)' is 

V ^ 

she gone crassy ?** that will fidlow this remark, be 
pleased to breakfost indfot me at-^-^;—with 
the Laird of 3.^ foniily: numbers make on 
difference at that hospitable board, so you may. 
all walk inand after the first dish of tea the 
door opens, and May I coihe in this figure, 
sister ?” introduces a handsotne young High¬ 
lander, just returned firpm his moming^s tport, 
in fell costame, a gun in one hand tod 

a bask^ covered with heath in the other. ** So 

' ' , - ■ 

you have got them^’’ • was edhoed frcrni all quar¬ 


ters : pray present them to Lady Lucy; 1 am 

' ' ' I 

certain at least she never had ;<sudn an onbrii^ 
laid upon her table at ^ breakfast before^*’ Hd 

> JL I 


came forward, hmnng thrown aside thd shot*bag 


and gun. It is not loaded, father and, fac¬ 
ing into his Ksister’s humour, Veiy gm^fiilly 
presented Ins basket, repeafing, * ' ' 

^ t '' ' • ^ 

1 have found out a gift for my fiur>; 

I have found where the wood-piirPohs breed 

'I , ' ' 

and all eyes being trdtied upon me and this 
mysforlous basket^ 1^ uncovered it, and found 
tiSo ypujtig* unfledged; eegles, all down and soft" 

n .4f 





40 


ness, but wi£h tneecl^w and beak, which proved 
their birth and parentage. It was, to my igno¬ 
rant eyes, a very interesting sight. This youth 
had been out all night, and with much difficulty 

ft • 

the young had been taken dut qf th^nest, at four 
o’clock in the morning, by a man let down an 
immense way,^.while my young friend shot the 
mother; this is done, or attempted to be done, 
every year for the protection of game and lambs. 
Moor-game and lambs’ l^nes were found, as the 
last little d^etm^ of these downy dears. 

You’ll not believe me till you find me under 

your window some fine morning in — .. . 

Square, about .St. .Valentine’s day, with my 
gipsey hat tied down„ in Tartan silky adding to 
the London cries, 

Come*buy my pretty Eaglets, 

My pretty-pretty Eaglets, 

'Where heath-bells bloom 

« « 

Wltii sweet perfume 

. I ciaught my pretty Eaglets, 

My pretty pretty Eaglets: 

Come buy my pretty Eaglets. 

e 


Yours, 

' L. M. 
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LETTISH XIII. 

• # 

Mrs, II. to the Coufitess trf E. 

m 

Hastings^ August. 

MY Dr.AR FRIEND, 

YOUR accounts from Scotland are veiy amus¬ 
ing ; but I am sorry you appear to have misSed 

a spar cave that I hear wonders cf from a Indy 
Iiere: where it isaexactly, I do not know; but 

near Mull, I tliink. t met Lord .. and 

his daughters a few ddys ago, at dmner, and he 
enquired much nboRt you, and particularly 
Lady L. He surely does not mean to marry 

again? But he talked of Lady L- in 

quite a lover-like way for a man of his age, but 
ajipeared much out of spirits. His daughters are 
sweet girls, and the eldest appears quite wo¬ 
manly. 1 do not find lihdy Georgina polishes 
my company; she has got some new friends, 
whom she tells me understands her blotter than 
1 do, and iyre all soul. Tliese all-soul people. 
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particularly as tiiene is a brother in this bunch 
of friend^ always excite a little jealousy with me; 
but if she will not listen to me 1 cannot help it. 

I saw our friends^ the M - ss^s, and find 

them all as usual. What a set ^f madcaps! they 
are all ugog to ruu firom place to place all Sutn^ 
mer. Bnthu\g is the present rage, and going 
out in boats, buying trifles at the French wo¬ 
men’s booths; for you know, I suppose, that 
eggs and poultry brought from France, means 
lace and gloves: 1 often fibink they are English, 
after all. But buying even French shells fi>r 
ladies* work, is belter, if yefc wisli to be ^•la- 
mode, than notliing. .However, that saves the 
rubbish they make cleaning English ones, which 
is oven dirtier than sboe«makiiig in a drawing 
» room. Since the days of our grandmothers, 
what various devices have been ibllcn upon to 
ki^p women from idleUess. I don’t know how it 
succeeded th^ but this is, of all ages, the 
idlest; and 1 think die girls will soon resemble 

the Tuikish women, aftd do nothing but dress 4 

■ 

and atdtudmize: and, indeed, when I see a book 
in their haiids» 1 think it poison. What can be 
worse than Lord B**s poems? But this is an old 
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* subject of debate; and wi{h all our books upon 
education vfe still want somediinj^, which, I 
fear, 1 am nqt wise enough td supply. I could 
not be as mifch inc(^. as I intende^jl; but the 
gay part of ^e ii]^rl^on*t mudi aflfect me. 

. Yours, 

Dear Lady^E. 

With much esteem, 

H. 
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LETTER XJV. 

Zyaf/^ S. to Ixtt^ 'rs 

Naples. Nu date. 

MY DEARCST DAUGHTER, 

It ij> one of my jfkvourite amusements to trans¬ 
port myself to England, and see you at die 
head of your family; and 1 believe there are few 
more difficult situations diaii being the hostess 
of a country-house, open at all times to an 
influx of sdbiety. ^So young as you are, my 
dear child, and botli Lord T. and yourself in¬ 
experience^ in that soi't of life, 1 pardculuily 
advise you to give no rash invitations to those 
Whom you were merely acqiiainti'd with in 
town: it has *ofl:en been repcnied of by others 
as aflbrding shelter* to a class of society who 
make their supposed hitimac'y in your house a 
passport to other<a; and that there arc those, 
both male and fliinale, willing, by talent and 
flattery, to All Ui> the Uickyj^ouu4i tliey 



may be seen upon tHe same*canvass with yoti^ 
a very short knowledge of the world will soon 
show you. But, my dear child, avoid all such; 
or, if unawares you l^^e admitted suah doubtful 

_ I 

characters, keep* them at ami’s-lengtli. The 
al]>alluring name of “ Talent” has gained a 
place to many Uiey very h'ttle deserved; and 
the ready art of flattering a weakness, or reliev¬ 
ing you from the ennui of being yourself the 
entertainer of your company, has retained it, 
even after you might be sensible by what arts it 
was gained. Imperceptible, my dear child, are 
the steps by which the moral tone of a family 
may be lowered; but, believe me, it is lowered: 
ridicule is thrown upon what is right, and a 
gloss given to what is wrong, before you are 
sensible of it; while those mix under your.jroof* 
with the hope of bringing ybti down' to their 
own level: this is particularly likely to h^pen 
in countey intimacy. An idle hbur is ^%6 ‘bc 
passed; and those are most . populai* 
manage that best: and that ** we could better 
spare a better man,” Is truly ^oWed by those 
who feel the loss of talents when gone, that 
have amifted thM part of your society who 
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hun^ heavy ilpon your haiMs as well as on their 
own. Strive, my dear child, with every proper 
intercourse which your situation calls for with 
the world, so to study nal^ure, that all its plausi^ 
bilities may be unable to blind you to the really 
bad in character. It Is on first setting out in 
life only you ean shake off such; and let my 
experience be your guide. 

All of us unite in affectionate wishes; and 
believe me 

Your most attached mother, 

Q.S, 
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LETTER XV. 

(fiust xjettkr FROMTirp. foot op glek^op.) 

Ijidiif Lwy M, to Xjady Jane. 

r 

* 

■ 

at Oban, a little Inn near 
the sea, before we go up Glen^ 

' coe, August, 

« 

I HAVE seen so much, my dear Jane, and all 
so new, that perhaps you may have too much 
of the sublime and beautiful;” but I shall 
compress these mountains, ^d seas, and islands, 
into smaller space dian they ever expected to 
be squeezed, for your sake. My Jast, an age ^ 
ago, was from Inverary; and partly from 
choice, partly from necessity, we have been all 

j. 

this while in reaching this spot; but that time ' 
shall be accounted for eJf much to your satis¬ 
faction, I hope, as it haf been 'to. mine. In the 
first place, Frederick joined a paily who be¬ 
longed to the cutter I mentioned, and sailed 
through many an intricate maze, to roach us at 
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Oban, which kept us a .week waiting for him. 

If you can take patience to look through a Scotch 

% 

map, look at Inverary via Sea, and find the 
next point^ Oban; and with some calms, and 
some contrary, winds, you jrill ,see it was a 
cause of delay. Mamma was a little nervous at 
letting him gg, but as she knew the captain of 
the vessel by name and report, she submitted, 
and we parted. Our route lay through a very 
wild scene indeed, till we came in sight of a 
lovely lake, and reached Dalmallyi there we 
had some puzzle about beds, and that l)eing 
over, we strolled about, and picked up an ac¬ 
quaintance with the old clergyman of the place, 
who appears to have, got acquainted with many 
travelling parties, whom his hospitality had 
• sheltered when the inn was full. He desired 
us to observe a fine old castle in ruins, which 
we should see next day: we hati noticed it 
before, but he made it more interesting by 
some old stories he tend us about it. The old 
gentleman has a pretty Church; he says it was 
the taste of his yomig Lord; but who that Lord 
may be, 1 either did not hear, or have forgot. 
Next day really was a day of wonder* this lake 



widens out beautifully^ and has a number of 

f 

islands; but what enchanted me most, was the 

I 

burst of the river along which we travelled 
from the lake, rushing*«to the sea; more, 1 
should think,* li1& one in America tlian in 
Great Britain. No wonder the Scotch call our 
rivers l^y: I do believe the Awfe has made 
more rushing noise in . one wedc of its course, 
than every river in England during the last 
twenty years: the tremendous mountains, it 
seems to have forced its way through, and the 
ever-rolling side of one at least which appeared 
to crumble down as we stood gazing at it, was 
scene absolutely — I was going to say — fright- 

\ 'p 

ful; but I enjoyed it, though almost dumb with 

' ' i' ' ' I H ' j 

surprise, too much tc^ feel alahh.' ' 1 expect 

^ f > * i ‘ 

diis to be classed among trav^ers* wondj^s, but 
I cannot help tlmt. We baited at a sweet little 
place, kept by a handsome Lancashire vptch. 
They liave a horrid custom here of burning 
down whole beatitiful woo^lnto charcoal; and 
a company^ from' Englsuia live here, employed 
in this manufretdre:. thjiV were it done upon 
my property, would drive.' ilne mad; but I am 
told some did bargaihi wliicb'^cannot'now be 




broken, obliges t3ic owner lo submit; and that 
he mid his lady live almost within sight, and, 
as Mrs. Proctor said, arc no more Ibnd of the 
company than I am. Von, ignorant girl, per- 
liaps may not know that ctiarcoal is not re¬ 
quired alone by French cooks, but for smelting 
iron; and if you don't know what thi\J. ineuiis, 
] must send you back to Miignnl, or some such 
obliging author, for information; as 1 must 
hurry on to Oban. In doing so, we saw a fear¬ 
ful ferry, whidi cVi&n made my siOut heart 
quake, when I was told it rolled between us 
and my favourite plan of seeing Glencoe: it is 
quite a rapvdy foaming and dashing iii such a 
way as 1 had no notion of the sea doing, when 
not against a shore; l^ut, for our comfort, it 
varies with high and low tide. t 

, Adieu. I see this sheet cannot carry me 
even to Obaq, much less to Slalfu, so 1 release 


you for tlie present 



Adieu once mure. 


L. M. 



LETTER XVI. 


(second letter from the foot of GLENCOE.) 

JLadjjf UuK^ M, to Lady Jane* 

Foot of Glencooy August, 18 -^- 

Wb reached Obaii very wearied, man, woxr w, 

and horsey as it was a long day’s work; and we 
were not over-pleased with our reception when 
we got there. Filth, I must say, cnn never be 
patiently borne, when one* cannot remedy it. 
The common plan of jporrying sheets is quite 
needless; dicy can always be got clean: but 
clean floors, clean food, and sweet smells, with 
fresh air, would be agreeable, 4£» they could 
be unp^ked with ourselves. However, os 
grumbling docs no good, opened window^, 
and bustled about to make the best of it; and 
alter we were once here, we lived in a boat, as 
we staid longer tlian wc intended, uikI got 
a lesson u|ion psurting company we .shall 
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profit by. Why should ^o-portS) as I nnt 
told) l)c always dirty to a prove]rb? Surdy 
as much oveartSimng water might nfiake a place 

sweat and clean. But bs this is the first 1 ever 

• • 

spoilt a night in) I am perhaps abusing, it 
and its fellows beyond their desert* The only 
variety here was Edward G—— smling iU) 
one day) to our groat ddight. He was on a 
return party from Staffa, and gave us many 
useful hints, lie staid but a day; however, on 
that day, be contrived a pretty trick for us, at 
an old chat>el near a rock here, which has a 
most remarkable echo. I must refer you to 
Maria’s jobnud for such little interludes, and 
pass over the time till Frederick joined us, and 
we set sai\ fi>r Staifa. fThe weather had been 
showery and blowy, but cleared up as we 
fcached Mull. All the diiliculties of crossing 
that island wtire repmd by a successful landing 
at Siafla; and a wonderful place it is. There 
are many views and kcooiints of it; so 1 sliall 
•only add my testimony, that if all between Lon¬ 
don and that island was a blank, it is worth 
coming on puiposc. Thc^ broken pHlars, the 
sea-fotrl, and the regular break of the sea after 
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you row in to warily theis‘really sub¬ 
lime. My dear Jane, 1 say so, taking it ibr 
granted, thnt^tiiose who are to enjoy it liave 
cast away all sUly fears, and unprejudiced, 
and have also neither Wind nor sea sickness to 
struggle with. In health and spirits as we were, 
it was, 1 must repeat, sublime; such os we 
never saw or perURps never shall see; and the 
feeling of being so seen, for the only time of 
our lives, added, I suppose, as much to our 
pleasure as it did to our r^pret on quiting it, 
after being assured we had landed on every 
point where any new view of this extraordhiary 
island was to be seen. We iiuule them row us 
slowly off*; »md while Maria took affew sketches, 
in silence we left the island of Stafta, as a frl^d 
to whom you cannot muster up courage to say, , 
Farewell. All the Mull part of tlic excursion 
1 ])ass over: it was more fatiguing than inter(!St- 
ing; and we got back to Obaif in three days; 
and the bustle of packiiu^, and setting uflj was 
sciious, as we Were assined we h 2 id many difh- 
culties, and little comfort, between us and Glen¬ 
coe ; however, to it we resolved to go, imd got 
over fcrrjps in i^cty, where you would sup- 

£ 3 
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pose carriag^ IW never f^one befbre. It is ill 
managed, 1 ihlist say, if the jprppHetors ever 
travel these roads, not to look ‘ c4 <5dmibrt and 
bare convenience a little more. No piers or 

k ^ ‘ ® I V 0 , 

lahdxng*>places, tod not dven ^elt^r for horses, 
(nevto for carriages); end I might, perhaps, if*I 

i t ' ' ' *■ I ’ 

continued tHs strain, depart ih>m'my avm rule, 
of nht grumbling too far: so here we arrived, 
my dear, having remained ‘at a cottage-fire a 


whole night, from the absolute impossibility of 
getting the horses on. 1 believe, in such ca^s, 
most people send, and boldly ask at some gto- 

I 

tlemto's house to be taken in; but we could not 


do so, tod only sent to beg our horses might 
get a nighlfs^* lodging, whifth was most readily 
granted; and these four animals, I dare say, 
were very h^ppy. Thi:f occurred at a place 
called Appin, from whence, in the morning, we 
h^ a beautiful view; but if you won’t repeat it, 
perhaps hot rbUs and butter, > at that time, 

r 

would have been mbit sgreeable than any view. 

We reach^ at last this most beautifiil 


sctoery, but with the usual wants! Bread was 

' ^ I ^ 

to bak^ aud fish tb'catch, and So forth; and, 

I ^ I s 

i '■ I » 

worSe than all! they did not understand us, or 



we tliem. However* oil this camt rMit at lost; 
and as fine fish, and as .good cheer, as hungry 

’ '*11 1 j ' 

people could desire, was.sct bef^ us. Baking 

bread, my dear, does not iinpiy loaves: there Is . 

_ 

no bread of that kind' ever. se^ here. The 
n^rest baker is , at Fort-William, twenty or 
twenty-five , miles, offi. What. does it mean,. 
then? Why; diat is a secret you will learn 
if you ever trayel.beiejj'. ii^jd wh^re.good-will is 
so readily shown in prodmung w^hat they have, 

I for one shall never blab of vrhat they have 
not: for, be it knoy^ jto you,;,^y dear, the 

'i > ' , i” ' 

woman of one pf these; houses, .fi)r we slept in 
two ..parties, with a fepry betimt us, would not. 
be prevailed, upon .to.mahe.^a.; charge, and aH 
we could do was to give her. rx^d >noney,, 
of a. hand.fid i of, sUyer> .she kept half^-crpwn,. 

\ , f' I ‘ # I ^ i'', ' 

and returned therest ^-7 arid (hh; hap|)ened tn;pn, 
inn, so called* npt a. private ,hou/|^]|bipt ;,whe)re 

. * * ^ t 

people piuy stop, from necessity^.,ii^tchoh^, it 
appearsand. 1 shall neves fQr^,,.th^,.I have 
onpe.^niet lylih a .class ct people >ui. such low 
lif^ ahove taklpg. advantage of that necessity. 

.Better.bedsoeliiien 1 never saw; and, as I said 
^J|;^.pl^ly <to,^t. When I tried to 

E 4' ‘ • 
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force paymcait ^upon^her, the woman absolutely 
had tears in her eyes ; and I understood from 
one of the post-boys^ she said she was aihontedy 
this means ashamed, — tliat she roftld do so 
little for us, but would not touch our money. 

Adieu. The wonders of Glencoe lie befbje^ 
me* I send off this by a foot-post, which goes 
to-morrow. 

Yours ever, 

X*tJCV M. 

1 forgot to say, the forry had lost all its 
terrors wnth a full tide. 
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LETTER XVII. 

I 

f I I 

• -V ' 

lAdy S* to Ijady TV 

•- 1 

, * 

Nuples. No date* 

I AM truly sorryj my dear child, for the picture 
you .|^ve me of your young &iend*s married dis¬ 
comforts. I cannot, ybii know, judge under 

% 

what views she changed her situation; bu* such 
disappointments are morec^n'to be attributed 
to overstrained ideas of wliat marriage ought to 
be, and some romance as to our own powers «of 
conferring perfect happin^s, than to the reality 
of the evils she so feelingly disclosed. You , must 
not be offemded if 1 say your inen^ appeared td* 
me to have more sensibility than seAse; and 
having been considered what is called a beauty, 

1 am not prepared to bestow all the compassion 
you do, upon her pr^ent discontents: but 
since you desire to have her upon the list of my 

i « 

patiehts, .1 shall prescribe to the best of my 
power. 1 must fost say, then, when her hus- 
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I 

band comes ifionie ruffled l?y some cirnunstance 

he has met with in the world, aud she flics up 

with a ktss, which she finds not very tenderly 

received) she must be content to be called a 

** fond fool,” or to keep her kisses till a better < 

oppoitimity. Going to her room to cry is 

childish $ a man of sense will soon tire of that 

trick: aud all the rose-water you tell me she 

employs to wash her eyes to make her ** decent 

for dinner,” would be better employctl brusli- 

ing up those pretty ringlets of hers; which, 

if diey adorn the smiling looks he used to find 

before her marriage, will sooner restore his 

cheerfulness, than all die parode she makes of 

smothered fl.‘tlings. Don’t, my dear, be taken 
^ || 

in by all tliis stuffl Compare the diflerence of 
^ a sensible woman receiving her husband in 
* good humour or bad, without teasing him witli 
silty questions about what he is resolved she 
shall not know^ and haying temper and under¬ 
standing to soothe what may be amiss, or to 
partake of what m^^ be agroeul)le at tlxe 
moment,—and you will judge which of tliese 
women have the best cliance of happiness: aud 
those ladies who talk of their smothered fed- 
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ings, always contrive cto l^t ^^ugfi escape' to 
prove to him she, is doing so. A man who is 
affectionate and kind’^hearted must feel this; 


and do you suppose he Will be the more attached 
to her after she b^ m^e him feel he has hurt 
her ? By so doing, she lessens him in his own 
eyes, and he will naturally feel less happy in 
her society, tlian with those who treat him with 

smiles and consideration^ (whidb, probably, he 

* 

has only to step into his carrio^ and find in 

‘ kg ^ ' *1 ' 

half>a-dozen well-hghted rooms, oped to jre- 
ceiVe all husbazids tinder similar ifeelin^ duritig 
the' evening. Ytui may w,' ** Bat'^'ho’ one 


there has such i^tise of compl^t :**<^cb,use 
or no <ause, mma|;e'i 

, I , 1. % 

they are, not as they ought to'be, when we 

♦ ^ V 

meet with suchand mere are endl^s Ways by 

' ' # ' 

which women, ^through thrill own folly, don- 
dense the cloud intd a Which th^ miglTt, 

by one cbeeriul ray of ^>dd' 'l^ielfng,' 'hav^ dis¬ 
pelled at irnit; but thisj^mplies a little more 
self-discipline than; I imd^^ ytiur friend h^ 
evw putin pmcace.' " % 

I dn looking bvi^ this,' miy prescription ’ 
may^ hot bb v^.palati^le; but unless ypti 


■ ( y"' '<iji 


}' 
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prove to xne bhc is* willuig to take the bitter 
with the sweet, 1 enn have nothiug more to do 
with her. 

I wish I could fill your conservatory, my 
dear, from hence, such profusion of all those 
fiowers you delight in are lavished upon every 
peasfuit’s dwelling here: yet tlicrc is a sort of 
mockciy in this; for the wretched statu of those 
ivho breatlie “ perfume in every gide,” might 
lead me to follow the moral strain beyond what 
you would find amusing. Adieu. 
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LETTER XVin. 


iMdy Lucy M, to Lady Jane. 


KiUin. August 27di. 


G^cncof. surpassed all my expectaiion*y; but I 
remember to Lave seen a very exact represent- 
nltuii of it at the Exhibition^ by, I diink, a 
Mr. Yatlismith% or some such name: and we 
diove up this niagniiicent glen before six o'clock 
in the morning. The rich tinge of a morning 
&un, and the singular poiifts of the hills, had, 
all togcUier, a charmipg effect. Add to all the 
effect of scenery, we took care to be well- 
iiiforined as to tlie spot where the massacre topk 
place, and so lost none of the ipforcst of this 
wilderness of brokci^iountains. • W^e WalktKl 
up^ great part of had the misfortiuic, 

in climbing' up a little rock off the road to see a 
goat and two kids, to sprain my ande; but old 


Naythsmith, of cour&e. 
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Sam^ who is a bit doctor, prescribed as well 
as the materials of Mamma’s little medicine*ehest 
would admit, and so 1 hope it will not veiy 
much interfere with my active share in this 
really delightful journey. Wh saW such moun¬ 
tains, indeed, all through Argyleshire: they are 
of a prodi^ous hei^t and size, and some 
beautihilly pointed. This glen, 1 believe, is 
partly in Inverness-shire. 

Three hours and a half of climbing brought 
us to a solitary house, dignified with the name 
of The King’s House. I suppose travellers, in 
general, find the negatives greater here than 
elsewhere; )>ut at present it is the resort of 
gentlemen for sport and, though not composed 
of the usual bill of fare of a breakfast-table, wc 
had a capital d^Jeunc, You know it is quite 
correct and in good taste to talk of that repast 
^ la fomihette at two or three o’clock; and those 
who ascend XSlencoe befi^ ten, will have good 
reasons of their own pRfer tlie fourchetfe to 
any other weapon, ofiensive or defensive, they 
might meet with, provided the gthier is as good 
and plenty as we found it. 
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Lord . or liis serv^ifs, most obligingly 

contributed to our necessities. I tliink I see a 
willingness to help each other through the 
Highlmids, which, I doubt, we haVc yet to 
learn, and probdbly may never learn, as the 
circumstances are so different 

i 

Maria has just looked over my i^oulder, and 
says 1 must put my pen through or his serv¬ 
ants,” as she is quite sure they acted Ui]4||p .a 
master’s orders. General orders, I ^onf, 4hay 
have so.handsomely been acted under; >^but on 
thfs occasion, all the party had gone to a di^ 
tance at sun-rise, we heard. 

A long, wild stage broughtns to another solitary 

* 1 

house, which, they say, is die highest inhabited 
spot in the Highlands.^ It is very wild, indeed; 
but such never-ending groupes of ibagnificeni 
mountains, in a ]^right sunshine at this season, 
convey no feeling of its being dreary; and, in¬ 
deed, I am so in love with the grand and* ^eat 
scale, 1 am in no haste to/^uit il^ which, upon 
arriving li^pre this morning, we: find will, com¬ 
paratively, soon be the case. As rest for my 
ancle, and to give the horses also a day’s respite 
Frederick hhs procured a couple of stout High- 
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InUders with a l)6at, who undertake to deliver 
us at the end of the beautiful lake now in sight, 
almost at the threshold of our next inn; so the 
heavy baggage rcmtiins,,under Sam, for a whole 
day behind us, as that timc) dhd iHort^ we find, 
may be well spent at Kenmorc. 

Adilio; and express your gratitude for tins 
short letter. 

Yours ever, 

L.M. 
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LETTER •XIX. 


IjOth/ Ljiicy M. to Julia. 


August? Scotlanii* 

]V1y sweet Julia, I am flattered by.your con^ 
fidence; and, since you do think of marriage, >I 
shall give you the best advice in my power. > I 
am not surj^rised that it should puzzle you: were 

1 in your place, I should run my finger slowly 

■ _ 

down the peerage, and certainly would prefer a 
man who made me a duchess at once, unless 
you had any particular fancy for his son, then, 
indeed, you must take yt)ur own way^ only re¬ 
collect, there is no saying how slowly a duke 

dies. Just look in at . * s, and you will find' 

more than one faded portrait of a ifiarchioness, 
which has stood there, waiting the last touch 
of ermine, for years. My Weet Julia, you are 
too well educated not to have heard all your life 
of a very good establishment, a monstrous 
good ntarrisige; buU are you quite, quite sure 

VOL. I. F 
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you understand,wlmt tliis means ? My careless 
Julia may really not exacdy understand this: 
it means, my dear, having all your own way, 
titles, w'^alth, and so forth, in your husband; 
your own carriage; lots of j)in-money at your 
own entire disposal; running bills to any amount 
besides, is^quite your privilege; your box at 
the Opera, and any other little extra expencc 
you may fancy ; a couple of waiting maids, and 
a French laundress for your laces; town and 
country residences^ and a trip to the Continent, 
at a moments warning,if you make a party to 
your mind; and it means, a long and happy.reign 
over the v^orld of £ishioh, with whom, you may 
indulge every caprice you choose. Now the man 
whose coronet bestows all this upon you, must 
be a mosy ’ enviable liirsband. I press this the 
more, my dear Julia, since I know wliat is called 
*a good marriage in Scotland. It means, my 
sweet childj*^ every misery on earth. Would you 
'/:believe it, no one of these things ever were 
, given to a wife; iii Scotland, suice the Tweed 
sepmated' the tw;o countries: long may it flow 
'' ‘ b^w^ us and their good marriages! You are 

\ 1 f { t 

such a dear feeling souI,cpray have Codfl'ey’s 
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best by you, before yo!i proceed, or I am sure 
you cannot read on: but if my Julia can com¬ 
mand tlioi^e ready tears of hers enough just to 
run over this, she will rejoice that she*was bom. 

m 

in the South. • A ^ood marriage in Scotland, 
means a man of your own age, with a very few 
thousands a year, six at most; an ^Id country- 
house, one carrii^e between l^pr and him, and 
even that one may not always open: that is of 

I 

less consequence, as there is nothing to see. In 
short, 1 can’t calculate upon what she lias nbtf 
but 1 know she can call nothing her own,. but 
the man she marries. If she has a town resi¬ 
dence, what good does that do her ? None on 
earth. She goes into the world, if world you 
can call their capital, as little noticed as the 
chair she fills! Young and handsome as we 
are when we marry, and go into the world wi^ 
every delicious idea of our place in society, we 
can hardly think, without shudderaig, that not 
the least share of this belongs to a Scotch 
wife. A young married woman, hanging on 
the arm of a feshionable young man in the 
dooivway of an assembly, never was seen, I 
suppose, of heard* o^ in Scotland. What is 

F 2 
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even worse, when tliey trfivc out, ‘iio one thinks 
of riding up to the carriage, to have a little chat 
of the last night's party, or to make arrange¬ 
ments fori»the following evening, as we do in the 
Park. No;-*—if you will beliewi mt^ I myself saw 
a very fine looking young woman, I am sure not 
five-and-twenty, ,stop her carriage in George- 
street, a-wide opei\street, such as Portland-place, 
where half the town might see her, to speak to 
her own husband!! and tlicre was such a pap-pa- 
paing frOm little heads, it was.quite sickening; 
and this scene concluded by giving him handfuls 
of strawberries out of their baskets, as they had 
just returned fi’om a fruit-garden. I could give 
you a thousand other instances, my sweet Julia, 
but shall only add a hint of their life, when tliey 
have no town-house, and live always in the 
country; yes, read tliat again, live the whole 
year round in the country. There they do so 
bustle; they must be so robust, and so hospita¬ 
ble, and til ink so mu^h for others, and nothing 
at all about themselves. Lord, how you would 
pity them, my sweet Julia; you who, I suppose, 
never spent five minutes thinking Jot' another in 
your life. I do assure you,*Julia, (me of your 



m ost active morn i ngs, when, laid uponyuu v couch » 
you get over Iialf*a-do2ien p^es of the last 
novel, talking of the head-ache, or any otlier 
ache, all the while to Fanchette, as she washes 
and combs your dog, being transferred to die 
dressing-roorii of ^ Scotch lady, be her rank 
what it might, I have no doubt would produce a 
separation instantly: no husbiind \fould subnut 
to it for half an hour. 

I conclude you require nothing more, my 
dear girl, to determine you at once to see the 
full advantage you possess, in having such ch'iice^ 
in fixing a happier lot for yourself. 

Y ours, 

. Lucy M. 
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LETTER XX. 


Ijidy iMcy M, to Ijzdy Jane, 


Kenmon*, August 29th. 


We spent all this morning at a heavenly place 
called Taymoutli; but tny unlucky sprain 
obliged tliem to leave me seated on a mossy 
bank, beside the river. This river, dear Jane, is 
the Tay; and it is a much more simple ailuir 
being left for a couple of hours on a bank beside 
the Tay, than the Thames; sr; don^t let your 
fancy run at the gallop upon proprieties, and 
the like. Frederick IcQ: me his Bums, to look 
out some Hines he had read upon this place, 
s^d off they set. The day was delicious, and 
it was so shf^y, I tlirew off my bonnet, and 
pulled out of my—pocket! Oh \ shocking, you 
wear one, do you ? Yes, I do, and a larger one 
than your hishionable eyes ever saw, since I 
came down; and a great comlbrt it is. Then out 
of this repository of i:U'ts and sciences I pulled 
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your notes, and on lool||:ing diem over, I saw one 
Scotch cottages, nasty or not?” ** chil¬ 
dren, dirty of course;’^ and some such of 
yotir usual impertinences. To please you, and 
myself also, 1 penetrated into several^ and they 
do stand in heea of some such oniaments. as 
trellis, woodbines, and roses: but, dear Jane^ 
you would forget all your iine-spuh. theories of 
the picturesque, wh^i you found, as, I did, of 
what materials their inhabitants are sometimes 

j 

composed. And I will vgive y6u att instance^ 
which may put us all to the blush: I found 
cheerful mothers and healthy '^children, old and 
young, and all, Uiough not cleanly, yet con<^ 
tented and happy ; at least, 1 never met witli a 
complaint. One, where we* asked for a bowl of 
milk, seemed to have a.family rather of a better 
cast; and we sat down and chatted with diem^ 
Olid soon came to a good understondingi^ 
Alter a number of questions and replies, I 
asked. What does that press hdld? “ Je^ie, 
let the ladies see.” Accordingly, blankets, pro* 
vided for Jeanic’s wedding I suppose, by the 
blush with which she folded them up again, 
when her i^other called them her itrovidift^x 
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(the Scotch teorm fcr something very different 
from a thousand pounds worth of milliner’s 
trumpery,) and other goods and gear were dis¬ 
played: and the press was half closed, when 
the mother said, “ Jeanie, show the bony 
claith; ” a few yards of snow-wKite linen were 
unfolded; to be applied to what purpose, my 
dear Jane,, do you think?—a winding-sheet: 
and the girl said very modestly, “ I span it 
and bleached it myself, ladies, W niy fUtlier and 
mother.” Feeling, there certainly was; but I 
could not distinguish whether it arose from 
being obliged to speak of her share in this 
duty, or if it e^plied to its future destination. 
Now which of us would not have sickened at 
the sight of such a thing ? I own 1 turned from 
it, as it was, widi a faint shudder. 1 leave you 

* A 

to m!^e your own reflections upon this, iis 1 
i^d, and return to my mossy couch, wliere £ 
first l)egan. o 

J ran over ■‘Bums, of whose works I under¬ 
stand very little, but soon found what Frederick 
wanted;— and you may look them out for your¬ 
self. J did laugh, I own, at Nature’s cireless 
basto dropping these bills: no wonder, when 
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she had full leisure, slye ciiiployetl it* upon some 
of those with tlie unpronounceable names we 
saw in Argyleshire. But the concluding lines 
are l)eautiful; whether true or not, must be left 
to be decided by wiser heads than mincj — 


Hcsre, to the wrongs of fate half reconciled, 
Misfortune's lightened steps mighu wander wild; 
And Disappointment, in these lonely bounds. 
Find balm to soothe her bitter rankling wounds. 

n 


It may be so; but if I know myself, I would 
be sooner soothed by one aftectionate ’'heart, 
than by all the beauties of inanimate nature. 
Not, you see, subscribing to the theory of my 
poet, 1 closed him; and liaving found at my 
foot a dandelion, in the happy state of down, 
to give me exact inlbrQiation upon a more inter- 
estuig point, I began “ II maime”* widi great 
courage, and had just reached (hat provoking 
“ point de tput,” when a lange water-dog, 
dripping from die river, gave itself a monstrous 
shake, and, making a snatch at my unfortunate 
bonnet^ in an instant was again in' the water, 
hohling it, I must, say, so high, as not to injure 
it at all ; md he deposited it carefully in a nice 
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little boat oh tlte op]rK>^itetsicle, beside some iish' 

• ® 

ing tackle. As mok of those fetch«aiid-carry gen¬ 
tlemen have a master at hand, I resolved to 
keep quiet, and watch how he would receive 
this unlooked-for appendage to his concerns. 
The dog lay down ashore, and seemed to watch 
for some one, and a young man soon aft^ gave 
a whistle, and called Bravo! bravo! and with a 
gun over his shoulder was preparing to step 
into the boat, when the bonnet caught his eye: 
he laughed, and called out, “ Oh ! T see the 
trick, but he soon found he must share die 
joke with his dumb companion, as no one else 

appeared: so I got up and waved my handker- 

$ 

chief, and he pushed over direcdy. The apolo- 

' • Mm. 

gies and explanations which followed afforded 
' us some amusement^ you may suppose. lie po¬ 
litely proiffered me fuiy assistance in his power, 
and said he was with a party from the other 
end of the lake^ in quest of martin cats; and 
semg my astonishn^t at gendemen being 
employed ailer’ cats, he went to the boat and 
brought one he had killed ^ a herce but beau¬ 
tiful animal: its teedi, even though dead, were 
clench^ in a frightful way. J told h,im, I only 



waited the letuiii of ,my paity •fiohi a longi>i 
walk than 1 could undertake; and we parted, 
he rowing his boat towuads tlie lake, and 1 re¬ 
turning to die seat 1 had left. Now, my dear 
Jane, this was so nearly, an adveiitur^ it ought 
to please you; and if you think it was some¬ 
what uiigallant in my new acquaintance to 
leave m^ (remark, 1 said nothing of my 
sprain — the idea of o][K>deldoc is so inti'* 
mately connected,) 1 should have lost all the 
grace and picturesque effect of my situation. 

I hope you have now a full understanding 
of the beauties of Taymouth; but the journal, 
my dear, the journal will fill up all these 
untold beauties: and, I confess, this might 
have been written from one of the ugliest^ 
instead of the most .bcautifiil spot, X dare 
say, in Britain. 

Adieu. My hand is cramped, and my eyes 
go together. So, with a yawn, JarewclL 

Lucy M. 
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LETTER XXL 

< 

» 

Mrs, H, to the Cotmkiss ttf JC, 

» 

Hastings, August. 

MY DEAR LADY E. 

I SIT on the shore still, and am mourniiip; 
over my mosaic snufi^box, whicli came from 
Italy within this month, and is seized by some 
lover of the Prince’s mixture, I dare say, at 
Brighton; for I cannot recover it. Such 
trifles should pass. Your sister will be very 

I 

sorry, and so am I. 

I give up Lady E. hopeless; and as 1 
do not see* much of tl»e world, I can only 
tejl you foolish tales of my poppets, who arc 
‘4s happy with their stores of shining marine 
jewds, as any birth-right lady, in our time, 
could be wiUt hers. got a box of books 
from my bookseller a few days ago, and 
though called new, I think arc old things 
vamped up. Wlien I was young, Sir Charles 
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Clrandison lay for a ’^rhole summer’s reading, 
and we sought nothing more amusing. I 
think it was as well: 1 now look upon it as 
a rigmarole of nonsense; but it was. harmless 
nonsense at Ipiist* 1 looked into the library 
here, but coukl not find one nf the authors 
I was in quest of; and a pert ansv\{er from one 
of the shopmen gave me to understand, they 
luul no collection of books for old ladies. 
What a silly plan. We have lovely sunny 
days, but chill of an evening. I hope you 
wrap up well in Scotland, for damp air in 
that climate must be very hurtful. I regret 
I did not send you some of my favourite 
tincture, as a mouth-wash before going out 
in tlic mornings; but I suppose ypu always 
breakfast where you sleep, which,is a great 
preservative. Do bring back Higliland check. 


Some ladies here have cloaks they got from 
Scotland, which they iise in going to bathe, 
that 1 lulmirc greatly. 

With my kind wishes to the young people, 
believe me, my dear Lady E., 


Your affectionate friend, 
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LETTEU XXll. 

To Mts* If. ft am S 


Napltq* August> 18— 

f OFICN Oiink it is a thousand pities Uiat I hod 
not been the first traveller since the days of 
Lady M* W. Montogue» and 1 might have dipt 
my pencil m rainbow hues, and described, with¬ 
out wearying you, iny perfect delight and en¬ 
joyment in this lovely country:—how I watched 
a sedSng sun ; and how oficn I rose, and, in a 
loose mantle, took my station at the end of our 
terrace to^ see the risiiig sun. *Little as that 
may suit modern habits so it is; and, with my 
libok for my c omp<mion, I oiteii enjoy all that, 
with a relish which will outlive mere novelty. 
It is the more delightful to me, as mommg and 
evening hours ore all that can bo enjoyed at 
this season. 

Bcfiire 1 dress, I arrange breakiast. Now 
don’t suppose this imphes a raHe of cups 



and saucers; it is quite a diflereiit ceremony 
here — a selection of the finest fruits, and tlie 
arrangement of tliem wth flowers, wliich are all 
brought lor my choice, as the markets are sup¬ 
plied in a moriiiqg; aiid the fruit and flower- 
women draw up at a very early hour indeed, 
till “ the Signora” makes her appeajrance. The 
young people are, you may believe, delighted 
with this occupation also. Coflee, and some 
beautifiil bread, and a light cake, finish the set- 
out of my table. Ice we reserve for the fore- 
noon repast. After I dress, my Lord, who I 
rejoice to say gets daily better, is ready; and we 
are as sociable a party as you ever saw us in 

G- Sc|uare. It is one of many nf the 

blessings of early habits, uniting a family at 
breakfast: I tliink it fofms a delightfol link in, 
die all-day chain of social feelings and 
dons. I say this from ’five-and-tweniy years* 
experience. I have strongly pointed t}iis''out 
to my daughter T—whose married habits 
are only now fixing. I have, you may believe, 
many anxious thoughts upon that subject: I 
hope every day. will unfold some of those 
amiabfo pants of character which so endeared 
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her to us. It is, perliaps, iortuuate that I left 

her so soon, and before all the bustle of a first 

(lebtd ; for it leaves me more leisure than any 

one aboui her, from time to time to clear, if I 

may so speak, the patli of life before her—that 

path, of which no one can better know till the 

difficulties, and all the dsizzling temptations. I 

bought my own experience somewhat dear; 

some pains and mortifications, at least, attended 

my youth and ignorance on first entering the 

world, which J hope to spare her. 

I am .surprised at ym expressing such sen¬ 
timents upon these letters. You say lliey were 
unworthy of a man of sense to write, even 
though blinded by passion: I think, on the 
contrary, they arc exactly what a man would 
write under such circhnistances, whose cha¬ 
racter had once been an elevated one. Be 
assured, while she is his plaything, he despises 

c 

her; and, as he cannot address a feeling to lier 
mind, he luis nothing left but to keep alive the 
flutter of.t)iission hy a sentimental rhapsody, to 
which no woman, who had not so degraded 
herself, would, for a moment, submit, I re¬ 
member hearing that the Duke® of —— , 
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when one of his sisters asked Irim how he could 
so expose lihnself upon black and white, wlien 
a similar correspondence was brought out, he 
answered, “ My dear, I think I should have 
exposed myself iwucli more, if I had written 
sense than nonsense/* 

Pray let me hear wliat the worlds in Oxford¬ 
shire arc doing; and if you ever hear from 

sister E-,* on her Scotch tour. I was glad 

she went, as Frederick had not got his com¬ 
mission, and she may not have him with 'ler 
another season. I have not found as many 
English here as I expected: curiosity is nearly 

I 

satisfietl, and travelling is a pleasure most people 
can only enjoy once. Adieu. 

Ever your affectionate friend, 

G. S. 


von. 1 , 
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LETTER XXin. 

m 


(first prom nUNKELD.) 

iMdy Liwy M, to Lady,Jane. 

I 

Dunkclil, September, 18-- 

X HE sin of casde-building besets me when 
loitering about one of those beautiful Highland 
places: I can hgure it my own some sixty years 
ago, w'hen Highland barons, and of course 
, tlieir baronesses, were more formidable in power 
than now: then, dear Jane, I should have made 
you sleep, and wake, eat and drink, to the sound 
of my pipers pacing theii* measured stc])s before 
my coslle: I would not have listened to your 
fine lady-airs of being stunov^d to death, as you 

told a certain Royal Duke at Lady C-’s 

assembly, where he brought a piper from a 
Highland dinner last winter. No, my dear, 
you durst not have offended me or ray piper j 

I 

lest some of my broad swords or dirks, at the 



nod of my Highland bonncf, hail taken that 
pretty head of yours off your shoulders. I 
don’t mean to frighten you, but just to give you 
a hint how to behave in.my presence: and more 
than that, I can VjJI you, all the roast beef of 
Old England, floated down by your Jbome- 
brewed ale, would not do as mubh ibr you in 
real loyal feeling, among your sleek, comfort¬ 
able tenantry,* as I could draw forth from the 
recesses of this wild, beautiful country, if 1, their 
liege lord, required their services. Still, even, 
as I undcu'stand the character of this people, 
this, under right management, might be effected. 
But as it is, 1 must return to the outside of their 

I ' 

castles, since my lot did not place me within 
them, and foUow the ,Tay to Dunkeld, where 
velvet terraces, as at the last place we saw, form 
one delightful feature on its banks. You know 1 
do not care much for fine houses, or I should 

w pp 

have mentioned Taymouth; it is not finished I 
understand, but is very handsome; and there is 
one fine, and many comfortable, rooms, paint¬ 
ings, and all that. I must correct die word 
fine, and l^g you ^to consider I talk of dimen¬ 
sions, not silks and satins. It ii^ called a Baron’s 

G 2 
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liall; and 1 tliought if I had had a good 

\ 

partner, and no sprained ankle, I could have 
made a good ball-room of it# Here, there is 
an old house, and a new one intended. The 

wooded hills here, and situation of the bridge 

!■ 

and vijlage, are the most striking thbigs. But 
receive my feport with caution, as I could not 
ramble about os usual. Mamma gave me tlie 
carriage to go twenty miles farther, and Frederick 
accompanied me: we saw a lovely pass; such 
woods and mountains: Ben-y-Glow is tlie finest. 
I found a book of scenery in a little shop here, 
which gave me the names, and also told us 
where to find Lord Viscount Dundee’s Cairn. 
He was killed near that pass. A cairn! pray 
what is that ? Oh! I forgot you belong still to 
tbc dark ages; turn to sarcophagus or mauso- 
leam, my dear, and that will do well enough 
lor you till we meet. 

Your ladyship may perceive, by my being 
so pert to-day, that your letters have reached 
me; and to punish you for finding fault with 
me for not being more intelligible, as yon call 
it, at Edinburgh, I will be still more unintel- 

' ^ t 

ligible at Dunkdd. 
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If you say 1 was bit at Ediyburgli, what shall 
1 hear now,—that I may as well bury myself 
in some Highland village, as 1 shall never be 
good company in tlie world, again. The world, 
as you sometimes talk 'of it, may quarrel with 
me, but I have philosophy enough to keep my 
temper with it; and those who do so, always 
come off best in all disputes. 

We go next to*Perth, and then (now do hot 
Follow me on maps) to CrejSe, puis to Lhch 
Catharine and I.<och Lomond. How this zig-zag 
has come about, is an error other tourists have 

i 

fallen into before; but a map would tell a sad 
talc, and there you would see we have to tread 
our way back. N^iinporlc, it is all beautiful, 
and we have time at command. Addio. 

• L.M, 
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JLEITER XXIV. 


(SKOM) t&OM DlNKlfU).) 


Ijtdif Lucij M. to Ladif Jane^ 


Dunkt 1(1, Septcmbir, IS— 

Still here, but we cannot be detained in a 
more agvceablc place. One of the horscj> w ns 
found to be a little Lime on iny leturii fioin 
Blair two days ago, another jilace of the Duke 
of Atliol’s, whicli Frederick saw \\hile wc baited 
after that twenty-mile excursion I mentioned. 
It was there my brotlieis had been so politely 
asked to slioot; but our tour would have been 
too much broken in upon by any more sej[)ara- 
tions; and her called upon the Duke witli his 
apology. 1 found the inn such a nice place; 
and though I had not time when I wrote last, 
this ddiay aftbrds it now, tp let you hear some¬ 
thing very curious. After I ordered a little 
dinnea*, I hatl no resource fqr my own timuse- 
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iiieiit, except a volume of Shi^4)eare : no bad 
one citlier. But tliere is a sort of fidget one 
feels, when at a place you are prevented from 
seeing, that, with me at least, mokes me much 
ofteiier look out at the window than upon my 
book. It was a nicely sanded floor, and lor a 
siimmer^s day, no bad room to spend an hour 
or two in. Scotch kindness, however, relieved 
me from loneliness, as tlic mistress of the house 
came to see I was not “ tiringand Sam had 
given her a hint of my sprain, so she brought a 
creepy along with her. A creepy, my dear Jane, 
I think may be called great, great grandmother 
to a comfort and case. The good woman in¬ 
sisted upon removing tlie bandage from my 
ankle j and while giving a little of her advice, 
we fell into a chat, and 1 happened to ask who 
lived in a rather fanciful castle, upon a small 
scale, I had observed about a mile ofil She 
said, “ fhat’s no bc^n a lucky housS, young lady 
and she mentioned much of family distress: 
after which followed, “ for by Mr. Price’s 
story,—^but as ye come from England, ye’ll likely 
ken about it.” I smiled at the simplicity of sup¬ 
posing my coming from a part of England, five 

o 4 
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huiulretlmifcs cfi* more from her ncighbourliood, 
should make that likely: hut, from her look,' 
J saw it was no laughing matter; and, upon a 
few more hints, it came at once into my mind, 
that this had been the^retrent of one, who by 
no means was a Mr. Price. All we had since 
heard, though I did not, o^ course, know much 
of what the woj*]d were about then, came across 
me; and I own I was curious to see what im¬ 
pressions such a thing had made in tlie imme¬ 
diate neighbourhood. I can^t give all lier 
Scotch; however, it appeared there was little 
knoMui; but she said, “ My daughter, who was 
married a wee bit up the brae, found herself 
too late for church one day, and had taken a 
short cut through the grounds, and come un¬ 
awares upon the lady, seemingly in a state of 


extreme agitation; she looked ‘ razed,* and 
the lassie was wae for her; but since I kent a*, 
it was nae wcMider, for it miis< have been an 
awfu* state to be within clink o*the ringing-in bell, 
when she had stickit hersel out o* the kirk.” 
I wish, my dear Jane, you yvere Scotch enough 
to understand the full force of tliis: I do not 

I 

regret the curiosity that led ,to an Qbservatioii 
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1 shall treasure wJhle 1 live, as i|t will bo recalleil 
to me with every church-bell I hear; and I 
cannot tcel too grateful to our dear mother, 

= who, when a knowledge o^evil was unavoidable, 
taught my heart to^ apply'it to a right use. 

You may say this is very <llull stuil^ but I 
should not think very well of any yoi|ng woman, 
dear Jane, of our age, (twenty is not far off, my 
friend,) after living three years in the world, 
who turned with indifference from such a heart- 

ft 

felt truth, as I am now Scotchwoman enough 
to feel this w'as. 

Write now any day, or every day; we shall 
never be out of reach of posts again, I am told: 
and we go south by Glasgow, and pay a visit 
near there; so I expect to be nearly anotlii^ 
month ill this most agreiSable part of kiis Ma¬ 
jesty's dominions. 

Y ours, 

Lucy M. 
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I.E'rTER XXV. 

i 

Xrft/// S, to Ijudy T. 

4 

' Naples, September. 

Aiy BEAR BAurJHTEU, 

j 

1 MENTIONED to you what a pretty chateau my 
friend had near here. She made a party for tlie 
girls to see country life ^long this lively people; 
and we spent a week with her: dieir place is 
about tw'elve miles from here. One evening she 
had a ball, another day a sort of fair, and exhi¬ 
bited to us a variety of character and costume 
we had ao idea of. Hie young women appear 
quite uncontrolled by the presence of tlieir 
parents; and to our eyes, accustomed to the 
shy and awkward appearance of English pea¬ 
sants, it was a very novel sight: die gay elegance ‘ 
of dieir manners and dress, their songs^ dancing, 
and merry pranks, combined to make it quite 
delightful. Vour sisters have each got a dress, 
such as we thought prettieSt, though quite difrer- 



ent; and some of tlie girls tauglrt them to dance 

with the tambourine. One naturally is led to 

ask, C{in these people know any care, when seen 

% 

under so gay an aspect; they shake it off won¬ 
derfully if they dofor young and old, all par¬ 
took of the different fetes with equal spirit. 
Your father speaks Italian so well tfiat he had 
a great deal of conversation with them. Tlie 
chatciiu is very old, *but has been so well kept, 
it is in high preservation. Its gardens are laid 
out more in our style thari any 1 have seen; 
suid with the luxurious growth of the climate,* 
must be bcautilul at all seasons. The laurel, 
and myrtle, and orange, all seem to fcel quite at. 
home. There are also fine terraces, overlook* 
ing*^a vast extent of country; and each has a rich 

I 

marble balustrade, where,*in summer, l*suppose 
you would breathe a tliousand perfumes: still, 
the last blossoms of the year yield much fra¬ 
grance. Parks are not at all understood here; 
but tliere are large enclosures near the house, 
and miignificent chesnuts and ilex grow in 
abundance. I saw a female school there also^ 
the first I had ever heard of in Italy, and taught 
by an excellenf old mati, though of course not of 
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our persuasion.* Tlic girls have a native ele¬ 
gance with llieir needles, tliat gives much help 
to the female teacher: indeed, the difficulty here 
is to keep under proper control that degree of 
fanciful taste, which mixei; with every thing. 
Tliey arc either artists, or so stupid, nothing 
can be made of them : my English house-maid 
will do more work in a couple of hours'than 
lialf^-dozcn of the girls iii.tlic chateau. 

I cannot enter upon the paintings; tliey arc 
all by the first masters, and beautifully arranged: 
the light falls so softly upon some of my fa¬ 
vourite subjects, I spent hours in tlie gallery. 
Adieu, iny dear daughter, with my best love 
and blessing. 

Ever most ailectionately yours. 
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LETTER XXVI. 

I 

Ladij IjW.^ M, to Laxly Jane. 

ft 

a 

(JVUa’s IKCLOSEtt.) 

No date, except Septen^r. 

So far from taking any offence at Julia’s objec¬ 
tions to my letters, dear Jane, I shall have 
much pleasure in addressing one to herself, 
which shall have a beginning and ending,— 
weather, poetry, and all the eke’s out, she 
observes die want of in those ’ to you: but if 
you think it too great a quiz, don’t* send it. 
One may venture into deep seas there, and 
return safe to land, I believe, * 

Seal it \vith any thing you have of fancy, ami 
forward it. 

Yours, 

L. M. 



MY DEAREST JULIA, 

I TAKE great blame to myself for not having 
fuliillecl my promise, of giving you an account 
of our travels into thc Kortli; but the fatigiSe of 
such a journey as ours quite unhinges my p<^or 
nerves, ancj at tliis moment I have a cold which 
blinds me: 1 caught it last night, walking at 

Lord B-and the terraces there are of 

a horrid spongy kind, everlastingly wet: I sup¬ 
pose, {IS they are close to the river, it is quite 
atrocious not to keep them in gravel. My pink 
silk boots ctime home in sucli a state ! quite as 
if T had stepped into a puddle. Will you, 
love, order fresh ones to meet me in B- 7 -shire, 
as I dare not, face Trichotte with these in 
such a pickle; Lord, ht>w she would rave. We 
have, seen a great deal; but you can see 
jiodiing without the destruction of a favourite 
spencer, my sweet Julia: and as to .‘ill my 
lovely flounced dresses, I tliink every brier 
and thistle in Scotland caught a yard each. 

Oh! only think, a hideous water-dog caught 
up my “ Kiss me, if you dare; ” and, strange 
as you may tliink it, carrietl it across a river, 
into o gentleman’s boat: I got it, however. 



safely back. Don^t you recollect how Lord 
George joked about these bonnets, when they 
came out with diat name last spring. We 
had to wait a week for Frederick, before we 
could sail for Stafia; he had idled away his 
time with another party, and I used to watch 
his vessel coming, ” 

—— and sat upon a promontory. 

Listening to such dulcet tones. 

As made tlie rude sea grow civil,*’ 

•A 

or some such thing: but I don’t care for 
old stuff of Shukspeare. Byron is ray favourite?! 

i 

I do so love him ! Dont you ? For instance: 

I 

** Earth holds no other like to thee, 

“ Or if it doth, in vafn for me; • 

“ For worlds, I dare not view the fair 
“ Resembling thee, and thou not there.” 

# 

This, dear Julia, was said of a lady deadj you 
know; but it would be so charming to have it 
said to one’s self. It rains very hard, and Sam 
makes such a bother because the carriage lias 
been an hour at the door. I must really 
l)eg Mr, l^m to Iknow why Scotch horses 
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can’t stand as still, and as long, as English do. 
And in London, did you ever, dear love, hurry 
yourself, because the carriage was announced ? 
J never do; I don’t kpow any one who docs. 
Whose horses look more sleek than tlic young 

I 

Marquis’s in die Square? and I know, to 
’ my cost, hdw long they wait; for 1 never can 
move from the window till I see him mount: 
no one manages the whole set-out so well. 

ft 

Was it not particularly cross in Mamma to 
bring Sam; she might as well have laid my 
brother’s German; for he certainly had ho use 
for him, ol* he would not have left him when he 
went abroad. Sam again, and Mamma too, 
in a fidget. Who can write their travels under 
such a prating. Pray don’t forget tlie boots, 
if you love me; and accept diis account of 
«11 1 have seen in a few words,— that Scot¬ 
land is not like dear Tunbridge, or Wey¬ 
mouth, or any thing you ever saw. 

Adieu, my dear girl: lovc' me ever, mid for¬ 
give my present hurry. 

Yours allectionatcly, 

L, M. 
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LETTER XXVir, 

iMr/y Lucy to Sir Henry. 

t 

I’crtli, September, 18— 

MY DEAREST UNCLE, 

Since you wish me to continue to write with¬ 
out disguise, and call me a good girl, I need 
not say yoi^ have niy whole heart before you, 
and 1 do not fear being called too solemn. I 
believe, except Mamma, there is no creature but 
yourself I would write this letter to: liowcver, 

1 never forget your advice, and do my best to 
keep up her spirits. My little accideitt ratlier 
parted me from the rest of our group; and while , 
they were yesterday following guldens and see- 
ing a great many beautiful things, I was very 
differently employed. In sauntering about, I 
got acquainted, as I generally do, with the 
clergyman at ———, who was preparing to 
leave me rather in a hurry, saying he had been 
sent for, as art* old wtmii^ii of eighty-nine had 
VOL. I. 


H 



tlicd iho night htlbre, and he was going a few 
yards further on, to see the family. And, my 
dear uncle, some circumstances have led me to 
observe that the young women in Scotland 
seemed entirely devoid of our weaknesses upon 
this awful subject. 1 believe the clergyman 
saw soniethhig struggling in my mind; for In? 
paused, and said, Young lady, if you have 
any wish to accompany me, it will be taken as 
a great compliment,” and gave me his arm. Wc 
soon rejichcd the house, a low cottage, and 
from the window being open, I glapced iji, and 
saw a number of females, sitting in perfect 
silence: perliaps I trembled a little, for the 
kind-hearted nnan whispered, “ Probably, if tliis 
is the first time you have witnessed such a scene, 
it maybe affecting; but you will find many pre- 
^sent younger thsm yourself, and you will soon 
recover your composure.” We entered, and he 
merely said, “ A young friend of mine wished 
to pay this respect to the dead.” A quiet sort 
of bow from an elderly ieinale, near the bed, 
made us welcome; and the clergyman, waving 
{isicle the offer of refreshmeiiLs, wJiich were 
heaped upon a table, s^id,^ ‘‘ Lefe'us pray,” in a 
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tone I felt calmed my agitation tint 1 rely. It 
was a sort of mixture of prayer and admonition: 
the good qualities of the deceased were pointed 
out as uii example to each, according to their 
time of life; and “ the stranger within our 
gates” had her share of encouragement to per¬ 
severe in such Christian duties as iinght, at any 
time, fall in her vray. Fortified by this, I was 
led to contemplate the remains of the-head of a 
family with a degree (>f serene feeling I could 
not have hoped lor: and 1 now regret that so 
Large a portion of my life has passed, my dear 
uncle, under the common error fef flying from 
the house of woe. There were only females 
present, atid of every age, even to childhood. 

Interchange of civilities and* refreshments now 

^ ® • 

passed, in the quiet under-tone of suppressed 
feeling, tliat suited well with the scene and the ' 
means possessed by those who wished to mark 
tliey thought a stranger had done them a kind¬ 
ness. The clergyman promised Uie family he 
would return, and attended me, at my request, 
to the inn. I was particularly struck by the 
good sense and kind feeling which led liini to 
wish to strengtnen my mind against such weak-* 

H 2 
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11 CSS ns 1 liad shown upon entering that 
cottage ; at the same time, having screened me 
from the observation of others, by the prayers 
preceding all the common conversation on such 
occasions, which, on my account, he shunned, 
in this first visit after a death. I think, dear 
uncle, you will approve of what I have written ; 
as I feel a conviction in my own mind of having- 
done right. I took down the elergj'man’s ad¬ 
dress, and, in the evening, sent a note, request¬ 
ing him to present a small token of remem¬ 
brance to the family we had visited. 1 keep 
his answer for yon. 

Adieu, dear Sir Henry. "We came here this 
evening. 

Your ever affectionate niece, 

* JL. M .^ 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

Ladif S, to the Cinmtess of i?. 

9 

Naples, September, IS— 

1 GOT your first from Scotland, my dear sister, 
ill shorter time than 1 could have expected; but 
a courier coming over, had been directed tb 
call in Grosvenor-square, and we got whole 
packets. I always understood that part of 

Scotland was gloomy and raihy; but you talk 

« 

of eternal sunsliine! — The Echo chapel was 
a good trick: 1 could have helped Edward’s 

'k 

fiute*scene witliout much diiiiculty } think, as 
an Italian moon, brnken arches' and pillars, 
such os 1 fancy no Highland chapel ever saw, 
with a monk or, two gliding in the usual form 
of romance, would have been more interesting: 
but I see you are dabblers in scene-painting, or 
you would have fancied all this. I must have 
seen some of those people you mention hfiving 
met in Edinburgh *111 Ediidon; but the occa- 

H a 
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sional trip» on Uic small scale which a Scotch 
family mokes there in general, leaves no trace on 
the full tide of London society—they are seen, 
g(Hie, and forgotten: and J am sorry to admit, it is 
a common rule of those who think themselves 
somebody, to treat all who do not come up with 
them, as nobody. And pray, my dear, which 
of your fashionable iriends will you find, bold 
enough to introduce Nobody” at an assembly 
in London. Tell me honestly, K., if this is not 
true. 1 confess I listen witli astonishment to 


the accounts 1 hear all English people, who 
come irom a summer’s tour through Scotland, 
give of the hospitality of that country. And 
what return do they find when they come 

South ? 1 believe' the buzz one hears at a 

* * ® » • 

London at-home” -may sufficiently answer 

^hat question. Who is she “ I can’t tell; 

but I believe slie is Scotch.”—“ Well, ’pon my 

honour, she is handsome,” some man may say. 

t 

“ Handsome (’’half-a-dozengirlsexclaim; “ Lord, 
where are your eyes; but do try and find out her 
name.” “ How can you botlier so; I tell you she 


is Scotch, and nobody knows her.” After some 
perseverance, it is at last discovercil she is Scotch, 



iiinl known to some of the party, and belongs 
to the family of the Hospitables in Scotland, and 
so “ one must do something’* to be civil. This 
something ends in the nothing” of u card to a 
party where five or six hundred faces are turned 
from the stranger in careless fashionable indif¬ 
ference : and it may happen, unless her chaperon 
be well known, a little more of the impertinent 
“ Who is she ?” may be added to her evening^s 
reception; for the Who is she ? is not always said 
in ignorance. I believe, if I could ask some of' 
that nation, they would ovrn this was no caricature. 
Long, my dear sister, as 1 have been grafied upon 
the English stock, 1 cannot but feel and blush 
for my circle, when I see this. 

We are nnicli pleased with Naples; and you 
who love flowers, wouUl be regaled dlinost to 
excess. Our marble terrace is. covered witl^ 
orange-trees, in all their bloom ami fruit. The 
heat is bearable, except during the middle "of 
the day; and we go much on the water. My 
Lord finds a tew old friends, and 1 have several 
new acquainUinces; and foreigners are easy ot 

access, you know. The other day Mrs.-- 

came here, w*th, 1 bSieve, ilie very rwling-habit 

II 4 
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she has worn in tlie Park for half-a-dozfin years. 
She tossed down her hat with the usual saluta- 
‘ tipil, ** What*s doing here ? is there any riding 
ground near here ?” I asked for her horse be- 
fore her husband, but 1 did not enquire for her 
children at all, or I might have been apt to say, 
I saw no good reason for her l)eing so for from 
diem: but she soon added, “ Oh ! the little cock- 
neys; I left them with their grandmother, and 
she promised to. dnd country air for them, if tlie 

' ' * I 

doctor thought it requisite.”—“Well, girls, all 

I 

over accomplished, I suppose, since you came 
to Italy: let me hear which of you can squall 
best; but spare me your harp and port-folios, 
for I am quite unworthy of such a display of 
talent, as no doubt I should find.” However, she 
knows that is not my way; and added, “ I did 
.not, I must say, expect you to cast away the 
good sense God has given you, when you 
changed your climate: but do let the girls leani 
to ride, they will be fit for nothing unless you 
do.” Adieu. 

Yours affectionately, 

G. S. 
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XXIX. 


Tjady Zjk^ M, to Zjady Jane< 

^ \ 

I 

Loch Earn Head, ‘September. 

I '' ' '*'1 

T was very lazy in me not to write Pertb» 

where we spent two clays; but I bought a Guid^ 

. which will oblige you to brush up yoiii: memory 
upon Scottish history a little, with w^hich this 
town and neighbourhood is mtknatcly connected. 

You could not be at Caen Wood without hear- 

1 

iiig of SconCj I am sure. Lord G—-^— and 

Lord K- have alsci beautiful places neai' 

Perth, and the town stands “ begirt^i with taste¬ 
ful villas. The bridge over theTay, who, when 
an infant just bom, attracted so much of our 
' admiration, expands into, 1 believe, nine or ten 
arches; and standing upon it, I took my last 
and lingering look of those mountains, which 
had been my companions for the last ten clays; 
and now we parted, they having faded into dis¬ 
tance, anc^only their outline visible. Perth is 
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most beautifully tilnnted, and I should suppose 
a very desirable place to live at; having also an 
eoery-day view of some of die grandest objects 
in nature. Were I to write out a newspaper ad¬ 
vertisement for a London eye of one of these 
villas, what could I not say ? We slept last 
night at a nice little village, called Creife, having 
seen a lovely place of Lord L.’s, |,with the very 
tomb of Bessy Bell and Mary Gray, in the 
morning; and at this village what do you diink 
I bought ? French ribbands for my bonnet! I 
asked for Tartan. 

« 

“ Ma*am, our ladies never wear plaid rib- 
banBs; there is no demand for them.” 

I could not resist saying, they were far liehind 
in fashion then; for my brother had sent me 
home some.from l-*iu*is, but tliey were in London. 
Such affectation, with huge mountains hanging 
over the very town in which they affect to despise 
Tartan! It Seemed an excellent shop, however,* 
and better French ribbands, or imitations, I 
never saw. 

After we left it this morning, about a mile I 
suppose, we spied an iron gate^ which is always 
a signal with us to stop. It Vvas a ht^avenly day, 
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aiid Frederick and I got out, ‘ and we went to 
the Lodges and a very nice looking woman came 
out, and, convent like, spoke to us tlirough her 
grate. ‘‘ Pray, good woman, can we see this 
idace?*' Frederick said, dnd heldf^ome silver in 
his hand. She hod a &cc like crimson, and 
said, “ No for siller, sirand, I suppo^, seeing 
we looked disappointed, she added, with one 
arm resting on the gat^ “ I dare say- the ladies 
may come in, if you dQn!t go near the house; 
my lady keeps out nain but unca folk :* f' and 
after giving the servants directions how td avoid 
tlic house,’ we were admitted. This term of 
exclusion was quite Gr^ek to us; but truly 
happy 1 was to find it did not apply to me, as 
when we had gained the height in the approach, 
which we were caution^ not to pasg beyond, 
such a scene lay before my eyes, as I do not 
believe could be surpassed. All we had ever 

s 

seen of Highland scenery appear^ here com¬ 
bined in one most delightful prospect, and solft- 
eiied into a lovely display of its jftnest features, 
as the eye rested on every beautiful, and no one 
rude object. * 

A Jake Itfy below in the vale, under a fine 


1 
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banging wood, v^bcre the liousc was placed; and 

« 

this lake seemed to be surrounded with most 
beautiful and almost English park scenery—large 
trees, groups of deer, and every thing that 
nature throwl^ together of her most embellishing 
ingredients. The distance was bounded by very 
pointed mountains; and a fine river seemed to 
ornament the valley to their feet: in short, 1 do 
not suppose such a complete and peifecdy eur 
chanting residence could be found any where; 
at least, after all we have seen, we were really 
dumb with delight. We skirted the lake, to 
avoid giving any umbrage; and Frederick and 1 
found a path ‘ througli the wood, where some 
country people were at work: IVjIamma took the 
carriage-rbad on a different side of the lake. I 
put somi^of my usual questions, and found, to 
my great joy, that the happy mistress of this 
scene never quits it:. ^ one old man, witli his 
bonnet off, '’seemed much pleus>.d with my ad¬ 
miration, and asked if 1 knew the family. 1 
^id no, but I hoped they enjoyed their beautiful 
home; and then 1 found it to bie possessed by a 

ft 

large family, who “ round the year*’ in the en- 

I 

joyment of the scene bcfbiw me. ‘•It would say 
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little for their taste, if they were insensible to 
its beauties; yet on this subject an Englisli 
woman must be silent, when so many of our 
own beautiful residences never see their owners. 
We passed another very handsome place, tlien 
an obelisk to the memory of the late Lord Md- 

vUle, placed with great taste upon4;he top of a 

* 

wooded hill, whose shape appeared to t£^>er to 
the exact space left for the building; his lord¬ 
ship’s place lay near, but we only saw it from a 
distance. AnoUier large lake, with an excellent 
road at the water-edge, brought us Here; and 
such a clean, comfortable little place never was. 

We exchanged our four horses at Perth for 
fresh ones, glad to release those faithful compa¬ 
nions from their duty. 

We reach Callender Ito breakhist to-morrow; 
and then for the Lady of the Lake her very 
self as guide to Loch Catharine. I fear in sucli 
ol\en described scenery my pen raustOitl. Adieu. 

Ever alfrftionatdy yours, 

L.M. 



no 
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X.ETTEII XXX. 

j 

I 

Ijady Lucy M. io Lady Jane. 

4 

Callender, Friday. No date. 

liocH Catlijirine exceeds by so much all I 
bad hefu*d, or can describe, jny dear Jane, that 
1 can only wish you may take a journey into 
Scotland, at some future period, and sec this 
most beautiful lake yourself. There are several 
other lakes very beautiful also, but we were 
rather too late in reaching this part of Scotland: 
and, I fear, Loch Lomond, with all 'its wonders 
even, mu^ be seen to disadvantage: however, 
where we were, though we did loiter, there 
was so much to enjoy, I have no regrets. The 
Guide aifectm a great deal too much of the 
Lady of the Lake/alk, which annoyed us a 
little; but, 1 imagine, he finds it popular to do 
so. They say at the inn^ that eveiy lady’s 
maid riui& about reading it; though, unless 

I 

now and then a party of them club for a cart, 
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tlicy have little chance of seeing it, as it is ten 
miles of*very bad road, and such as few of your 
Betsy tribe would like to be jolted over. I 
s«p})Ose it is not left for me to suggest, what a 
comfort a nice inn, such* as I wrote last from, 
would be at the Lake; every tourist must have 

r 

ali'eady jumbled upon that subject. 

Mamma fouinl letters here forwarded from 
Stirling, by the kind attention of a gentleman 
in Edinburgh, who appointed our letter sta¬ 
tions, from time to time, as Mamma wished ? 
for this part of the business of travelling, I see, 
ought never to be done from where you first set 
off,< 7 —from Edinburgh 1 mean ; but arranged 
as you go on, a week, and no more, in advance. 
Among Mamma’s, she bad one from Mrs. H- 
from Oxfordshire, wliiMi contains this import¬ 
ant passage: “ We must have Lucy soon wftJi 
us, to assist at a wedding; where, 1 am desired 
to say, her taste is much wished for, to preside 
over all the w^ghty afikirs of the tonsure. 
Here, I suppose, I should leai.ve my news; and 
so Lady Lucy woiild serve me; but 1 am less 
- cruel; and, in plain Engii^, Lady Maiy —~-- 
has accepted Lord^F . . . She hesitated at 
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first, but all is now going well; and the tw'o 
families remove to town, I believe, in six w'ceks 
at fiirthesU Do, my dear Lady E., bring uji 

Luc^ as soon as- possible, as she is to be first 
bride*s-maid.” 

§ 

What do you think of this, dear Jane ?— 
“ She hesitated at first:” I hope that will not 
verify the old song I heard ^o sweetly sung 
lately: — 

“ They gaed to him-my hand, 

“ But my heart was at the sea.” 

a 

No, it cannot be;' Maty is too good a girl for 
that, and our conjectures must have been with¬ 
out foundation. Lord F-must be a good 

deal her senior: but we are going, you know, 
where the peerage is tunderstood by heart; 
and I shall learn all about it. 1 am not in the 
Ifjast acquainted with Lord F—: are yoil ? 

1 shall spare my congratulations till I hear 
more. 


Yours, 

L. M. 




LETTER XXXI. 

Lady S. to the Countess of JS. 

» 

i 

Najiles, September, 18 — 

MY DEAR SISTER, 

« 

WHEN you open a book of travels, and turn 
up a “ Visit to Mount Vesuvius,” probably 
you would glance on to soinething less known. 
But, nevertheless, every Englishman or WO 7 
mam I suppose, feel as we do — a great deal 
wiser for haying been there. 1 shall not go 
over the whole fatigues and chances tliat 
befel us; but, with my lord, the, girls. Lord 

E-, and my son, we made it: put remark- < 

ably well: and ^ as it is, with most pf us, tlie 
only time we shall ever attempt it, you mujst 
forgive so old a dieme. The total change of 
feeling it creates to look into this reccvss of 
die most awful element, which, though quiet 
at die time, we see has raged widi such viplence, 
calls forth ma?iy ideas, which common events 

VOL. I. 


I 
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cannot do: and yet, so great and sublime mine 
had been, that it did not come up to them. 
Etna, I suppose, is much beyond Vesuvius, as 
I hear diat mountain talked of witli far more 
endiusiasm than this: but still it is very grand. 
The view alone is superb.' The bay of Naples, 
I suppose^ cannot be rivalled : and we had 
every advimtage of light and shade possible. 

A bird’s-eye view, which one has from such a 

« 

height, in general is not very interesting; 
(you know that I have climbed every moun¬ 
tain within my reach all my life;) but here, 
so much of expanse is sea, and objects not 
^ected by being seen from a height, that it no 
way lessened the magnificence to me. I think 
1 know a scene somewhat resembling it else¬ 
where?^ but I will not name it, as the outcry 
^ would be gnpat with those who treat all home- 
views as paltry, compared to Italy:—just as 
they say, the Solid de Midi is so diderent from 
an English sun: hotter, I grant; but to me 
not so agreeable. Of course I compare the 
agreeable days of each climate. But, my dear 
sist(^, 1 did not require to come so far to dud 
out. 1 liked England better thihi 1 should do 
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any other place. However, I am called a very 

good foreigner: I find no faults, and enjoy 

wliatever we meet with just as we find it; which, 

I suppose, is not always the case with English 

people. I regret to say — * s health does not 

improve, and his wifi$ droops over die melancholy 

journey before her: it is a pity he dbes not go 

home by sea. Such interest at the Admiralty 

would qasily provide a ship, or some one on the 

Mediterranean station already, might get leave 

'fur a short time. H. D. is off this coast now. 

The eldest daughter is very plain, and the 

youngest not handsome. All the vivacity we 

once knew is extinguished in that fiimily; 

and truly sorry do I feel for them. To go to 

Italy as a last resource, I think is the worst 

possible. A dying person requires ease; and 

many circumstances which must be missed, < 

« 

and for which little compensation can be 
found in climate, ^d the busy 'buzz of heathy" 
travellers at every place th^ go to, makes tlie 

c 

contrast an aggravating evU* If ever 1 foil 
sick, let me have my owfi house over me. We 
have agreed 
to Malta; 

i 2 . 


to let George go with Lord £■-■■■■■ ■ 
and they are in full preparation. 
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E— says he will not go to London till 
after March. What a handsome creature he 
is! and he has Lady Luc 3 ^s full black eye, 
but not the spirit of hers. 1 don’t know if she 
will please in Scotland, she lets her spirits run 
away with her too much, at times: however, 
that fault xvMl mend* I have almost destroyed 
my eyes (never strong) inspecting a Mosaic 
work here ; it is most curious. My losd says, 
on looking over my shoulder, tliat I talk of 
your children too freely. I cannot see that: I ‘ 
love them as my own. Ood bless them and 
you. 

Ever, my dear sister, 

Vour afibetionate 

G. 5?. 
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LETTER XXXIL 


Mrs, H. to the Countess of JB. 

' 

Jfaistings, Oct. 

M Y last mentioned the intended marriage at 

-Park. Lady Mary is fortunate in find- 

ing character and all the advantages of life 
combined in Lord F.; and her father is a very 
happy man. 1 shall meet you as you wish, after 
carrying home my young ones. The ^autgmn 

air blows keen now, «and I think. Kiclimond 

\ 

will suit us all better than, the coast. 1 hear 
Lady Georgina is' takii^ a. litde [ieep at the 
library of an evening, from which I infer her 
black crape is not drawn so closely* over her 
face: it will all end as 1 told you. ^ think the 
Scotch summer has been fully better than ours, 
at least during the autumn we h^ more wetting 
days than you had. But it is time to quit that 
country of mist; I know it only from descrip¬ 
tion, and probably not a very favourable one 

1 a ‘ 
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cither. Sir Thomas, you know, cannot endure it. 
His pleasures are to be found as well at the 
IMansioii House as at the west end of the town, 
I believe; and under siich circumstances, 1 
imagine he^ has no taste for the sublime and 
beautiful. 

I 

My snuif>box was at last sent to me witli a 
politic ndt^fWiiom a stranger who had' lost my 
'address, though the box was safely brought 
• ashore in his servant’s hat. 1 blamed tlie 
Custom-house unjustly. 

Lady Lucy will be as brown as a berry: you 
really ought to insist upon a larger Imnnet. 

Yours ever. 

My dear Lady E., 

Most sincerely, 

H. 



LE^TKll XXXin* 

XMd}( hucy M* to XMtIy Jane. 

JLo;,h Loniondr Oct 

Su incf Loch Lomond, I in July 'Oiul 

0( tuber are quite tiiiiei^nt things^ Though there 
days stUI left when it appetirs beautiful, 

J tlnnk the uutuinii change upon the 6tyje of 
wood 'fthich IS most common here is not fiivouC" 
able. These woods change cn in 

distinct tints, so favourable for pahiiing: the 
lake, too, is seldom cahn. And in sliort, with 
fog mul some other cloudy circumstances, Loch 
i^omond has not delighted me so much as it 
ought to do; and if ever I am in'^eotland 
again, 1 hope to see it at» 1 did Loch Awe, lightcil 
up by a summetS sun. Loch Awe, of a morning, 
with the castle in ruins, reileet^ from tlie 
Lmsom of the lake, untuOled as we saw it, is, 
HI my mind, the most perfect picture of inland 
scenery that can be found; I should more 
modestly say, that 1 huve Ibund. I have been 
at a Scotch IKiU, anef a very pretty sight it wa4 5—** 
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happy girb iii full animation, ,not ham-r, 

pered hy the forms and I’estraints of a Lady 

j_^ pr«j$iding, hut each selected by a fa- 

vounfe (X' siippose), set off, I may say, to dance 
out the evening, changing partners of course: 
but no languid pauses, or dawdling forcignmusic. 
And tlie blooming healtli mid firm footing was 
, as conducive to enjoyment, here, X saW', as in 

>'the summer walking which 1 Iwul ^mired so 

much w'hcn w e si>eut a little time in LdinbtUgli. 
My,,flear. Jane, if to enjoy lUe be die purrmse 
of coining together in society, X am apt to think 
they understand it best, who sacrifice least to 
thci tyranny of Fashiop; and, by the example I 
had a lew evenings ago, X should thmk no 
bread-and-butter baU with us can alflird the 
* same, pltjasute the good suppei) and c^crful 
dance before and after it, does which I. saw; 
ibid I was told such had b^n exactly the style 
V • of balls for a century. Jhi' may be. a 
■ “ shocking vulgar . taste,but X. would rather 

d^uice and.^p with thciu thmi on our side of 
iho jTwoei Ibr. all that.' -. I shall write so^e 
\ a)p<»dnjL oC fhu. morning ate it to Julia, which 
will heir foibk^j ,bpt if,. as 
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T hope, ,bUc lajy be cutetJ, it i-> the bist way to 
bring hoi found. Adieu. 

Youi s cvn, 

L. M. 


LBTTEK XXXm.^* 

hatly hiiCtj M- to Ttodtf Jane* 

No«Lt* Dumberum Oil* 

1 rtiti) thni a strong imputation of want oi 
Ustc, my dear Jane, is attached to my hating 
saici so little of Eooli Lomond: I treat Ihm, 
lake as 1 do some of the beauti<s of the prestmt 
day, whose claims to admuation could receive 
tiV> additional weight from my describing tiu* 
fair-one dissolved in tAais,* unless, I could add 
tht‘ lovely feature of a sunny smile to dispel 
them, I advise you, when you \isit Scotland, 
never to hint a wish th.it jou should see 
mountoims clad in the misty veil, tv Inch is so 
ln'commg to them in poetry and painting — in 
nattire too, if you could sec it once only (should 
your Istny be short); but I must not toll tales 
out of schoc/l. I fiifil the vulgar utlributi s of a 
clear sky more to my taste. 
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jLoch Lomond has length aiul broatUli: 
woods, mountuhut, and islands, ull in theicguliir 
way, •-r-no, not in ilie regtilar way; one island 
i$, quite out of all fUlc, laid down for either 
tlie pieturcwjue, or the sublinio and beautiful, 
by any wlio ever handled Uic subject: and had 
not that vicke<l recollection of telling tJilts 
withheld me, J could have added sucJi a pcip 
into the secrets of the prison-house,^* as never 
before met >c)ur eye when it glanced over a 


|)o1ite triivellcr*s letter. J^ike most oi m} sex, 
who feel conscience struggling to keep u srcui 
out of the powtT of that love of gossi}> which 
snakes it so delightful to have one to tell, 1 must 
find some delicate hint or other to giatify botli 
parties; so, Conscience, keep quiet a \t.iy little, 
till I seeswhat maj be dbiie for you. Well, then, 
it is no traveller’s lie, but u ssohn truth, that 
there is an istjund peopled with men uudwtaneu. 


• placed tlivrV by their friends as a cure for one 
little foible, and it is called “ 'llie lettering 


iidaiRti*’ Now, dear 4^ane, if this not de¬ 


lie^y told, 1 iknow trot hoiv to <io it. 

aeasqp ha^ I>eeu remarkably ; but 
even ttie idinest closes in lYroken leather; and 


we enme to the softer IreaiiUcsof Loch Lomond 



mid lb<'Cl>d<* too Iilc, but ne^ti too late to 
p.utako of ih»‘ liospiLiUliob slwiwii on tliuir 
shoieb. I ill ink the ikvouiiti* Scottish poet has 
a graceful waj of leading thnt virtue to the liicr 
side ill the tiain of Smnihof and Autumn:*— 

Where “ Hospital it}', with cloudless brow/’ 

comes haiid-iu-liaiul with Winter. 

r siiould, ironi tiy owu expetience, give 
.Summer and Autumn the same loader in Hcot- 
latid, 1 assure ou* * 

Are tlxe ladies as handsome as Frederick U'lls 
my broUier ^ is aiiothet'^ subject on which you 
say I hut e btvn too sparing. Frederick did ad¬ 
mire one young woman he met with; and she is 
so fair a sjiecimeii of Scotch lieaiity, that f may 
sketch her in answer to your remark. *At nine¬ 
teen, I think. Lawrence couUl not have a finc\ 
subject; a lull blue eye, whose glances would 
be dar/ling, but for a look of modest softness 
that was veiy attnictive. AU the other features 
wctc lovely also; and a sniilo of real youthful 
happiness, and li^xt step, carried so much 
appearance <;>f enjoyment with tliem, that she 
was very bwifccbing! I must not omit hci haii, 

f 1 4 ] 
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^ . I ' ' 

* ^ I ^ ^ 

which was really clustering in Naiuras most 
sunny ringlets. You will riot now wonder that 
i!he ‘‘ merry glance of morintain-maid” pleased 
' Fredleiick so much. 

^ * \ 

: We riiet lately with a very interesting dia- 

j* j ^ ^ j ^ I 

racter in Mrs. F-who lost her only son at 

■Waterloo,, and is herself a widow. My sym- 
pathy flows more freely towards such sorrow 
thaii it does io vomigrir lubumm;-for, beneath 

' I . t ' i ? f 

the 'gracefiilly folded draperies, I can fancy 1 
sometimes see heaits more idive^to' the flattery of 

* thri Miriiig tha^^riiomb^d 
philips that is laid in the grave; hence so,many 
bridal v^'idbv^; idiose I gympadiise with, must 
j; earn* it by constancy m thqir grief. Very fine, 
I ’darb say,; ybii think, imd very improbable; 
aridi' pejfoup.s, you iria;^ also think I grudge the 
tivai claims of a lovely ■widow to tfiat a<^miratioii 

' * , ' I r J ' t .''.‘s' 

. . VHchwe dainsels would like to keep all to our- 

f 11 ^ I Y ^ I 

■ /i^ves; that must be at the bouoiri of it, cer- 
;; folrily.: I remember being ijpresent, last yeair, 

' iwfiiea a fine paanting ^as exhibitcil of a C»,recian 
V wrdo'«y;;,r^ing oy» • the. tomb, ^)r nmerar pro- 
ces®iiw%'’i<^*'ber husbiirid'';" 'arid' her beauty was. 
niiuoljf iriot'e pi^Jsed than, hliri attoriUant damsel^ 

■ each bf i^Korii .might have been Venus; and mie 
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had ft sly looL, ii-. if sin* thought as f do ol 
>0(111^ widows. I pointed het out to notice, 
but only found one p;(‘ntleinaii who preferretl 
her to the chief actress in the scene; and as to 
the rest, they were called. milk*«and-water girls, 
(hough they were very welJ-lwliaved, handsome 
11 males. 

I belioM* tlieie must he something of tx- 
•ggtiation in love or grlef^ to work up nn*n to 
the pitch ciilhd udnih'ation; and of how many 
ilocs this make a<‘trcsses, viJjom I know to bo 
Ncry dilleruit charat U i s o/f the stage. 11 seems 
t) me uitnaturnl to set* a woman bounding 
like an impatient horse, either under grief or 
joy; mid jet 1 doift think myself very tame. 

I fowc\<>i, if, niy dcjir Jam, 1 t*ver love any one> 

1 shall do so ill so (jiiiet (i way as shall sur^irise 
yon; for! always ilonbt v*‘ry romantic accounts 
of that fonnidabie piussion not being founded* 
on a safe rock, against which tlic stormy scenes 
of IHc may loss their foam in vain. To such a 
one only shall I be chained. Happily luy 
paper is come toan end. 


I 



ours. 


Iv. M. 
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LF;rTKU XXXTV. 
iMfhf Taio! M, Ui Tjadif J. 

ik.^ I>utnb«rton) i* 

Ji is tiue onoifglit iny deal Janes I said nothing 
of Blait; and (oi the best leasoii, that I had 
nothing to say, as the rojid up to the imi i<» 
beliind u '^vuU; anti from the window 1 sawP" 
nothing that looked very tempting. Yet I can 
easily iinil<‘rstaTnl why yon should lm\e heard of 
this place morethsu) of Dnnkeld, which is so much 
more beautiful, as the full tide of Ills (Jiact‘*s 
hospitality flows ftoin Bl.iii for some numtlis 
evi ry season, and there must be luuny to report 
that in hociety. I hear that In no house in 
Scotland do friciuU and tourists meet in laigt^r 
parties, or find a more heaily welcome. 1 
almost smelt the hot rolls and butter going u]> 
into the forest with a breakfasirpatiy the mom*- 
ing 1 wi)s there* The good ^y of iny tnn dwelt 
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witii sudi delight updn the subject, and told me 

< 

much more than 1 could venture to repeat of 
the hundreds of wild deer driven down to let 
the ladies partdce of the sport. 1 think your 
remarks veiy natural upon the number of houses 
where we found &milies established enfamille; 
they are much grater certainly than with us^;' 
and I notic^ |l|atyr^:^e were shown through 
an emj^y one^/we never md with the common 
simpering kind of hbusekeeper, who is sure to 
say, La, Ma'am, the fiimily bees abroad, &t 
Weymouth,”'&c. &c. or “ No, ladies, the fiimily 

I I 

never^comes down tiU Christmas, aiid then'we 
have such a . power of company, and such a 


racket, l orn obliged to take the sumxher^ parlour 
even to hold the still-room company/’ 

\ ' I ('' C' 

Here, my common qnisstions about the' pro¬ 
prietors, which 1 never omit, as I like to trace 
something of the inhabitwts wherever*! go,* 
are generally answered, when it is in the absentee 
way, with a'toirt of estplanation why iCis so, or 

l' \ V - 

a hesitation, which marks that «they are not so 

' jV*' ' V ' < 4 '*1' * ' 

from* choic^ but from' dcmunstWces of too 


r f 


delicate a nature .to be in the presence 
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of bti'flngers. 1 do indeed always find the con¬ 
nection between the master and dependant of 
a character quite different from ours. I do not 
con6ne this to old servants^ but to old and young, 
scattered at all comers of pn^)erty, never seem¬ 
ingly too remote to unite the inteiest of the 
poorer class with the higher; and it pu^z]cs me 
the more, as the least extent and widely parted 
estates* which often belong to a suK^e individual, 
never can be all known to him; the face of them 
may, but not the character and perbonal mterests 
of his tenantry. I <tid inquire frequently why 
it wra K>, but I found it useless; m\jno^ 
surpnse was shown at my questions, than satis- 
&ction given in answer to them. 

Thisneighbourhood isemwdedwith good com¬ 
pany, and we havebbeeo fortunate enough to meet 
with a second Sir H* Davy, I think, in Pr. — ■ . 

• His Experiments are really amusing, and his 
present rage is by some process, which Iliave yet 
to learn^ procuring thicker cream than any one 
eln^ I and you may See a doctor, a lady, and a 
dairy ptaid, aB creaming a milk dish, with an 
out^ drde of aps^urs. I should not have 
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got even a peep, but for an old friend of mine 
1 spied in the comer, oqe of the Creepie 
family, and, with its help, 1 overlooked their 
heads. 

Youts, 

L.M. 
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LEtTER XXXV. 

X Lady T» 

l/lifflv/i, pctobcr* 18 — 

1 my detur diAdrtfli|»A <h«it 1 got 

the |)artietiliKi^8 at % atod ihterest*- 

ing history latet^s and 1 Ay l^aw*hisv6 Ibund 
leisure to'«rahn ^ain doiam tb^yioo. When in 
j^blic with the Maadbionese of S'*-' I had 
seen her frequently aiddtteis Si vety |dcei6ihg> due 
.young woman, whi3K^''naino aih4 vank 1 knew, 
but nothing moeej end ahb she *iriidied 1 
should he better dbquainted willi bdl* htdhre'dbe 
^told me her hlMxny* ^ ^ was i*eaewad, but 

had a mild aurt df qui)^ malanchqly id her 
mttfiner, that attiiifadted me thiy much ; and you 
^hidl now leatn ‘Che lidttse. 1 am not at Hberty 
to give her hill naiUe^ so yon mUbt be^ satisfied 
with her being callei^^RosaHe^fafrer her Saitd* 
She was the daughter of one nf the fimt hcmaes 
in tliis country, and brohglit into &e wqrld wltli 
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every advantage^ having been educated at home, 
and under a very amiabie mother, who, tin- 
fortunately, diiad when she was only fifteen. 
Her fiither had selected a youth for her partner 
in life every way worthy of her; and, what 
seldom haj^fmns, the ydung people were allowed 
to form an attachment before marri^^ey by a 
considerable degtbe of intimary^ The young 
Countfs mother & high» violent character, 
but had not opemy opposed this; however, she 
conducted hecs^ in a xnannev that showed * 
little partiality to future datighter. All, 
however, went on till a ihw days before the 
marri|i^; greiai^ and ^plendpd were the prepar¬ 
ations, tmd i^utore hap(wess appeared within 
their reach* l^e yopng people, as usual, were 
separated for the last two clays: oncf hardly 
ditfe «t Ae fediup with whidi they, 

parted^ to mpet aguhi in ihe elippiest onion; 
love and hope dteQl to^aU future 

dttnees ogauist &e eoiHfd^aii rf thdr hi^i- 
nem* The evening before the marriage day, 
Couht Ph mother canid th hi& house, newly 
prepm^ for his bridh^ and said, it had been 
resolved tho)naiihi|^ ^euld taike place on that 
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^ J’ V. 


*1 ..M' n'1 


nigiit^ pmat^y, ta spare, bis lovely Rosalie’s 
feelings, as spe shrunk i^om ,me public solemnity, 
wd that; all jE$ould be T^G|dy» ^^d at im hour 

' j ' I '' 'f ' V j tl 1 ' 

she named, he would bjs caUedi mr^,by the fiitheif. 
Accor^gly, ey^.jdii^ri^aa'«m;^^ ai^ 

th6 younjy ccmductied i,tp chiirch, . his 

iij|p|Mi8^- lather-in-law. 
At the jalt^^ ^|ic|^ stood his 

mother;,thin 
silver tissue ye3;,aud. J^^‘Cf:ei^^|^^^ 

.idM on'^is 

pi^eirt>ppihe^, a^^ipn^^ service, 

distinguished no pn^ h|s in 

full confidence. » 

and his mother 

4-, .fcisN^i 50 (|te. and 
i* RiMimi^. lritli, ^il*er. be||^ thp l»ide, 


I 

the saloon , ill 
ais^, 'hOr 
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wick^ tinannet of .obuuning fot her ilidtiiily. 
The angi^ieh that followed btO<t||ght h£h& to the 
gates of death*, and tSie l6ss of jMon hod nearly 
been the price at tdihd) idue ^ned the success 
of a plan* truly diabhlical His 'sister, a diost 
amtoble creature, iloothed him,"fii)b1a&t, into sub¬ 
mission to his hard ^ite, after ftnuitaJ^W iheans 
Were left to set hii|l'lri^ Qf^tbe and 

idiot I say nolhin^^ he* 
lieve^s ftom that houf i public 
both, yoh may suppos^ i^ly Sjtild 

be called guilty.^ t 6hli%yi, ‘lias 

drawn more tears ttui!^ any Irvant ^ In 1:^ life 
ever M h K)kpWl» ThbUc pMt4m 
her feidler' b^it mo^ii^ of thih biit> 

it was bi^il 

was ndta$ )Mft"iiliavV(mceiV& 
m corn' 






and dldM^^t%ld2lKUt 

nesa bedb 


txbib^ellQI^ 
hee«Ha 




uniMpUl wifet W 

L V a. « Salaa lAi jM . I 





andi fU^j 


|iiatikrii(^^ 

ipoat ini 

, !ba«nSt , 



1$0 


imty Thift a yMmg ifbuum 

Mii^ out of a ooUTeut, is a 

Kttd littr ^vusC posses^dns «nade 
* to 600 her fnluniod, 

4li|tt tTM tiaado faiowii ^ her» 

*66; ^ toMtdafeei ^ m»f(m hud kept aloof all 
iodhidkaj ahd indt rtusiolved she sUemld 
rffeuvii ct» the eten^ OtodMr #0 fiiroteetlan of a 

Hole ift^ #66 hf#tMdii aho#^ *taMiv 
hi Wf^UtOd ‘hy 01^ *6^0 kno# till ebritie 

>of saiki0(;^'‘i^i^ #ie desifi^ #hou dhe 

Miiid m 6«t}ttei^^lll I ho ohoy^ldy wfie a 

4hll e9i|d«|ii(6|3ct^ df |#i^t^l6i#S0|i to «!# Ilerci^s 
., whotti^lte tti^dd. 

^ISwiitsb tttf drfir» #06 440 Id 

iSm 0|d6it seeM^lkd^ of lior 

^ -.4—t-jk.. jLii jMuJlh jjA-jLfc^L.. Jbi iAm JkL^ tlh&liUtaLd6l^.^ituAiA 

4(|iNn9lm iBBiiripW llWllplir 

yhe ttndoiOoiiilk #604 'li^ l6%«#i|iil 

iPpM^ ap|>flaiwK4 # i<6 i p^l ^^ 

' OMiiMI tf^ 

ik i^o# kufeoiii^^ piihs^ Mlof 
^tlfioUUo #ii 

this liiiilhyll^iisiM^ ^lideiO Olill #ii 
tier; 

fdJUis#^ Mi&!ili^ dhuMte 4ii#Miio JaudhtitiiA IfiKkip!# 
lPVi|l||||M"||IMIl4 ^rliilir yi li| ig Mj i *UmW^ lEUBWl rnWHHWI IWT'f 
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the cup of misery eppeme4 to heve overflowed, 
ai^ she received the inteUigeneo as a relief from 
the hittemess of her former psi^; and, grate^ 
fhl fi>r ^ ^th, she owned it wus wis^y done 
to ph|co new dudes he&re het» ere the was an* 
queinted with his share in their rnntnid nusery: 
this jiroved a greatness of vrhmh* she W 
never dq^fated fioxn sinee^ 

Onoe^ end eidy on^ thity met fa private 
seqei^* and she reqncsted oi^ her dtther end 
husband ]n%ht he witnesses* With such a 
WOnMmi vrhat nuifthhve been the npon till 
present: She nlasped, hiia to her heart, and 
wept in his arms$ then turned te her bus* 

he^ SAd eei4 to Count this gqiermis 

iiiaia«wt\<h)fe this indulganee;* kneel witjpune, 
and soev^ ^ id the )lust intereoprse ure shaU ever 
hnfeidgjdhee«*«' , V h ' 

ItoAtnifiy ^ noble uwtfiyitfMxamiiile 

won hhn to end, I |on 

told, of dbiinng those 

yesest }m hw^> m puWie 

they esEemplaiy» 

3he <4> ^ and^ mother to 

pei|fiNtdi#i< and^ as,\rferardjid by nhe reepcc^ *nf 

K ^ 
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ber husband, and all her society. Tliere is an 
elevated character in her soirows and self- 
command, that attracts my veneration: and, as 
to him, 1 do Uiink one of hci most severe and 
secret pangs must be to read in his faded form, 
and hue dejected countenance, what he has 
sufifered. To me, all the penance that super¬ 
stition could invent, or romance ever dic¬ 
tated, falls shoit of this existence: but in all 
sorrows licing hhm edy and virtuous, there must 
be support; and tliis, truly, she merits and ob¬ 
tains. In England, much feeling would lie 
given to the husband; but, 1 suppose, there is 
not in Naplt^s a mm who has better reason to 
think well of his wife, and he chose tlic lot for 
hiixr^f, when Imu could not foresee it was to 
end so well. 

The idiot and mother botli live, no one 
knows wliere. Count P. married his sister to 
a Venetian, and devours his time to her and her 
family. Adieu. my bl< ssing ever attend you. 

Yours truly. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

* 

Ijody Lun/ M, to Lady Jmie. 

* • Glasgow, October 22. 

Jane, you shall leel the full force of my 
indignation, in answer to my Dimkeld letters. 
You sit down to tell me that you and Lady this, 
and Miss Mother, seriously remonstrate against 
my gossippiiig scandal with the landlady of an 
inn; and conclude with the usual bad taste ” 
of such a proceeding. I am very glad you 
and your coterie did sit in judgment upon me, 
os it allows me an opportunity, which Ltdlever 
miss when there is lawful occasion, of giving 
my friends my opinion, and you have drawn it 
upon yourselves. 1 pardon the ngnoronce 
which gave that character to my conversation, 
because you, from experience at least, cannot 
know how little applicable it was; and, as to 
bad taste and gossip, I will givt you an 
instance of i4, drd'vm frpm facts frequently 

K 3 





1 I 


iS4 


> ii' ' 



Ti 


under yoUr UVn bbs^atic^: 1 ni^ 
puig with yotir maii^, 
la^es. your coih^ lihdar Mils. 

Abig^iTs briidby ad^ 'j^ishe' h^ 
be^s with the lakt* pieibe of '^hibnabU talk 
in the still-rbum.' You, j^erhaj^a, i^vb a ihi^t 
** \Vhy do ydii Uie siwih 
book: howevet^j the Wng^'*and'iSih^ ^o 

on; and, La, mf ibdy, ahi siirti Idiy^ 
invent it: an^ had’Mir. Pdpp^ hbt 

' t » ' V I ' 1 ’ I ' 

he at the back df her gttaob’a d^iair at die 

^ t *' * ' ' 1 ' 

time, I wouldn’t have believed it myself.' 
** Well, well, finish my Indr^ 1 tell you.: tid 1 

get. it fi*om better authority, Betsy, I won’t be- 

* \ ' '■ 

iieve it”—Lies and authority‘1 I don't know 
how I deserve that. I’m sure Poppet loitered 

* 

abelulSthc side-b6ard, on purpose to hear the 
Story but, as Lord T. H. hadn't got half 
* throu^ when the ices ’were removed, and 

f 

thought \ve should all so like to get it quite 
fireslw*' It now becomes a little serious, and 

I 

takiiag thO brush into ycnir own hand, you look 
gmviej; and may add, Betsy, I said nothing 

, n , ' 

of has your inventibn; and, if you bring me 
sudh 4 {Woof of Mr. Po|)pet being a lisU^r, 
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1 shall tell my &ther.” You were right, indeed, 
to have the brush in your own hands, my dear 
Jane, upon this bold attack; or 1 should not 
have answered for the conseqpiences, when the 
iavourite retailer of tablertalk was threatened 
with such an exposure* Now, my dear, there 
is my notion of bad taste an^ gossip; and if 
you never lieard the counterpart of *thi$ pass 
at a London toilette, you havn been in greater 
luck than your affectionate 

Lnoy M* 
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LErrER XXXVII. 


iMihj iMcy M, lo Tiudij Jam, 


Glisgo^i Octobii, 1S~ 

jVry dear lo-moiiow wi bid adieu lo 

Scotloud. 1 go to town with Mnniiua, and Mis. 

H. takes my sister off our bands at L- , and 

will carry her homcy a very happy giil, with 
a|l her note and sketch books. I hojic this 
tour has afforded you some ainusement. But 
coming to Scotland is not merely seeing what 
is new to you, my dear Jane: I have reason to 
say, it feeling what frank kindness can do, in 
so short a time, to make you ibrget tliat the 
country and its inhabitants were so lately stran¬ 
gers to yoib 1 really must not ti ust myself to 
say more upon the subject, oi my regrets at 
going south. I have been much amused with 
Dr. ——. A few mpmings ago, he was giving 
us ratlier a tedious dissertation upon larihcd 
air, dense vapouis, and magnifying optics os 



applicable to a nioiiiilainous country; and turn¬ 
ing to me* , observed, “ Lady Lucy is so lately 
come from the very country of Ossian, she must 
have seen these effects frequently.” Jane, the 
temptation was too powerful to be resisted, and 
seizing a pencil, I said, Oh, I will explain that 
in a moment; be pleased,ladies, to attend.. While 
1 take a given point at L, carry the eye on to O, 



continue to E, and when you return to L, you 
will have the clearest idea of the effects of 
magnifying optics which any philosopher can. 
give you.” I believe' politene^ generally re¬ 
quires that one should add, •“ present r>3>(hpany 
excepted.” • I did not venture to> look llie as¬ 
tonished Doctor in the but took refugd 
at the piano-forte, and rung/such*a .peal.,of 


Mozart's in his ears, as,-.I suppose, sent him to 
his study, to ruminate npon, ^e. deg^erate 
state of the Bos bkm of thesi^ latter times. 

.Yours, 


L. M. 
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LETTER XXXV III. 

* 

ha/diy Zjtcy M» to %7am. 

fHai:lci^«49|reet> Cavendtsb*ftqtuure» Kov^i 18— 

1 WRITE now, xqy dear Jane, jfrom my old 

comer, looking into the Square; and here 1 
shall probably write &tr some lime, as we 
ibynd Sir Henry had brought the old lady here 
Ibr medical advice, and we * have changed 
patients^ He carries Mamma to Sussex for a 
little sea air, as the season is still so mild; and, 
while 1 am waituig this marriage^ I shall do my 
best ^ my old firhmd, who not veay sick 
after aft, and has a gossips in tcwn» who 
pUy whist wt* her of an wnning. One^once 

back to my, dear Scotland, and then 1 shall 
phmge at emoe into all the busy bustle I am 
come about. We travelled at the rate of ninety 
miles a day, and from Olasgow, reached this 
on Thursday emiing. I^dhl not care how ftis4 
since 1 was tt leave Scotland and its many 
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was obligf-d to exert bcrsell’ so much, and did 
to the utmost, is not quiU sufficient for im* to 
form a judgment upon llie real prospects of this 
sweet girl; in whom I feel, perhaps, tlie 
greater interest, from having no kind mother, 
such os 1 poss(‘ss, to direct her through the 
early part of her life. .Adieu: you shall soon 
hear more. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

• 4 

I ‘ 

Jjlily Imcy M., to Ijidy Jdne» 

* 

Harloy-strce^ Thursday. 

I GOT. a note from Mary, beg^ng me to qome 
and help to rid her of some of Bennet’s im¬ 
pertinence, and rescue her out of the hands of 
half the trades-people of London: so 1 went to 
her directly after breakfast upon Tuesday, (that, 
my dear, is three days ago,) and found her in 
her dressing-room, not looking well; but I know 
when annoyed she always gets pale, s(\.4 gave 
all my attention to Mrs. Bennet’s fuss, and you 
know she is a very important person, and a dis* 
play was made of half the finery of« London, 1 
suppose. Mary’s dressing-room, you know, is 
off the small drawing-room, ^ond botli rooms 
were almost covered, besides two cases on her 
writing-table of magnificent jewels, presented 
by her fathe :|2 and Loicd F.; and I was just answer¬ 
ing a question of Bennet’s about the arrange- 
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mfeiil ’ the wading veij|, when a sob the 
cioiich bebii^ jine dxew say attentiOfi to Mary, 
M I akni»t. thfe 

^d 0£.^/8ofili;^ B^net jcMive am exelametion 

* * * S ' 1 

thatwtoii^ 4!Di£i 'ooiiMdietably,^ asdt was not siidi 
as hidy^s g^stier^ly nuikes trfaen Bujstlfng 
aboiiit wii^^^tc^^iand sah<4}6ttle^' hot ;iiMif»li^, 
Qkl it ds 0dme:tx» tllis, is it?^so J mstandy dii- 
x^issed heriianddoekedlierdot. ’ xWwietbhed 

' ' ' \ \ , ( , , , ■ '' t 

ilaid her. head' 'W h^ sh j^d 
a]^pecffod-lt6iiiat 'When 1 ihrgjki her ,tb' 

place &U and c^ti odnfidence in she^ d)^w 
from her bbsom a key^ ^ suspended. fropi. 4 chohit 
which she' Imd wn^ fi>r , above a"y^,. I hod 
observed, with whatem dre£» she. had on, aint 

I ^ I • ^ 

poindnj^ to a d^iredone to idpen ii, 

I tUd sc^ and found yanous pack^ pf letter^ 
and/a red . case, on opening which the whole 
wasi^kin^ •rr>the fine;n) 9 nly cpimtebahcenf' 
H. 3); tpld me the whole; and 1 found sho ipS 
sBcnfic^. her own# ^and .ihe happiness of , oiie 
of the Inoet^mnWc^ hnbw, to andni^. 
Xd}.lUDJshe lias bemti:£^r manriage 
mehts .$3ir a year. 






*N **ir it* Jl' 

i I 
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Wliftt a lamentable pi<iUire ihih pii^sents of 

female weakneas* You know before he sailed 

# 

lost 1 said X suspected something of the kind. 
IXe is now on a foreign fiction for three years, 
and poor and absent, it appears, was nbt sufficient 
to weigh against Ixnd F.*s splendid proposals* 
Ohi Mary, \diat a disgrace to our 
1 urged her to declare her situation at once 
to her fother, and not deceive so basely, as 1 
iteiat call it, another aminhld man, who, in all 
due trostbg etmfideiioe of real attachment, n 
daily lavishfog fondnesa upon her. Too late, 
she said; die could not, and her mind was qmte 
made up; bat to me die hod determined Uk 
consign all these packets, and that picture, to be 
retusxted with some of tho pommon excuses a 
woman fhunei to hersdf upon such an occasion. 

If i must do this, I shall certainiy odd fiouv 
myself that a woman who iBoold treat tlic 
man she certainly had loved, was not worthy of 
Mug Mgretted. Tiady sicken at the 

of her blidol finOiy; tend 1 dnd BenneC 
had k|»ti <pia.vy to this hmilieis, atid, Eke the 

nfUteo hafoEet, dte adviee « haw miiid 

alone is capdblc of. Kp eatrentiesof mine could 



prevail upon her to act as, I ihinlt, only could 

' ' I ^ * * 

extricate tier 'witli honour and self-esteem —1(» 
give up both. Surely she was become as unworthy 
. of H. D/s attachment, as of Lord F.’s: but the 
world clings too closely about her to admit of 
her thus quitting it, for certainly she must have 
been a rechise &r the rest of her life, had she 
followed my advice; and seeing I could gain 
nothing, I desired her to compose herself, and 

1 should have some conversation with Bcnnet, 

' ' \ ' 111 ' ' ' ' 

under whose perfect epntrol she Hpd now pl^ed 
herself. I left Lad^ ^aryi, and sent for her maid 

'' j I f’ * ' ' ' 

to the outer drawing-room. She entered with 

^ {i ^ SI < 

-a sort of defiance in her countenance, which 
showed me piy task was not an. easy one, “So 
my lady, 1i suppbsg, has tbl(3 you sdl: didn’t 1 
advise her tor Her ^od, when Lord F. is" so 

y .‘a ".'i • • . ■ 

igenerous and so rich." , 

ir ' n' i 

I said^“ Mm. Beime^ we have quite op^site 
opinions upon this 5 but tell me first how you 
became acquainted withiCaptain D.’s attachment 
to Lady Mary ?’ Here followed, my idesir Jane, 
one of ‘thbse det^ls '^hich .ifiust, always be the 
cons^uence^of such a wretched system, as fon- 
fidants taken ’firom this, rank of life, v 1 saw a 
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' ' ' ‘ 

clue to keep this woman’s passions under, and 

failed not to lay hold of it: so I began by 
asking how long she had been with her lady. 

“ Oh, la, Lady Lucy, that’s an old story; I was 

'' , ' 

with the Countess, and my Lord kept me on 
for my young lady.” And this, Mrs, B., is the 

return you made for the confidence hus lordship 
placed in you; I shall certainly go directly and ac¬ 
quaint him how unworthily it has been returned.” *. 

Here the storm 1 had intentioAally raised 
worked up in full force. To be disgraced upon, 

I 

the eve of a marriage, you know, entails the 
loss of such substantial advantages, as I was 

m 

resolved she should feel to the utmost; yet. to 


get rid of such a tyrant over poor Mary, was^ 
absolutely nedessory, I saitt I was sorry her 
repentance had come too late, as I was resolved to 
get hea* turned off. She saw her advantage, 
and with all the low cunnmg^ of heft* station^. 


threatened to tell both lords all she knew. This 
was the point I had to bring her to; purchasing 


silcnce is so perfectly beneath an upright mind, 

' ‘ ,\i I ' ' ' \ 

that, however difficult, I was resolved it should 
be obtained upon a better footing. 1 desired 
her to sit down and consider first the part she 
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had acted) and then sec, if adding it iiigra- 

I 

titude to her young lady, whose happiness she 
nad alrei^y injured so much by connivance at a 
clandestine attachment, Avould make her a 
,happier woman. At last 1 i>'ot her to be quiet, 
and’say, that if I would secure her a good 
.situation, and only let her stay an. giving away 
' of the wardrobe, she would resign her place and 
go into the country. In my conscience I could 
not promise her ia character to any service, but 
-1 told her if she chose to set up as a dress-maker 
at B——, I should always be within reach of 
befriending her; and this, though no doubt it 
was a compromise, was not a dishonourable 
one. From such a scene, dear Jane, we may 
draw a useiiil lesuon. 

I found Mary in a quiet slceji when I re- 
turned, and as I had heard her say when I came 
in first, that she had not closed her eyes all 
night, I sat quietly dowm beside her, and had 
lelsnre for an hour’s reflection upon the singular 
situation I was placed in. Could I paint this 
"scene ibr^^e benefit of all young females, dear 
Jane, it nnght deter others from such conduct. 
Pale and esdiaust^ she lay, the victim of her 


t > 



U7 


own misconducl, while the glare of every 
worldly vanity shone full upon her: the very 
sola where she slept was covered with roses and 
silver tissue, carelessly tossed aside as she 
lay down, and the '.e with picture 

almost touched ^he diamond watch-chain where 
her iijimc ’-ras set beneath Lord F.’s coronet. 
Such an ar,senibla,w * God knows it furnished 
as many useful tlnnights to me as could have 
been done by the wisest preacher in London. 
1 removed the picture instantly, and as it is to 
be for some time in my chtirge, I replaced it as 
softly as 1 could where T found it, and closed the 
ronimodc^ the key of which I brought home 
with me, till its contents are sealed up for tlie 
unsuspecting writer of these piackets. 

Maiy was refrcshctl, and soon, made herself 
wonderfully well «/> again* One of my most 
mortifying feelings was, her being aljfe to act 
her part so well: did I not write how gay and 
brilliant she looked. She blushed deeply at this 
observation, fpr J made it to her, and said, 
dear Lucy, may you never Ibiow the steps that 
lead to your„too just remark,, they, are tlirough. 
tlie dark and., stormy regions of concealment and 

L 2 
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contending passions, which hnvc ('a('h ]uul 
their lull sway over me: but now this loatl is off 
my mind, 1 shall strive to become more* worthy 
of your friendship, ami do my utmost to be the 
wife I Uiink I should have been had Lord F. 
been my first choice. I was obliged to slay 
<linner, and make her excuse for not appearing 
till the evening. When she came to the drawing 
room, and Lord F. showed die most allectionale 
interest In the huiguor, which Avas attributed to 
slight indisposition, and he brought out of a port¬ 
folio various designs for the improvements he 
projects on her account at his country place, I 
felt so keenly what,, if 1 could have iK'en guilty 
of the like, would have beeu my own pangs at 
such repeated prpofs {>f his consideration, tlmt 
I was glad to accept her fathers proposal of 
fdaying chess. Here, my iloar Jane, J quit you : 
it has Ixiep a most agitating business to me, and 
it is not oAcr, as 1 hope to prevail upon her to 
iiUoAv me to tell her father. Adieu, 

Yours, 

L.M. 



LETIEU XL. 
I^dt/ S, tO'lMdij T. 


Naples, l^itcmlicr. 

MY DEAUEST DAUGHTER, 

X AM, at all times, happy to be reierl^l to, 
when you meet with little difficulties. AHliough 
1 do not esteem die circumstance of betnar 
diought, by other young women, a little too 
precise and prudish, oilers any thing very 
serious in diat way, do not shrink, my dear 
child, from your duty on this account. I 
lievc,* the first step towards? doing wrong, is 
feeling ashamed of doing right; and, while the 
affectionate eye of a husband beams over you, 
a little taunt of that sort may be bbriic widi 
pliilosophy. Observe how often a doubtful 
character is sheltered in society, by “ her hus¬ 
band’s countenance.” Let then your conduct 
remain exacUy the siune, labile it is so praise- 
Mortliy in his»esleein< you may fiflbrd to shake 
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I « 

off one half, of your acquaintances, my deal*, 
if'such is the consequence of shunning folly; the 

* t * 

other half, will close-pound you, and fill up 
vacancies with great respe(^bility. 

Your father is getting quite young again, 
and goes out on horseback every day. I fre¬ 
quent my.sea^terrace as usual, and it is lovelier 
than I cah describe at this season. 1 wish you 
saw ail Italian autumn. 1 carry a book, but 1 
read nature in her own works, much more 
willingly than any author; and ishe presents . 
many an interesting page in this din: ate. 

I think your sisters improve daily, botli in 
music and drawing, which are truly desirable 
accomplishments. You know I am not parti- 
«Sl?larly partial to the foreign style of dancing; 
so that they do not learn much of what I sliould 
not wish them to make use of in England. 

. Fashion is so capricious, that waltzes and qua¬ 
drilles, and such like, may be quite out of date 
before their day comes. 

' Wc are looking after some very beautiful 

^ I 

statuary, for the new gallery which my lord is 
building. 1 wish your husband would. take a 
ride, to look after our people: U is somewhat 
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oi' a long onC) I confess; but wlieii he is 
mounted, 1 know distance is nothing. 1 am glad 
that you find your neighbourhood agreeable; 
there is, you know, high authority for praising 
your country residency os having a good 
nt*ighbonr.” 

God bless you, my dear: you are never ab¬ 
sent from the thoughts of your afiectibnatc 

Mother. 


r 1 
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LETTEK XLI. 


Lad;y S» to iMdy T, 


Naples^ November. 

AIy dear child will, I fear, diink I went 
abroad for no purpose, but to prose over 
what might be just as well said at home. True; 
but you may imagine, or perhaps at a period 
some time hence you may, that my interest is 
not so much to amuse you by glowing descrip- 
,tions of scenciy and travels^ as to add a little to 
the solid advantages of your education by 
-Hijtever come* first into my mind, as useful to 
you. A mother, you will one day find, dips 
Jher pen in her heart; and absence from you, 
makes all places alike to me^ in so &r as 
writing goes. I am ^ad to hear you keep off 
all intrusion from fancied ailments; the real 
ones are quite sufficient. I often liave won¬ 
dered much, when 1 saw a young wife (and old 
ones know better) appear to think being dek 


Ir 
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was interesting. A good-hearted man will 
devote his time to an ailing wile; but be 

t 

assured, he would rather do so to a healthy 
one. Perhaps it is gone out, that fashion; but I 
have seen a hfilf-darkened room, an elegant 
undress, a so&, and a husWod on tiptoe, made 
all a very pretty sight. And, I think, I have 
also, on siich an occasion, seen the &vourcd 


lap-dog allowed his full share of noise^ and his 
master chid for being so cross to dear little 
Shock.” Dear, little Shock was also carefully. 

t 

washed and combed of a morning by Mrs. 
Betty; but if in the least put out of humour, 
Betty was alsb reprimanded. AH this may be 


now quite over; and having no interest in any 
young wife but yourself, I am not likely to 


suffer by such whims. However, I ^ways jjggj 
to think, if I were the husband, I should expect. 


when my wife could suffer the noise of her lap- 
dog, parrots, and other pets, that my boots 
need not be complained of. To be the cheerful,., 
contented, every-day^ companion of her hus¬ 
band, appears, to me so much the natural 

4 

wish of a young and. happy , wife, that not 

3k 

only would she OorofuHy avoid the appearance. 
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but even struggle ngninst the ie.ility of sickness; 
und, it the mind goes tilong with Uiis feeling, it 
is astonishing liow well the fiamc may be 
brought to do its part. I may be told how 
much I wish in holding out such a plan to fi 
young woman: I can only answer, those risk 
much more, who would carry you to balls and 
races, as you describe at this moment. As to 
repining over deprivations m your situation, 
and wishing for every thing but what you have, 
remember, to be weak is to be miserable 
and every female will find this to her cost; as 
mucli as those more fiery spiiits, to whom 
Milton sRldrcsses language too pompous for 
my subject, perhaps; but it conveys a truth all 
women would do well to apply at home. 

->«i>^)ur father is well, and happy in your 
brother and young E —*s society. The lattci 
IS a fine fellow, if we can only keep him from 
the socieW of those whose interest it is to 
mislead him. With our united loves to you 
and your husband, be assured of my most 
tdfoctionatc regard. 


G. S. 
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LE'JTEll XLII. 

4 

Ijid^ Lucij M, to Xjody Jane, 

Ilarlej-streetf November. 

J HJC contents of nly lost would siitisfy you 
that 1 must be a painful spectator of this mar¬ 
riage in its progress; and I anxiously wish to 
be released from town. I believe, and hope, 
Mary’s principles arc sound; aitd that, when 
her ambition is gratified, she will daily &el 
more and more humbled in her own ^cs: tlu$^ 
must be the foundation on winch her future 
respectability is to be rmsed.* Lord F. ^Euns 
(he little knows by what claims) daily upon my 
regard and esteem. Foor tlung, it would bC 
wrong to accuse her of more than* she stands 
guilty of already; but every smile I see in Lord 
F.’s presence, 1 despise her fi>r. And as to 
those detestable "wedding^clothcs, 1 ordered 
Bennet to remove them out of my sight to any 
spare room,*tliat 1 might have no longer any 
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chance of seeiim them She lias resigned afl 
II. D.*s letters to me, in scaled packets; 
and Bennel is to deliver into my hands, un¬ 
opened, from this date, all tliat come, as they 
were under her cover. I dated tlie outside of 
one yesterday, to prove to liim I had put this 
bar to tlie disclosiiie of his ^elings to an 
engaged woman, who had broken her vows to 
him. She has allowed me to inform her hither, 
after ** the happy pair” quit church. What 
a stake she has placed upon Uie card she now 
plays. 1 would not be her tlie day of tliat 
marriage, ftir any tiling this universe could 
ofter me. Yet^ at times, she looks dazzled, 
-rand delighted witli her prospects. Ai’c you 
not ashamed to think any woman can have so 
"*tTfrft4ieart ? I shall feel 1 cvci owe it to "Lord 
F., to keep a guaithan tje over her future 

•conduct: this indeed is all the iiitcicourse 1 

■ 

shall keep«up; and for liis sake, I do that 
much; ftir i fi.*cl I dails grow colder and 
colder towards herself. Adieu. 


L. M. 
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LETTKll XEIII. 


(MAlintAOF.) 


iMdy JjWi/ M. to Zjttdy Jane. 

IJarlcy-strcet^ Decombct 1 

X^rsinRDAV cIoschI the harassini^ scene I had 
lM*en so many \iecks engaged in: and when* 
Lord F. said, as he left the church-door, 

“ God bless my sweet bride-maid • I am the^ 
happiest of men I could not help gras|iing his 

hand, with as sincere a “ God bless you*' 
ever mortal pronounced. Maiy seemed dread¬ 
fully iiiTected; and, 1 should think, a Brussels 
veil has seldom ha<l more to hide, even within 
tlie walls of St. George’s, which ihtist have 
witnessed that certmony under every possible 
feeling: but they arc sileni, and we shall be so 
too. From the moment we quitted her lather’s 
door, I never spoke to her; and I really must 
own, I could not fet'l lor her. There were 
abundance of friends to ofler lavender water. 
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aiid such help to support the “ beautiful bride,” 
it would have been an insult to myself if 1 had 
been one; and to help to steel my feelings, 
two packets from H. D. had been ^ven me 
the night before. These two men, whom a few 
weeks ago I w^ totally indifferent to, have now 
such a hdld over my feelings, as quite unfits 
nie for every otlier duty. 

Lord H—— asked me to accompany him^ to 

^ j _ 

h|s solitary homes 1 had intended to:do so, and 
truly grieved 1 was so soon to chase the smile 
of pleasure front his lips. But to H. D. 1 owed 
it to hurry off the first. accounts; and 1 also 
.4elt, with propriety 1 could nqt address him, 
but under her father^s sanction. I was very 
~*!Sfjny his.sons we^e absent, but they are, you 
tknow, both with the army. 

I 

K ; 1 must get over this part of my task. Great 
was her father’s astonishment; and .he feels for 
the i^Nyoung.v man just as 1 do, and-means to 
w|ite \along ..with me. He says he never had 
the slighiti^ idea of such. a thing; and owns 

that ho •could not have supposed Mary capable 

1 

of. such conduct To*n\prrow you shaU hear 
the remainder. V Adieu.; » 




L. M. 



. LETTER XL|V, 

Itadi) Lucij M. to I Aid if Jane, 

Dctembert lb~ 

I HAVE not been able to hold my pen fin* a week, 
iny dear Jane, but now hasten to close tills 
subject. 

Lord H. preferred the particulars going from 
my })en, and merely inclosed a few lines, which 
did him great credit: Cue passage 1 thought* 
particularly. 

“ While I say to my young friend that if'my 
daughter’s engagement had been known to mt^ 

1 should never have led lier to tlic altar but 
witJi your consent, tliis tribute 1 pqy to your 
liigh oharucter; and in dropping the language 
of iui pfiended parent, J sympathise in the 
wounds now inflicted by disapl|K>intment, as 
much as I fbel humbled by the cause; but you 
must forgive gie for sprongly urging } ou to con¬ 
sider, in its fullest light, the misciy which a 
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clandestine aftochment must ever bring into the 
bosom of a family. 

“ I remaiU) &c.” 

These letters, for mine was written first, witli 
all the d);1icacy due to his situation, are sent 
under cover to ———, who commands tlic 

M—-station at present. I said notliing to 

evculpatc her, you may believe. We must 
meet to exchange packets when he comes home, 
but 1 hope before then he will have rccovereil 
Fiom the shock this will give him. 

Farewell; I go into die country with F^ord 
II., and wait my mothers return at—— Ibill. 

Yours ever, 

L.M. 

1 provided a maid, upon wliom T could de- 
))cnd, fof Mary; and Lord If. keeps Bennet 
till all letters from aie ovei. 
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LETTER XLV. . 

Lady S, to Lady T.\ 

Kom^ DAremlter. 

MY DEAR DAUGHTER, 

I AM much flattered by your saying you wish 
me to write more frequently, but I think your 
sisters* letters must be more amusing; and during 

spring you will hear so much of us from E- 

imd George, that I shelter my more languid 
pen under this pretence. My dear, I fear I 
should annoy you, as my anxiety knows no 
bounds; mid I sometimes destroy a sheet that I 

have filled on this subject, and commend you to 

\ 

the protection of Heaven, instead of trusting to 
my own short-sighted care. » 

You see, my love, you arc no loser by this. 
Your father got us a nice house, and we have 
a pleasant society. Ten days ago the Countess 

of H . opened regular assemblies, twice a 

week, in the London style; and of course all 

M 
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tlic English are to be met witli there. I saw one, 
wlio I imagine hncls himself no more at ease 
in Rome than in Eondoii: it is said Jjc has 
•broken off a ilhh marriage engagement at present. 
Now, upon the rule of believing only half of 
what we hear, suppose we give him two brokeii- 
off mairiages, and one very far-gone flirtation: 
this seems to me quite enough to undermine 
any man, as a man of honour, widiout adding 
two and a half per cent. u))on it. 8ir W. F. is 
among our most agreeable acquaintances here; 
gay, and so happy looking, that he makes others 
so by tlie ph'asing countenance he shows to tiie 
world; and I believe it is upon such people the 
world does smile. 

Lady H. is the life of her circle, and, atforty- 
ixve, is as merfy and active as she was twenty 
years ago. 

\our sisters are very busy with masters of 
all kinds. Your fatlier enjoys perfect heaJtli, 
and adds his blessing to that of your attacked 
mother. 


G. S. 
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LETTEU XLVI. 

hady Iakij MJ'to JUad^ Jane* 

m 

A 

January, Saturday* 

I ALWAYS forgot to ask you if you were much 

sur^irised at Julia’s marriage: 1 was not, as sho 

* '( 

had writt^ to me about it, 'but ih tlie same Care¬ 
less strain she does every thing else. She is no 
fool, but has so many of FoUy^s attributes, thiit 
1 am divided betwixt anger and pity, when 1 
bestow any attention to her concehis. Upon 

this occasion she cut the matter very short; and 

% 

beiiig her own mistress, shft merely told her 
aunt. Lady P ■■ , that it was to be; and 

V ‘ 

sending a thousand pounds to her miHumr,. de- 

i * * 

sired her to mdke up the tremsseau Hb her' own 
mind, and 1 believe gave hetself no ftntlier 
trouble about the matter. . , 

With so large a fortune as Julia had, the road 
to domestic happiness is so often missed^ that 
probably shemiay be*no worse cMF than others 

M ^ 



i 


164 




who never seek it; but it appears very heartless 
to enter into so sacred an engagement merely 
in barter, as she does money for rank, or 
higher consideration in society. Of her husband 
1 know nothing but &om report, and thitt speaks 
well of him. 

a 

I regret that you should be obliged to go 
into Devonshire more and more, my dear .lane, 
as tlie winter approaches. Adieu. 

Yours ever, 

L. M. 
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LETTER XLVIL 
Lamf M, to lAidy Jane. 

R— Priory, Jan. 30tli* 

I 

.1 KNOW how anxiously you will expect to hear, 

my clear Jane, after niy return from-Park: 

Lord II. and I left it two days ago. Solomon in 
all his glory was not more splendid than we 
found Lady F. 1 drop the name of Mary, 
and shall consider myself released from a greater 
intimacy than tlie Countess of F.^s other ac¬ 
quaintances may aspire to. 

As Lord H. had not seen his daughter, I 
retired to my room, and declined appearing 
till the meeting was over, and Lord JI. came 
to conduct me down stairs. The marriage had 
now been over some weeks, and of course I 
expected to find her quite mistress of her coun- 
tenoncM^; and in this I was not mistaken, at first 
at least. He» husband received us, and ac- 

4 ■ 

M 3 
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companied her father to the saloon. Of course 
I took care to go down late, and found her 
amidst a brilliant assembly; and all appearance 
of the festivities of the season, which I had be¬ 
fore heard, were not exaggerated. Do you think 
iny heart beat? I dare say more than hers. 
When we met, dinner being soon announced, 1 
only took a steady view of lier after we sat down. 
You know her style of looks, bloom, soilness, 
eyes full of innocence and benevolence, with, J 
do (even though a female) admit, the most cap¬ 
tivating smile I ever saw upon a countenance: 
all this, lighted up by the pride of being the 
object of attention and admiration to one of 
the first circles of England, and supported as 
she was with the love of her husband, and sup¬ 
posed forgivenessSaf her father, no doubt banish¬ 
ed all recollection of her former conduct, and 
1 alone tinned from this splendid scene, to cast 
a far-away glance into a solitary cabin tossing 
on the Mediterranean seas. But it was most 
fit that my thoughts only should wander there* 
You may be assured, during the ten days I 
remained, 1 never spent one moment in her 
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presence alone, and she as carefully shunned 
me. In company, all went on as usual s 
sometimes I caught her eyes fixed upon me 
with something of anxiety, but as that is one 
of the thorns she planted in her own bosom, I 
saw it unmoved. iShe must tremble for the 
consequences, still unknown, of her conduct; but 
1 iun resolved she shall never hear from me 
what they may be; and 1 trust from the distance, 
and other circumstances, whatever H. D. may- 
suffer, it shall not reach her. 

I have no inclination to describe the magni¬ 
ficence of her residence, or the proposed im¬ 
provements. Tliey do not talk of being in town 
till May, which I rejoice at; and when the ' 
eclat of this first bridal party is over, 1 hope 
calm reflection, with a resolution to do her 
duty, will have time to work its own way. 
Lord F. appears every thing that is amiable, 
and his sister also; she remains during the 

p 

winter, and. now takes my place as the intimate 
of Lady F.: may it never cost her what it has 
done me. 

I go henne to-morrow, and we remove to 
town, upon Lady T.’s ticcount, very soon. You, 

M 4* 
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1 suppose, will be there en Jamillc in March, 
as usual. I am glad this is over, and truly 
so on her fatlier’s account. His eldest son 
arrived a few days ago. 

Y ours, 

L.M. 
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LETTER XLVllI. 

Ijody S. to the Countess of E, 

Rome, Winter. 

MY DEAR SISTER, 

Among the novelties of this winter here, we 
have a grandmother a bride, which I scarcely 
ever expected to see. I blush for women who so 
expose‘themselves; but in diis case I feel for 
her family, and only hope they do not feel so 
much for themselves. Another lady of Scotch* 
rank is said to marry an artist: the air of 
Italy must have wonderful effects in softening 
down the old Scotch pride we have heard so 
much of. 

I have given your son my notes, made up 
into a little volume, as a guide to all that is > 
best wortli seeing here, and bagged him to add 
his own observations on a blank leaf I had 
bound with it. It will be amusing to see how 
youth and age view the same objects, if he 
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writes a fair atid free opinion. 1 tell him 1 
value frankness before the respect he might pay 
to mine. When last here, he was not in a calm 


reasoning humour, 1 suppose, so it appears all 
new to him. I left to the girls to write of the 
endless magnificent processiottis upon tlieir so- 
leniii days, when last year went out and this came 
in; they were fine sights, and ns such ailected us. 

My lord lias had a slight attiick of gout, 
but it appears not to take the same hold in this 
climate of his constitution as in England. Still, 

I believe, he begins to wish to get home; but it 
will be tlie end of the year before we 'return. 
The buildings proceed but slowly, and he ' 
wishes them roofed in before he returns. E — • - 


has promised to go down to look after them 
when he has leisure. • I think, when there is a 

f 

gloomy day here, it is remarkably impressive; 
every thing appears to suit widi a heavy air, 
and the people add to Uiis impression, and look 
wretched also. Every traveller gives the picture 
of Italy its hist finish, I observe from a bright 
sun. I scarcely ever found a book candid enough 
to talk of a drizzling rain in Italy; at least no such 
ever fell into my hands if they \f ere priifted ; and I 
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was the more struck by it when I experienced 
the strong contrast it makes. We look for heavy 
fog of a yellowish tinge, near the Tfluimes, 
where millionsof chimneys contribute to heighten 
the gloom; here there is little smoke, and it 


seldom happens that wc have such a day ; but 
when it tloes, such an outcry there is. — I am 
not surjirised at finding sm Italian I met a few 


tlays ago who preferred Scotland to London, 


because he said he could breathe freer : London 


air choked him. My dear sister, I am ashamed to ^ 
fill a sheet with such dull stuft’; but I am no 
letter-writer when my subjects are not interesting. 
I often envy those who can write without a 
subject. 

Yours ever, 

W^ith sincere affection, 

a. s. 



LETTER XLIX. 


IjOthf to lAtdy Jmic. 


r\'brnary i* 

I POUND Mrs. U-with Maiuiiia vvJicn I ^ot 

home, and her ^I’und-childrcii. Poor little mo¬ 
therless tilings, J could be very fond of them; they 
are sweet babies: the youngest is only three 
years old. We are in preparation for going 
early to town upon I-iady T.’s account: you 
loiow I shall have leisure to write at pleasure 
there, my dear Jane; but nothing to write about, 
W'hich is the pity. ‘ 

Mrs. U. had denotmeed all tlie woes of 
freckles, and every mischief, from niy having 
** thrown my sun-expelling mask away” while 
in Scotland; and now she thinks it a good joke 
to say, I did not find sun enough to brown me; 
but I can see noUiing in a poke bonnet. We 
have very good letters from Frederick; he is 
channed with an army, even at rest; “ What 
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then sliould I have been had 1 shared its 
laurels!” 

We have had a few days* visit from Miss C., 
full of Scotch questions; and 1 now see how 
long it is (if ever) before the language is lost, or 
1 should rather say Scotch accent. She enquired 
particularly after the D- family; and when 
Manuna told lier that she found some of the 
daughters of that house estiibJished up to the 
highest pitch t>f modem manners, —education, 
and every thing in their families quite ^ la 
mode JLondres^ this set the old lady*s mind 
to work, and she gave so delicious a picture of 
the real good old Edinburgh style, 1 must put 
it down in her own words: the elder branched 
had been the intimates of her early years, and 
thus she describes the menage. “ When I 
walked to —— Square of a morning, I found 
my lady at her knitting, her spectacles on, and 
attending at the same time to her eldest daugh¬ 
ter’s plt^in seam, probably a shirt for her brother, 
jmd my lady was very nice in the gatliers being 
well drawn up. Two of the other girls had 
just finished with okl Farmer, the writing- 
master, and were bustling away slates and copy- 
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books for the rolling up the carpet for Mr. 
Strange, the dancing master: a good Turkey 
carpet it was t<x>, and never a nail had pinned it to 
the floor. My lord, I remember, that winter 
had his first threatening of gout, and kept the 
firc»side; but when Mr, Strange*s kit was heard, 
I just see die good old man lay down the Scotch 
paper, and take out his snufP-box, while he looked 
■ with great delight at the fine young creatures 
getting their lessons; and when the reel began, 
the little one (not little noiv, I hear) was held by 
the governess to go through the figure: four of 
them would be in Mr. Strange’s hands, I think, 
by that time. The room, too, I mind as well 
as yesterday, witii the family-pictures, and a 
shelf, with the well-used few books my lord 
kept there for liis own reading, and the tea- 
chest and great sugar magazine below the sidc- 
* board, witii old Rover’s pkteof water and briin- 
stoxie-roll in it; I just see it all > as if it were 
yesterday.”' I asked lier what a side-board 
had ‘to do with the business of tiie day ? My 
dear, I-forgot you did not know it was dways 
the custom to live in dining room, at least 
till m^r lady^s< airing; and«she went down to the 
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sands evei’y day, or along tlic Leith road, if the 
tide was in; and she never received visits till 
the masters were away, except such as mysell^ 
who made no odds. 1 am un old-fashioned 
person. Lady Lucy; but J think there was a sort 
of family comfort in all this, that I like better 
than my lady in her inner drawing room, her 
husband in his study, or at the New Club, and 
the children, master, and governess, all as far 
froni their parents’ eye as possible. No ; the 
morning begaJjit with the prattle of the yoilng 

folks at breakfast with their father and mother, 

« 

and they were never much parted till they bade 
good night, !uid then Fve seen sometimes the 
little faults, and oilener the promising disposi¬ 
tions of their children, fill up half an hour’s chat 
after the door was shut, before the whist-table 
was set.” 

This was so perfect a picture of her mihd^s 
canvass, that I could have listened a longer 
while, but she fell into a train of thought "of 
her own, and with a half-tun^ half a whistle, 
to which her foot beat time, she finished her 
meditations without further conversation. Miss 
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C.*s tastes and language are unchanged by a 
residence of nearly twenty years in Bngland. 

My dear Jane, I hope you placed your feet 
for a good toast upon the fender before you be¬ 
gan, in which case my.letter deserves your best 
thanks as a skreen, and the prose has not been 
at all too long from 

Yours» 

Lucy Gossip. 
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i.F/rrKR L. 


iMdif iMttf to lAidy Jane, 

Ifally February* 

IVf AMMA had a child's ball Iasi night here, and as 
very few feniilics had left this neighbourhood, it 
was very well attended. Sir Henry was del ighted 
with the* litth* moppets. The H.*s were all here; 
[ believe there were filly children, from fifleen 
to five years old: Maria, at seventeen, you may 
conclude was queen of the fete. We missed 
Frederick very much, as he is still young enough 
to have delighted any little one with his spirits 
and tiicks. The parents looking on, would have 
been a very good answer to those who tell us 
this is a cold and seltish world, without feding: 
vanity might liave its share too, but till I know 
more about all tliat, my dear Jane, 1 cannot tell 

I 

you. We left them the floor entirely, as so 
many of these little balls are huddled over to 
make way for \he aftef-piece, which we would 
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not allow. At some time of the evening, Mamma 
desired me to go and attend Lady C.^F. in the 
library, where I found her, in pale blue satin, 
and a book in her hand; but apparently shehacl 
been weeping. I kiiew she had no child out of 
arms, so I could not think what had discom¬ 
posed her; and, indeed, I am scarcely acquainted 
with her* She laid donn her book, and smd it 
was very fi>olish, really quite weak; but as she had 
lost a sweet child three weeks before khe* could 
not remain in the dancing-room. Natural, 1 
could not help saying, instead of weak or foolish; 
and 1 did my utmost to amuse her, and got her 
to join a party where there was music and cords. 
Dear. Jane, I saw a similar case in Scotland; but 
1 remarked there it was taerted, as indeed most 
things are,' quite differently: no blue satin,—a 
child is mourned for at all ages in the usual 
dress ; arid, instead of attempting thus to de¬ 
fraud Nature of her tribute of sorrow^ which you 
see carinbt be done, the weeping mother only 
dried her tears from the efforts which the duties 

lit 

of h^ i&3siSy called upon her to make, and then 

' ’ f 

only itoceurred to me to compare the customary 

I ^ 

luodes oithe two countries. 1 believe, with us, 
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no child is in general mourned (outwartlly) 
under tai or twelve years old. 

We go to town next week^ and I shall find it 
dull enough: Sir Henry joins us in March, but 
not sooner. 1 regret your'remaining in Devon- 
slure^ but if your aunt’s healdi is restored by it, 
we must not r^et it. , 

Lady T. is impatient for us now. Adieu> 

Yours, 

L.M. 



LETTEK LI. 


ft 

I*aiiy S. to lAidy T. 


• Rome. No date, excc^rt Fiidaj. 

Wk liavo so often talked over the eftects of 
superstition, and its splendid decorations, my 

dear child, that there can be little left to say; 
and indeed, had T not met witli a remarkable 
instance of its better poi'ts, 1 do not think 1 
should have renewed it. 1 mentioned a v(‘ry 
* amiable widow I had become intimate witli, 
who lives in retirement, in the convent of 
St, I .... I noticed her a few evenings ago, 
in vefy earnest devotion, before one of the 
altars in St Peter’s, at tlie close of one of their 
sQplendid exhibitions, where tights, music, saints, 
altars, and every possible means rif rousing the 
iedings, had been resorted to; and 1 stood lor 
some time, as my widow still lingcrai in con¬ 
versation with a priest, till I could join her. 1 
found her more calm thair usual; lund we retired 
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to one those long-pillared stretches of this 
vsroiiderful building, where you may talk and 
wander for hours, particularly as she said the' 
lights would not be extinguished till morning. 
Finding her so placid, I ventured to enquire 

'Y * X I ' 

more into the tenets of her church, than I had 


ever done; not for information, but in hopes, 
by leading her a litUe on, I might expose somo’ 
of' the absurd superstitious practices in which, 

1 hsid reason to fear, she herself indulged; 

' ^ , I 

and her long talk with the prii^t^ I feared .to 
be only some new and trying scefie prepared 

I ' ' ' ' V. 

for her. Of her history 1 had a very sBglit 
idea; but found ber young, and apparently 
quite free from monastic engagements, and a 

^ " I 

widow. I concluded, that some very uncora- 

mon circumstances had driven her' from the 

• % 

world; and from the agitation her devotional, 

- O I , a 

exercises geneially threw her into, I wishetl 

' , . ‘ ‘ I 1 ' 

to get more at the bottom of her real situation. ^ 

I ' # t 

Her husband has been two years dead, and I 

I , f ■> ' 

could not attribute to grief alone the effects I 

i' ' ‘ ' I 

observed. She answered all my objections, and 
combatted some; others, she allowed, might, 

« H ! t ■ ® ’ I I 

in protestaht eyes,' be justly founded: lip‘ when 

N 3 
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1 came to the one 1 suspected would weigh 
heaviest with her,—the mobS for departed souls, 
she did not answer me at first, and 1 confinucd 
to say, that in every shape was denied us, as 
prayers for those who were withdrawn from a 
visible world we considered bordering upon 
impiety.'—“ Impiety I” she murmured, and leant 
against the pillar where we hod paused; “ Oh ! 
utter not such language to me, unless you would 
see my reason desert me. On tliatiliveand hope,^ 
that alotac chains me to the foot of those altars, 
and. without that stipport what should I be? 
My sweet fi'iend, [ alarm you; but you have 
touched the chord on which vibrates my whole 
existence. I adored my husband, and he made 
me the widow of a .** I cannot, my dear 
child, name a word you nwy supply. II^c, 
indeed, is a point which feeling would favour, 
while reason must condemn; but tliosc who 
could tear tliat last consolation from the heart 
of tills unhappy woman must be made of 
different materials fi^m me. Let us hope a 
merciful Creator, who ** remembereth we are 
dust,” has appointed a way of escape. 

Yours a^ecUunately, 

G. S 
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LETTER Lir. 

hard 2\ to had^ S, 

Grthvenoi-afuaKt Tuesday. 

1 HAV£ the happinesS} my dear X>ady to 
announce the birth of my son ; and to odd, 
that both mother and child are as well as you 
or X oonld desire. He is a fine stout little 
fellow, and fills the room with his voice already. 
I shall write again in a tew days, and leave all 
further particulars to the ladies. With my 
most req>ectfiil good wishes to yourself and 
Lord S.} I have the honour to be, my dear Lady 
S., your most afiectkmate son. 
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LETTER LIU. 

I 

L/ucjf M, to had^ Jane, 

«. , Oroisv^ar**ftquaro^ Mai^cb 

Mv coubiti Lady T -“ . has got a soil) and 

1 am appointed hend-nurse, J am not very 
well qualified for the business, but I must do 
my best* Loard T. b a most affectionate and 
exedilent man. I think Maiy has been very 
fortunate. But 1 must have my laugh out. 
Enter Dr. Coddle, saluted by Mrs. Caudle, the 
nurse: Liord, sir, did you ever see so fine a 

babe ?” “ Never, (nadain.’* •— “ My Icffd^s eyes 
andmy lndy*s beautiful mouth.” “ Quite perfect, 
onadam; a more beautiful child never was born. 
But 1 think the cot is swung too high.” Sure, 
doctor, I must know them there matters betU'r 
than you: 1 think it quite right. And the satin 
curtains are lined with green, by my own 
directions.”—Ma*am, I yield to your superior 
judgment.”—“ t)h ! doctor, you nee so polite. 




Nancy, bring the caudle. Doctor, help Lady 
Lucy.”—“ My Lady, may I have the honour to 
hope to see you act principal in good time.*’ 
This wit really overset tlie little patien4(|^ I had 
left, and I made my escape to the drawing-room 
as soon os possible. Such a business it is, Jane ! 
oiling door-hinges, and all the house so quiet! 
Momma is always in Mary's room. But I can’t 
have my usual resource of books there is such 
a fuss; and when the child cries, all is con¬ 
fusion. Poor Lord T. is half distracted among 
the gossips. Well, I shaU write no more 
till “ my month is up.” 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LIV. 

* 

Lady S, to ike Cotmich$ of E. 

% 

Rome, Mardi* 

Thi: birtli of your &on, my dearect child, has 
made iii> all truly liappy, Crod bless you, and 
him, and your very amiable husband. My sister 
and Lady Lucy are very kind in giving me 
such budgets, which I greedily devour. 
you long be a happy mother, my child. 

< 1 am going to make a request of your lord, 

my dear daughter; which is, when London 
“ goes out of town,” that you, your child, and 
your husband, will join us. Travelling is so 
cosy, the infant can take no harm; and as we 
propose being at home before winter, it will be 
* only a few months’ amusement to you. Pray 
use your influence to bring this about. Your 
sistem are much charmed by finding ihemsdves 
aunts, and if yoU agree to my plan, they will 
show you * every things and tel U you so much 
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about it, that they will appear to your English 
notions quite £>rcign. But the art of talking is 
soon learnt here: perhaps no where very 
difficult with our sex. But I m^nj talking 

I 

wdth reference to the. classical objects of 

J 

interest: and the printed little books, upon all 
the buUdipgs, are a great help. X^ord £■ 
and George 1^ us a week ago, and will be in 
London, I 'suppose in April. 1 hope £. 
will give his mother much pleasure, we all 
think so well of him; only he requires to 
lose^ little of his foreign talk. George is of 
a happy, easy teniper, and has no thOi: 4 ^t 
beyond youthful sports, arid putsuits; a 
horse, dog, or gun, are his ffivdutite compar- 

J % » ' 1, 

nions. 'We now move' to Elormce, and 
shall meet you, w'^hen yod fix your time and 
place, where you like, about July, or the first 
of August.' .1 should hope you would be on 
your way. Adieu, my dear child. Witli 
our united good wishes ffir you and yours, 
ever believe me your offibcti<mate mother, 

' G. S. 
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LE'ITEU.LV. 

' » 

I 

Lailij S, to, the Cmmtessi of' E, 

\ 

* r* 

llom«, April, 

Youii good accounts, my dear sister, are a 
cordial to my heart: God bless my child ! 1 

^inust restrain a mother’s feelings upon this new 
character of a beloved daughter. I thankj||^dy 
Lucy for the use of her pen in my service. 
Lord T. writes me tliat she restrained her 
usual lively tone to a whisper for a fortnight; 
and he adds, she will make a blessed wife 
to some one wordiy of her. I truly believe 
k; and so much of the father is already 
in Lord T., that he expresses as** much 
gratitude for her superintendence cf the nur¬ 
sery, as if it held a dozen; but at the same time 
adds, that he should have been bewildered 
if Lady L. had not stood between him and the 
gossips. I hope the confinement has not been 
hurtful to you, ray dear sister, as he says he 
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kept you constantly in Mary’s room. Thank you 
all again and again lor taking my place. 

I wish I had any thing amusing or interesting 
to write from here, but as 1 have not, the less 
of your time I take the -better. Believe me, 
my dear sister, at all times your sincerely 
attached 

G.S. 
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LETTER LVI. 

laady JLucy to iMdy Jane, 

Ilarley-strcet. T^iesday after Easter. 

iny dear Jan^ if you complain to me 
that your aunt gave you an over*dose, as you 
call of being very good” during Passion- 
Week, 1 can do no better for you than to pre¬ 
scribe as much of Greenwich Fair upon Easter 
Monday as you can swallow; and if it don’t 
prove an antidote, 1 do not know what wiU. I 
was there with a large party yesterday; the day 
was so fine, it really was a beautiful sights and 
1 returned loaded with sugar sweethearts, which 
I am sending off to the little H.’s, in quantity 
sufiicient to employ the apothecary for a montli, 
unless they believe me when I say, they never 
were meant “ for eating.” 

1 am not sure if it is not a little popish to 
sum up our devotions with such broad mirtli 
the day they conclude ; but you know my creed 
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upon that subject; and though, perhaps, I 
should gain little in the eyes of those who are 
much my superiors in goodness for saying so, 

I am often more satisfied with myself on my 
return from a scene of mirth, than from one of 

L 

devotion. Shall I tell you why, dear Jane? 
Pray put on a black mantle, and yOlir uncle’s 
night-cap for a cowl, and then I must speak 
truth to my reverend fether confessor..' Then, 
father, pardon a daughter when she says, she 
returns from a scene where, having sii^ in 
others, and felt the snares which may lurk 

under pleasurable sensations to herselfj she 

<• 

looks, with abhorrence, at the tempter glozen^ 
ing his tale in the ear of his intended victim, 

\} V 

or feels virtue strengthened in jier breast' from 
the display of charms purposely to ensnare, by 
those whose “vows are registered in heaveni” < 
It is in humility she turns from Such exhibitiohs 
of human frailty; and an earnest prayer to*be., 

I f ' 

preserved from the like may be found as ac¬ 
ceptable breathed in the scene of temptation, 

* ^ 1 

as in the more sacred retirement of the closet. 

i 

If diis, my„aear Jane, is an exaggerated pic- 
ture, tnfen you must suppose I have seen it in 



my dnSnms, not in real life. MHiy a church 
should fail of leaving me as much satisfied, may 
be easily understood by any one not cntliusi- 
astically heated into blindness to themselves. 
Well, when I began with Grecnw'ich Fair, 1 
did not expect to return to church again ; but 
you must; as usual, my dear Jane, tolerate the 
rambles of my pen. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LVIl 

I 

f / ' 

• Lady Lucy M, to Lady Latte, 

A 

liftrlcyrStijed^ April ?. 

• I 

/ 

I AM sorry that your attcudailce upon your 
aunt, my dear Jane, carries you to Devonshire; 
but 1 trust both of your patients, for 1 fear your 
uncle, is bne too, will benciit by your gocnl 
nursing in that mild climate. 

I believe 1 have had more reason to lauglr 
and cry within the last two days, than any one 
ever had; but, if you have patience for a long 
story, you shall judge for yourself;— 

A few days ago. Mamma got a note from 
Mr. B., to say he l)^ged to see Lady Lucy for 
half an hour the following evening, at any time - 
most agi*eeable. This man, you know, possesses 
immense wealtli, and has always been said to 
make the best use of it: he had befriended one 
or two young men Mamma recommended to 
him, and 1 concludeil some little wcll-iuteiidcd 



1945 


kindness was the object of his visit to me. The 

■ 

hour was fisced; and I . ordered candles to the 
librarys wherie I received Mr. B. Sam was 
rather suippsed .thatyr, when he gave him his hat, 
he wbuld not part widi his great coat, too, but 
preferred hanging it over a chair, and bowed 
Mr. Sam oUit of the room. Mr. B. is a fresh, 

''V \ ' » 

good-lookjmg .man, ,1 suppose approaching to 

. 1 ^ I )■ ' I 

hfly; but, iromi the plain style of his dress and 
manners, perhaps he looks older than he is. 

f * " ^ f ii * 

We entered into soine common , chat, and he 
then said, “ l^y LuCy, T have, .in the pockets 
of that coat, something to show you .and he 
\infolded, from a large, soft leather case, the 
most beautiful jewels 1' ever beheld, not set, but 

' I'l j 4 

merely fixed together, so.as to,display their 

^ ^ \ ' I * 

.vanous kinds: every gem was 1^ had ever 
heard of, and,in a profusion wliich l.?iever had 
heard of> I asked how he could ven||Lpre,ihrohgh 
the strict (for he jwalked) with siich .valuable 

' * >1 ^ 1 * I > t \ 

_ ^ s V • 

articles. He laughed, and said, ** Ah ! no 
<me; Sp^^ts a p^son of, my appearance; be¬ 
sides, ith^ were clo^ly ^ fastened up. in the 
breast-pockets: these, Ixidy Luey, are but a 

I I ' i ' 

sm^l part of^my' wealth.” Ai^d here, my dear 


t r \* 



193 


.Tan(^ followed a dazzling account of all dial 
could tempt a sordid n^ind: and, to shorten my 
tale as much os possible, I found he hoped to 
induce me to be the Irack-hors^ to drag tliis 
weighs machine through the stream of high 
life. 

** I am l|eft on the threshold of society, and 
eveiy day fed that, without connections, 1 can 
make no way in diat circle, where alone it is 
my ambition to gain a place/* My love of 
novelty of character overcame nly indination to 
laugh; and, with what 1 supposed just en¬ 
couragement enough to nuikc him think, ^r a 
moment, that the bait would take, 1 asked him, 
if lie had ever considered how a woman, who 
must be bought at so high & price, (ibr I was 
offered free disposd of his immense fortune,), 
would treat him; and, also, having given her 
such unqualified power, how be should treat 
her, or what prospect he could hope to <mjoy of 
domestic happiness. Jane, he looked at me with 
a smile ox so much benevolence, that I redly 
admired a counteiumce in which I had never 
before seen any expression at all pleasing, and 
.inswercd, If I know mysdi^ I am ito churl, 

o 2 
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and to tlic woman who liacl conferred such an 
honour upon me, I tliink 1 should prove a good 
husband; and to her honour and heait I should 
trust all the rest. I openly and honestly, Lady 
Lucy, have explained what leads me to aspire 
to your hand, and in candour was obliged to 
show you the grounds on which 1 hoped to 
obtain it.’* I could not let him proceed; but, 
lidding in careful succession all tlie jewds up, 1 
explained to liim how totally impossible it was 
for me to comply with his wishes. But it came 
across my mind, that I might find him a wile 
exactly such as he desired, and do her an in* 

IF 

estimable service. Poor Fanny, you know, 
leads a wretched life with her mother; and 
having all the rank he could desire, and every 
personal fj[uali^ that is amiable^ I begged him 
to give me his attention for a little, as he was 
rising, wiUi a look of blank indifierence, when X 
presented his package; or radicr I should do 
him the justice to say, he puslied it firom him 
with a look of djsgustt which added to the in«> 
terest I felt in this singular man. It was a 
delicate matter to proposc^k substitute so imme¬ 
diately, but I plu<^ed up courage, tuid, taking 
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Ins liaiid, 1 said, I should isteem it a vciy 
hnppy citcumsLaiicc if I could, in any way^ 
promote his \vishts, short of ghing a hand 
vvhere it could not be accompanied by a ^fl 
moic worthy of acceptance; but that 1 had a 
young hiend, whose rank in life was exactly 
such <is he wished in his wif^ daughter to the 
late Lord H., and niece to the pie^ent Duke 
of ; that in herself she was lovely and 
amiable, but not happy under her mother’s 
roof; and that I could safely say, if she accepted 
him, such was the perfect uprightness of her 
character, that he might rest satisfied she would 
make him happy. His countenance brightened 
at this prospect; and he added to all he fer<» 
mci ly said, << that if he could provide a happy 
home to one so amiable, it would enhance die 
value of my gift” He refused to carry back 
his jewels, so 1 locked them up in Ihe book¬ 
case drawers next the fir^ and presented him 
with the key. My dear Jane, I was in agony 
when he refused to take it, and fell upon a 
middle couise—*1 sealed it up ^ith his own 
seal^ and thus got off so heavy a*chargc, 

P 3 



1 should be wordi robbing nt this moment. 
I invited him next evening to a small party, 
where I promised he should be made acquainted 
with Fanny, to w]hom I would give no hint of 
my views. Adieu, till to-morrow. 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LETTER LVUl 


I^dy Lmif to hady Jam. 

m 

H«rley«atreet,^S(l April 

1 ou keep, post after post, wondenng how *1 
pass my tiiilc, so os not to weary during tliese 

<lull weeks in town. My dear Jane, 1 must pay 
von so bad a compliment as to tell you, that 
the only dull thing I meet with in London, is 
your condolence upon, my being kept here. I 
think the person who can weaiy where so ex-, 
tensive a held for rational amusement is doily 
belurc them, must have very little resource 
indeed: 1 assure you, every avenue I find which 
opens new objects to me, leads to enjoyment; 
and by means of a warm pelisse mid snug 
bonnet, 1 have seen and heard, during those 
“ dull weeks,” mo^ than 1 ever did before 
here; and when you recollect that I have i^ir 
Hjenry for my guide* your wonder will perhaps 

o 4 



200 


cea&6. He is now fairly ostaWishotl, books anil 
all, in Ilarley-strect. A-popos to b(K>ks, bo 
employs me to arrange his, and oflen hints at 
the contbiuauce of those quiet evenings, afler 
town fills, just as Uic swallows appear in tlie 
countiy. He is a good, kind unde; and 
teaching tlie young idea how to shoot” is 
his delight* But I projmse soon to show hinu 
that the young idea has shot beyond tlie limits 
of his study, os (though veiy gradually) I 
have begim already to draw liim a little out of 
it. He returned with habits more redusc and 
solitary than I should like, in one so fitted foi 
sodety. When he first came to us, 1 used to 
,go with a gentle tap, << Dear unde, the sun is 
fine, will you take a turn, and I shall not keep 
you long.” Mow, I boldly enter without tlie 
tap: Come, undo, the horses ore at tlie door, 

and depend upon it, you have seen tlie List of 
your boosts for to-day.” He calls me a restless 
girl, but attends me with all that kind s*/eetncss 
of temper which yidds to me wishes of anotlicr, 
so gracdully in him. And tlius I hope to 
restoie liiiu to his fozniei social habits. 



201 


# 

I dfin*. say you expect a few pages upon all 
my scehigs, and hejiriugs, of which 1 make 
such boast. Bjut no; your lud^ ship has lost all 
title to claim details from me, os you could not 
keep my Scotch gossip from die eyes of some 
friend of Mamma’s, who’ ** was vasdy shocked 

to find, that Lady Lucy let her pen run so fast: 

* 

she did not always write good grammar, but she 
hoped it was a Scotch error only.” So some 
one must have hod a peep over your slioulder, 
lost autumn, who, in reading a letter, starts 
a syllable, and hunts it down;” while my pen 
had run its usual race aiier tilings, not words. 
We must recommend the polite letter-writer, 
dear Jane, to such readers,.! think, in future. 

How are you in Devonshire as to weather ? 
I am still furred from boot to bonnet. But 1 do 
see a soUtoiy white dress, edming fordi like an 
early primrose, whu^t has burst through the 
icy bonds of winter. I certainly should never 
have been a spring pofet, as the mortification 
of a chilling blast, after 1 hod poured forth all 
my praise of the season, would have tossed my 
poem into die fire No, no, commend me to 
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thti month oi July^ in En^laivh (tien.l nia} 
liavo my imagination warmed by siin, and 
otherwise regaled with perfumes, but in a cold 
day, the violets ore scentless, and all my fancy 
flies* Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LETTER LIX. 


l/iiy lu/y M. tn JUady Jane. 


Ilaricy-stKetf Tue^y. 

I COULD not find time to go on with Mr. B.S 
history till to-day. I do not think 1 was jus- 
dfied in saying I had cause to laugh; but yoti 
will olloW) if vexation at one of the worst views 
we can take of human nature be affecting} 1 
hatl cause for tears in what now follows.—I 
drove next day to Lady U.*s, and found hci 
as usual} smTOunded by all those whose talents 
she patronizes, and who return her praise 
with flattery too gross for ally car but her own* 
1 was told Fanny was not at home, and aHer 
as short a visit as 1 could decently pay, took 
my leave; but when half do'^ stairs, Fanny’s 
maid called me back, and told me her young 
lady was come home, but in ‘‘ such a taking}” 
she could not go to the drawing-room. I flew 
up to Faiuiy’s toom, and found hci with hei 
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• % 

pelisse oii, but her hat thrown off, find appear- 
' ing in extreme agitation. “ For God’s sake, 
Fanny, whcfl. ^ls you,?” She sent her maid 
away, and th^n told, me her mother had sent 

,1^ »' I ' ' 

hfT into the city, to endeavour to get her jewels 
out of tjie Jew’s hands .before the day she had 

j, I < t 'f ' 

to appear at cour^ , if you can, such a 

wx^h, ^ send. this Ipvely girl on such an 
errand, and attended only by her own m^l. 
It really made me shudder; and I could not 
Help thinking the maid td* such a mistress must 
be as bad as herselC She had &iled, of course, 
iis the debt was four thousand pounds! but 
tliey were very civil; and on^ she said, had 

twice risen from his desk, and seemed to fc^ 

« ^ 

much compassion for her situalion; and offered 
any assistance might require, though not 
an item would they yield to her mother. ' She 
now was in terror £>r the reception Lady H. 
would give her. I tried to compose her, and 
got'her dressed, and refreshed, called for 
some luncheon for myself and made h^ take 
a little wine and water, and, half playfully, said 
I m^ be her attenthmt, and dress her hair; 
and with pne little matter or other, I lightened 
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her mind of this business, and promised to get; 
her mother to let her go home tvith me before 
she knew the result of die morning. I returned 

V 

to the drawing-room, and said 1 had just seen 
F anny, and as we had a little party for music 
in the evening, I begged to cany her home, and 

i j j 

Mamma’s carriage should bring h^ back at 
night Whether her consci^ce stnick her 
that some indulgence was due to her, dr, as I 
rather suspect,* she guessed from' my manner 

, y. ' ■ , 

that the agitation of the mbihing had jmndemd 
her unfit to aj^>ear, 1 know not She' had a 

► 1 I 

room full of company; before whoin^ ‘she durs| 
not betray feeling of any kind; 'axidi, i^ giving a 
hurried consent^ desired me to do as I liked, 
and give hm " love” to Fanhy*' l^t^^love 1 
^ My point was gained; and; teSfing the sweet 

t > I « I I , 

girl to bring Keijf vevdiing dress,^^i * earned her 
hoiuei but fi]r$t>'refreshed hereby"a^'dri^ into 
the country ; and,» b^re F hed so far 

lecovm^ her,; that'^bi '-lO^bd; though rather 
pale, very wefiivb^an in 
as promising a inannm aS 1 could wish; and 
they meet og^ at dinner to«day here. I told 
Sir Henry, and he took care to distinguish Mr. 
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B. by marked attention. I took upon myself, 
next day, to manage Lady H., and got her 
to remain quiet, till I should suggest some 
means of getting back her jewels. Ftmny is 
now at rest upon tliat subject, because, X 
assured her, I hopcnl to save her mother’s 
credit; and Lady II., with die meanness 
wliich it is not want of charity to attribute to 
such a character, is at my devotion* Adieu, 
dear Jane. 

Yours, 

T.- M. 



LETTEH LX. 


fiftdif Iau^ M, to had^ Jane. 

' Harley-stMct^ April: 

I iiAVK not written for a week, my dear Jane^ 
and a week lias done all T wished. Fanny agrees 
to become Mrs. IL, and he is as happy as pos~ 
sible. lliis is not a case of romance, but a 

• m 

national exchange, if I may so call it, for tlic 
good of both parties; and Fanny feels so mach 
esteem fer Mr. B. during this fortnight’s ac¬ 
quaintance, and has so much cause, that I believe 
many marriages upon longer acquaintance have 
not so good an aspect often. All beiug adjusted 
to their mutual satisfaction, 1 went to assist 
Fanny in breaking this to her mother; when, 
feeling she should so soon bo freed from her 
control, she exerted a degree of selfepossession 
.which astonished me. * 

. After the first burst was ovei,—“ A pretty 
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business! pray who is Mr, B.j Lady Lucy ?’ We 
had purposely i^oncoalud his situation in the 
world dU novfj and L^ook upon myself to ex- 

plain " 

« Mr. B., Lady H., is a man of exemplary 

character^)- and whose situation, though uncon¬ 
nected with rUnl^s .Is, his w^th 

is boundless, and ^V^ter is .to command 
any share of it which can contribute to her 
happiness ; and if she has the misfortune to 

survive her husband)» five thousand a year is the 
jointure he fixes, besides his country 

residences, with jew^, which he presented her 
^ththismoming toanimmense val,ue.”r-“^^®*h 
F^ny, that is som^hmgj you’ll have ^Ithe ^el- 
out possible of cemrse, and make,a,distinguished 
fi^re in town ” Pardon me, Mamma, it is botli 
my own and Mr. B.’s taste to live for this year 
in the country; and he is gone to settle a pur- 
hh^c to^^y * beautiful place in Essex, where 
Ve shall fix immediately after our marriage.”— 
Astonishing,-child! are you mad? What 
apolo^,-shall I make to the Duke fi>r your, 
<hoic^ if you go and nfope in ^le country ? . 
« Mamma, I hope when my uncle becomes. 
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acquainted with Mr. B.> he will find sufficient 
apology in his character.” 

This was a mode of reasoning to which Lady 
H. was quite insensible. However, 1 had filled 
her mind so perfectly with Mr. B.*s worldly ad¬ 
vantages, and no ways insensibie to the hoped- 

' ' t * ^ 

for influence she might obtain, i^he bogged to 
be made acquainted witli him, ^d being herself 

much engaged, left the trousseau to my charge. 

' 

Satuiiday. 


1 was obliged to quit my pen some days ago, 
my dear Jane; since when I was again Called to 
Fanny’s assistance, as she had procured the jewels, 
but did not know how to ddivCr 'theni without 

4 - 

hurting her mother’s feelings, (a fear moreworthy 
of her own than necessary;) afld I breakfasted^^^ 


there this morning, when finding Lady H. in 
high spirits,'! said, “-Well, certeihly, Fanny, 

’ I t 

you have the most generous lover that ever was: 
only think, Lady H.,< he came to me with the 


most modest look possible, and said, not know¬ 
ing what might suit a young lady’s tastei, he 
begged me to present a little pocket-book, from. 
which he h<q)ed she would please herself; and 
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this ^ooil man was out of tli< room l)efbrc I 
could say how dolicnto and kindly I ielt he 
treated Fanny. Hus was yesterday: tlie case 
contained £i\e iioteS) of one thousand pounds 
each, and the CKtravagant giil has p.iid away 
four of them already.” Btfore Lady II. could 
say any’diitig, Fanny, with a blush as deqi us d 
guilt sate upon her lijis, added, “ My dear moUu i, 
you will fintl upon your dressing-table my 
wedding gill to you, for which 1 paid four notes 
of that kind-hearted man*& generous gift; the 
other tliOusaiid will do all I require, and, at Mr. 
B.*s desire, I have resigned my (mrtioii of ten 
thousand pounds foi your use.”—Well, 3011 
are a good gill; but you kno\i, Fanny, these 
jewels will be all your own after, as I taii^t sdl 
them.” Mhmma, enclosed indieii case, 3 on 

will fhid a formal resignation of them in the 
style Mr. — - your attorney, tliought ic- 
quisUc to give effect to my misIi, that they 
should be entirely yours, to ap}>ly to any pui- 
pose you may in future think propei.” 

Lady 11. was really affected tliis; but 
Fanny firmly, thoughmildly, cU eliiicd her thanks, 
‘•aying* “ Mamma, in acceptmg'Mr. B., it is my 
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/irm resolution never to trespass upon tlie un¬ 
bounded liberality of liis character; and 1 here 
avow luy positive detcTinination never to draw 
hib purse for any person or purpose connected 
witli my family: not yourself my dear mother, 
shall ever (though 1 hope in God 1 shall not 
be put to the trial) induce me to depart from 
this resolution. If I am to guide liis wealtli, it 
shall flow only in the source most beneficial to 
him, and sliall not be applied by me to any 
oilier purpose.” 

This very cKcelltnt girl will make him truly 
happy, T see. ' The marriage takes place during 
the first week of May. Adieu. 

Yours, 

M. 


P 2 



LETTKI! IAI 

fMCij 

Harley-9tpict, April 

» 

1 WINK it very entertaining, my clear Oane, 
tliat YOU JioiJcl 1 h' the confidant of a inarru d 
woman’s grierances, and as dmll that you 
„sk my advice. Yon state your friends 
case as bad cuougb nideed, and almost liope- 
«less; but as 1 (WiSliose die great machine in tbc 
interior is ranch tbc same, whetlier set a-gomg 
by the imndeiyus wheel of malriraouy, or 
worVed by the lesser sidings we employ in 
celibacy, I shall, hainng an hour to spare, take 
vour frieiKl’s affairs under my spinster coiisidcr- 
niloii. The chief complahit is, he is a surly 
jwiirc Scinire, her sponse-she herself 
being all softness and sentiment, and educated 
in Grosvenor t^fuare. "Wliat is done cannot bo 

!ldo»c,isinevc^.»l^»>>«>“il>i''“‘>‘‘‘'7‘ 

alwi^s as freciuoutly considered that it may be 
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made Uie best of; and I advist* her not to think the 
worse of lier squire foi apj)earhi^ a little surly, — 
an honest heart often lies under such a charac¬ 
ter ; and it may indeed only be put on to hide 
the mortification he feels at his inferiority to his 
wife, in appearance at least; for if I were at his 
elbow I should say, Pluck up a,little, my 
friend, and I will prove thfit for every showy 
accomplishment she poi>scsscs, you can Hnd a 
Stirling virtue to match it. Oh • but you must 
positively not scowl me oil' so, or 1 can have 
noUiiiJg to do with you. Come, let me show you 
in a better light to yourself; all that ails you is 
you arc too modest not to feel that your rough 
coal appears a rude covering in her presence^ 
and you ihciefore adopt a voice and manner to 
suit it. Now 1 should say, the awkwardness of 
yoiir present feelings, is a proper punishment for 
selecting a wife so opposite to yourself in tastes, * 
manners, and appearance; but that is one of 
Cupid’s sly tricks, and, for the mischief he may 
do, he is himself answerable. I only beg of you 
not to think it unmanly di: beneatlL you to 
lower your tone of matrimonial admonition, or 
to yieic^a Utde to life tastes of her whom you 

V 3 
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have made your partner for life, when so great 
an objt*ct may be attained jis domestic comfort.*’ 
So much for the gentleman ; now gi\e me the 
lady into my dressing-room, and I will use my 
lemale privilege of disrobing her; mid I shall 
say, “ Since you hud, my pretty young wife, 
that I have taken your airs and graces, talents 
and toilette, from j-ou, and buckled up those 
flowing ringlets out of your eyes umhi a 
matron’s mob, and clad you in UevonslArc 
brown russet, let me see tlie vast diffbreiici 
between you and your husband; stiive bettei 
to suit liim, and you will soon find him suit 
you.” 

I cannot, my dear Jane, imagine any thing in 
character really sturdy enough to hold out against 
this mode of treatikig it, if mixed with a proper 
sense of our own flmlts, as well as of tliose of our 

^ f 

neai connections, be he brother, husband, or 
friend, witli whom oui lot in life is cast. 

Yours, 

L>. M. 
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LETTER I^Il. 

Mri>, II. to tin Countess of L 

• • 

Richmond, itTpnl 

AfY DLVIl IA1>V !-<. 

iViiiR spuulin^ a week with yoily will yoU 
foifrivc my s iyiu<r I was h ippy to fiuti my self at 
hoiiu .iu>aiii. It is iio gieat woiulei that Ibhould 
have lost iny relish foi a woild, wliicli long ago 
must have lo^t Its iclisli toi me, but 1 own it 
doc*s astonish me to see how few people of mf 
own cigc s(LUt tobeawaieof thistrufli; Uiey 
go .the same lound, complain of it os msipidi 
yit never retire to the natural re^lflifcGs of 
advanced life. Many of my foipner feiends 
have seen thdur femilies reared around them, 
settled happily, and seem, 1 should tliink, to 
have little more to do with this world than to 
prepare for a better * yat 1 found those 1 parti- 
ciilaily alhide to, still at their canl-tablcs, or 
haunting the scene/ of past cn| 03 rm(*nt, ind 

V 4 



Sleeking, 1 suppose, to banish tlioiight, by 
jtnixmg witli those whose thinking days arc not 
yet begun. 

I dare say you awill smile, tuid tisy my sell- 
satisfied view of my own opposite conduct, 
.savours of that pride wbich,y^ i*> our duty to 
subdue. JNfo, my dear IViend^^ pity more than 
blame them, and wish, where esteem still retains 
its hold, 1 could inspire them witli those tastes 
whidi still give brightness to my declining years. 
My children are all well, and this fine season I 
hope soon wUl tempt you and Lady Lucy to 
come to Richmond for a few days. 

Believe me, at all times, my dhar Lady £., 
^our sincere friend. 


11 . 




LF/ITER LXlll. 

* 

Jjady Lvjcy M, to Lady Jam, 

^pril 27tfiii 

1 HAVE had a sad interview with H* D.; t!ic 

particulars 1 really have not resolution to go 
over. lie came home on pretence of health, and 
t bee has sonie view not explained; but he 
gave me his solemn promise not to attempt to 
speak to Lady F. I acquainted (by his permis¬ 
sion) my uncle with the whole business, and hd 
takes particular interest in Inm. What a tear¬ 
ful thing it is to be under the control of such, 
violent passions: he really frightens me, he raves 
so. I own I cannot understand how such 
conduct in a woman does not cure a man at 
once. 

« « 

Lady T. went out last night for the first time, 
blooming axid beautiful, after her confinement, 
and she was my chaperone to Lady C.’s 
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assembly: a brillianl one it certainly was, 
and we heard it buzzed round, Ah! have 
you seen the Turkish room?^* But the crowd 
was so greats Lady T. and 1 did not reach 
this show till late* in die evening,' and it 
had only two people in it when we entered; 
these two were Julia and Sir F. H. 1 thought 
she shrunk from the glance I threw to her. 
Sir F. approached (|uite in his usual way; 

‘‘ Pray walk in, you are die very Houri to 
whom Mahomet would assign his diird 
heaven.” Lady T. was occupiell with a paint- 

t 

ing of Circassian slaves, and I coidd not let 

this couple escape so easily, sf> took up Sir. II. 

in his own manner, and told hinj, as “ 1 saw 

the spider’s bridge could not carry Julia without 

^ * 

, direatcning her with instant destruction on her 
passage to diat heaven, I should not venture 
myself where danger was so evidentand by 
drawing her into conversadon, 1 put her re¬ 
luctant arm though mine, and followed by 
Lady T. left the room. Tlic party bad now 
broken into dlflerent groups, but Lord T. joined 
us, and then Ifelt quite ateasec my brodier E. 
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gave Julia hi& ai*n), and so thu thoughtlessiiess 
(>r having suffered a with such a] man 

I hope escaped observation. 

8hc really vexes .uid provokes me. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L.M. 




UriTKIJ I.XIV. 


lM(hj I AW}! M. fo Lmhf J<nu'. 


JIiirli‘)r-stu‘t.*l, M.iy 10 

With my wedding gloves only tlirown oil’, 

and my £ivour btill on, I sit doAvn to g'nc you 
Siomc account oi:‘ Fanny’s nunriage. I went, at 
eight o’clock, to give the hnibh to my 
attire, and throw her veil gracel'nlly olF her face, 
as she liad no feeling to hide; and though all 
orides must, of course, look lovely^ yet, in 
truth, there shone in her appearance a look 
of calm content,* dial came from the heart. 1 
told you, or meant U* do so, that she dc'clincd 
having her jewels set lor this season, so she 
was simply dressed; suid I presented her to 
Mr. B., who had begged to sec her and me 
alone, before the party assembled, and he 
appeared as happy as a man could be: he 
insisted upon ornamenting us both widi costly 
necklaces of diamonds** and [Miaris * and, I 
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believe, before niuc o’clock in Hie mornuig,; ' 
such ilecorafions were never put on more cheer¬ 
fully, and a kiss of Fanny’s, blooming cheek 
spoke both our thanks. &he must have 
charmed him, for she took both his han^ and, 
for tlie last time, before she became his wife, 
assured him, she was putting on the Vihains of 
wedlock with as much satis&ction as her bert 
friends could desire; and as she stood, 
ill innocence 

lover, 1 don*t tiiink. it is possible tp paiAt, 
more beautiful sight. She wished 1^ W ; W 
quite sure of her perfect esteem and cPJiyiction, 
that he would make her happy; and his ey^ 
glistened his heart-felt gratitude. The gay 
cortege now drew up, and the Duke carried 
Laily H., Fanny, and myself; the rest all;,;^ 
ibllowed: and between this and their driving • 
oir, the time appears so short, it bewild^ me 
to think it is ail over. She Vent -thrt^K ’the 
ceremony in a halm d^biit mtamef There 
was no pause afteir f arid but fo^ Ess^a, 

Lady H. gave a >1 whibh I was ^jraserit,,, 

for the last tiriie I ever iriieud to do her % , 


* f Vf 


1 H j 
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honoui of eatini^ m her houfic* I liclieve sht 
will go abroad. Fanny lias made bet quiti 
comfortable, if she knows how to coiitinut. so. 
A^eu, my dear Jane. 

Yours, 

L. M 
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LETTER LXV. 


S* to tJie Countess of JS, 


; Genw May 10^ 18— , 

I MET om|old friend, Lady T. Cj days^ 

ago, ain^R^very §orry, to find filer in’.' 
.bad spirits, *atld indJi^reiit h^th, ‘ .;i^e 

' 4 ' ' ' *■ ' I' 1 t * ' ' 

rem^ed too long at Rom^ 1' thi^lii^V’ .T^ 
one inay deligbt in ruw^ 

.attached to tbem, yet'©V(^^;cla^& gto'm 
should not be too much encourasted; it 
gaiil and* refined, bitt answers!;; none) of 
useful purposes of life;' / *i bfii iSe more fiSjf 




make this remark, froni finding, whll^^slie Wahr 

I / r J jjk' ' ** ■* 

dcrs thus over the continent, it is but.restless 
idleness at l)est,*Vjor she canj by hb ij^ange of . 
scene, shake off die" t&H cause of "her present ^ 
State of mmd; whu^ you, will t^ex to hear,- 
IS a disagreement' wiUi' lier^ son and,; froinji 

® ^ If ^ . V ' ^ ' 

even her oivn ai^smjtntj 1 thin|c she is mddt 
blame. l^n At, i^ds thut mcist endekrfl;; 
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ing tie ru<^ broken, whicb appears to me 
very 4 end having sons of my own, 1 

look to such a breach wilh ,deep int^est. 1 
belieye tliis yout^ to be good in essentials, and 
aheb^ga forWard no tr^ito^ v^ce; surely, th^n, 
18 somethmg wrong oh her side—no pains 
f plfftw to bohciiiate his feelings and aifections, 

ihly pointed out, .and a want 

and open/imUy inl^urse, at 

ian ^ wiioi pa^on is sp. much^tittgCT than 

3ffliy ainste ^ es&W % “'1 ***“ 

4^ not kt^wJwW may drive him to. I 
■' 'fined to.'-poi^ put to her, that she should sub- 
. due h« ownlf^fin^ an4, ai^ down those 
vipJe«l|(| Pf litritatiilin. She was, not willing to 

,,lisk'to'toel .treV#* 

^ her; pd when 
iie ^ "siie shouid wn return to |;p|?aud, 

.Y ’ 7 •' / J! i" V i i*[ ^ t’l -'1 ''11 ' t ^ 


,-a wirii ^ .her health is 

“y but,I.;fcirly 

12 




--r r 


4 ^ 
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told her, at fi>ui -and-twenty, 1 comidered she 
was laying the foundation of his futui c misery 
by her present conduct. 1 believe he is still in 
England; and 1 hope they will yet meet in 
peace. i 

Did I write you how much 1 liked (^ount P. 
<md ins lady ? She is a most charming woman, 
and lives in her cliaUiau, a blessmg to all ranks 
of people nfear her. Slic received part of her 
education in England: her children, society* 
and every thing about her, marks good regular 
tion. My loid says she icininds him much of 
Madame de V——, whom he knew fonnA'ly, at 
the time he was so long at Leghorn* * 

1 hope, my dear sister, yon are not one of 
those who expect, when they oj^en a letter with . 
a foreign |itost-mark, that it is to contain nmtter 
for chat with half their acquaintances. You 
know eights with different foelings from 
most people; and at any rato» so much has 
bi'en said and written oh the subject, that no 
one, I think, can add a novedty: but we arc 
very soon to se^ what must interest us much, 
a young Venetian take ^the veil; and as she is 
to be allowed some indulgences, not common, 

2 
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1 understand by tliat there arc peculiarities in 

her case: ibr instance, she will not submit to 

all the mummery of dress and jewels with 

which they deck their victim; and, as I am 

* 

told, the ceremony is to>;take place without her 
retiring to have her hair cut oii^ and so on. 
1 learnt these particulars from a young j>exson 
the girls get lessons from, at the St. Sophm, the 
convent and church where this is to take 
place. Drawing is particularly well taught 
there; and my lord conquered his disl i k e to 
the girls gomg, as I send Mathew with them; 
he understands French, you know, so acts as 
f. an excellent ckc^peron* 

^ Ever yours adectionately, 

G. S. 



LEl'^rKll LXVl. 


lM(hj hnc^ to iMdtf Jane* 

llarloy.strrot, Ma) 

I coiJLu not moke up my mind to bco Julia 
begin such a career of lolly, without doing 
something to turn her mind to n better way of 
thinking; and, by Mmnma*s advice, 1 went to 
lier» the day before yc&tcrdny, nt Iier break&st 
hour Qf twelve o’clock, and found her a good 
deal dibcompo&cd by a quarrel with her maid: 
she was in her dressing-room, and 1 sat some 
time listening to 
touched upon the topic wliich brought me. 
Poor soul I a neglected <ducation, and nothing 
morally bad, is at bottom; and she took in 
good part all X said. What good it may do it 
is dilHcult to say. While witlt her, I took a 
survey of the inconieivable taste which dlls a 
dishionable ^wommi’s dressing-room with bau¬ 
bles. I asked Julin if she could tell me all the 

i? 2 


her complaints before 1 
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things which tilled lier. tables, for there were 

ft 

four set out.—“ No, Lucy; how should I ? but 
suppose there is nothing diere which Fanchet 
has not use for.” — “ Really, then, I will count 
themgive me pen and ink and paper.”—“ You 
provojdng gpri, who cares.”—“ I care, Julia, 
and I think you will too, when I read over my 
list .”—** Well then begin, you shall count and 

4 

I shall write.”—“ First, -- Combs of all the 
various kinds, 36. Brushes fur the hair, set in 
mother-of-pearl, some with gold, others silver, 
24. Tooth-brushes, some plain, others set 
equally expenrively, 18. - A complete sq^ of 
toilette silver establishment, perhaps of value 
^400. Of essences, in separate cases, 6 dozen 
varieties. C^ams of every flower and perfume, 
in French china, each embellished with paint¬ 
ings, 50. Rosef, elder, violet oils,' and sweet 
waters, 6 dozen, for brushing and cleaning hair. 
Scissars, in gold, mot^er-of-^pearl, and for com- 
"rpon use, 25 paii^ • Knives, set in the same 
ipaterialsj 12.' Thimbles, French watches, 
boxes for every purpose^* <tod such baubles, 36. 
Work-bags and ridioplcs, with filigree baskets, 
20. Jewel-boxes, and other iinexamined red 
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cases, 12/’ I really could go,,on no longer; 

but much of this display is left untold. I did 

this, Jane, because she allows her maid and 

trades-people to ruin her; and 1 wished to 

prove to her, she .had accumulated an over- 

* 

quantity of every absurd thing, beyond what 
could possibly* be useful to any human,being. 
Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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letter LXVII. 


.iMihj tjucy to Laiiy Jane. 


( Ilarlejr-strcet, May. 

The commission you gave me to lay out a 
hundred guineas for you on books, my deal 
Jane, is somewhat difficult. I tliinfc your uncle, 
when he mddc this present, ought to have added 
to the gill a list of those he wished, since my 
most studious friend did not do it for herself: 
however, I do not quarrel with the omission, as 
givenmea peep mto all thebook^semiery 
among the fiislsionablesf, either, behind counters, 
or reclining in ultitiMks, in London. Whether 
to giTe the last part of. that remark to the 
readers or tlie books, perhaps^4Mi may be at a 


loss; X kfipir‘m;y meaning, if you do not, so 
there let it rest. I inust put a &w questions 
upon diis commissioni; and tell you a few facts, 
'Uefeto X proc^d. Pray, then, do you want books 
Of bindings V For I m^st tell you, woe to the age. 
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we live in^ that your money will go much 
furtlicr in the print that modestly shelters itself 
under paper, than where it shows a finer outside 
— perhaps a mixture. Or shall 1 send you one 
mighty tome of Eastern .tales, costume, and 
sceneiy ? When ^conversation flags, such a 
book, having first attracted notice from its 
splendiff binding, gives a spur to dull time, and 
when open, your visitors may glean a fresh 
stock of. ideas glowing under the torrid zone. 
If this do^ not suit, and 1 am to be grumbled 
at for want of a few of those lovely little volumes 
which toss about^ and make 'confusion look 
classic4, and some of a size large enough just 
to give play to the air of study which is so* 
becoming and so like talent,.(when the book 
rests on a fancy reading<*desk,),then 1 must set 
to work quite in a difierent way. Some travels 
too,.with maps; ay ^ and they must be extended 
faU W a few .penoU liiis, (no matter 
where,) to prove .how yyu have gone over the 
countries diey refer to. 

1 should have advised poetry, but there is a 
, sad gap made in the trade*? there j a circum¬ 
stance 1 would have concealed from country 

Q ,4 
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correspondents, as before their orders arrive it 
might be repaired, had not the present subject 
jed to it, that Lord B.’s are not to be had; 
they were all erected lately into an altar, on 
whidi were offered 


** Three stiff collars, half & pair of gloves, 
And all the trophies of her former loyes.’' 


But whether there had been more sighs than 
three (the original number) breathed, or from 
want of skill in the priestess, I know not, but 
the whole altar, as well as offerings, was con¬ 
sumed. That k, I hope, but a temporary loss, 
not however to be repaired before Thursday 
next, when your commission is to be completed. 
T dare say 1 had best send a man froih Gillae’s 
to m^sure Julia’s backs: the reading recess in 
her room is not large, and 1 know the backs 
alone cost a hundred guineas, and 1 can easily 
calculate what number of real volumes would 

_ i 

fill' the same space. Then shall you have the 
thing done in a good style; a fow old authors 
from the stalls will come dieap, and they at least 
will have a well-used look, and the rest shall bc^ 
all m contrast and gay §ctire, /loking apart; 
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though 1 fear I have left no paper to admit of 
the parting you shall be well coutent with your 
purchase, if my taste and yours in reading 
agree as well as we do on other points. 

Yours afifectionately, 

L.M. 



LXVIII. 



Ixidy Jjuty M. to Lad^ Jane* 


, Harley-«treet, June. 

t 

< k 

1 FORG£T if 1 said my Highland friend, Helen, 

^ * fc- 

% 

and her, brother, who presented me with the 

eaglets,- were come to town; he to carry home 

a bride wifibh a handsome fortune, and she to 

assist at the ceremony. I shall be very happy 

to do what 1 ciim iGsr her ^usenient. 7?his is 

; ^yil^ a gay season^ and invitatioh cards of all 

shorts dy about:, 1 otijoy.jt amazingly, only 

regretting ^our absenci^ and that Maria is not 

of an; age to be presented yet, Frederick writes 

riu his usual good spirits. Brother E. is very 

kind in going, into public with me; and Mamma 

is ^ happy in our society, for 1 caanot lose my 

own shore of that (fleasure, that time flies on 

„ feathery wrings; I believe 1 should say with 

feathe0^ ^ justice to the pretty 

lines where I take my copiparison from; but, 
^ ® * 
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n|y dear Jane, 1 uni no composer, so you must 
take tlie colour of my mind as it happens to 
glance by you at the moment. 1 think those 
colours are gay in general; at least they ought 
to be so. 

I was much amused last night, where perhaps 
no one else was, at a concert, which in itself 
was dull enough. I don’t see why it should be 
so, but I generally detect more yawns over your 
very fine music, than upon any other occasion. 
My amusement arose from old General G.j who 
sat by me and gave me such a good account of 
a Scotch tour he made last s^on, (|Utte in a 
different direction from oiirs. Every thing to his 
old sarcastic eye takes St sinj^lar appearooee; 
and it happened, he never Bad been in Scodand 
before: 'What a delicious contrast his tOur and 
mine would make.' Heis really not Ol^nlitured, 
but he' has lived so long upon luxuries, both 
bodily and ment^, that he is as ill prepared to 
find’pleasure in a lower tone of society, as in a 
worse cooked dinner. This always makes me 
laugh, for it is one of the seif^eated miseries 
for whldi the wisdom of man has as yet found 
no cure ; jq[r I should rather say, will not apply 
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it when jbund. Alter an account of one “ horr|d 
when he found wet turf smoking his 
cof&c at break&st, and every thing most 
lamentable following that disaster, I gave him 
a sketch of one of my days, and he owned he 
did not think any thing so enjoyable could be 
found out of Siigland. I eitlicr could boast of 
more philosophy in bearing ills, or met witli 
fewer than he did, lor we had nothing seriously 
to complain of. . 

Yours ever, 

L.M, 

■V ' ' 

I am going to I-facly G.’s, where there are t»» 
be maisks next week, •and expect-much amuse- 
mcait. 
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LETTICR LXIX. 


JmJy Ijkmf to Lady Jane. 


Uarley-street, June. 

n. D. had the folly to take his stand in a 
door-way hist night, near where Lady F. was, in 
the midst of a large party; she was in high • 
spirits, and seemed the idol of the circle, when 
suddenly her eye caught his, and he darted 
such a look of reproach and fury at hea, as 
seemed at once to go to her heart, and she 
dropt down quite insensible. No one but myself 
could guess the cause of this, and 1 was thank¬ 
ful to see he hod disappeared after gratifying his 
disappointed feelings by this one look. I got 
her recovered and carried home, leaving a note 
for Lord F., who had been detained at the 
House of Lords, to beg him to follow, as I 
did not wish him to go up stairs. This is very 
vexing J^ady F. .felt iti and weptj^iifterly. I 
so hir re-assured her as to say, J was certain he 
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would quit England immediately; and 1 did 
hope she never would meet with any thing of 
the kind again. 

1 got a note this morning, bidding me adieu, 
and saying he should not revisit England till 
he had gained more selfrcomfnand. The F/s 
had not been above a fortnight in town. 1 
certainly feel for her, but cannot be much sur¬ 
prised at such consequences. 

Sir lleniy is much attached to Lord F., and 
. with me hopes at last to see him as much valued 
as he ought to be. I don*t like tlie subject, deaf 
Jane, and gladly turn from it. Flelcn was at 
the tlieatrc last night ^ith Mamma, and enjoyed 
it much. 1 shall ^show her all the sights, 
fashionable and uutashionable, as she may 

I 

not often visit England. 1 wish, as I often do, 
fOr your assistance, and am sure you would like 
her. I saw your friends last night, Lady S. 
and Miss P., both much disappointed at your 
spring being spent so far from us. Adieu. 

Ever yours, 

L. M. 
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LETFEll I^XX. 

I 

1 

« _ 

Ladif Jjucy to Lady Jane. 

h a 1 

# 

Harloy-street^ June. 

Is there not in Cookes Voyages a description 
of a mask, who suddenly appears to give public 
chastisement to the ofiending wife, whose hus¬ 
band may suffer in secret, without having such 
power himself? In some such travels, dear 
Jane, 1 am sure yoii will fhid this gentleman; 
and 1 could have introduced him where he 
would not have been at all welcome, j^esterday. 
Really, I donH know whether to be most angry 
at die young viscountess, or sorry for her hus- * 
band. In vain, during dinner, I saw him try 
to give her some hint upon the impropriety of 

9 

her conduct; she kept him quite on thorns. It 
is no matter who may sit beside her, with that 
person she is so exclusively occupied, she has 
eyes nor ears for no .one else. When I say it 
is no matter who it is, I mean by that, it is 
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any one of her favourites; and, while engaged 
in these marked attentions, 1 saw her husband 
WTetched, from a sense of her so exposing her¬ 
self, and the dread of his feelings being the 
subject of observation to others. 

How dreadfully a man must suffer when, 
day after day, he has the hard task of appearing 
easy and sociable under such disguised feelings 
at his own table. As I am, Lucy M., I may 
take the part of the husband, you know; and I 
do tliink things are not upon a good footing. 
M^ere 1 so treated as a husband, and found, 
w’hen I selected an amiable looking female, all 
smiles and blushes, I hail been misleci into 


bringing home a bosom torment, I should not 
allow any fidse notions of reffnement to hinder 
me from teaching the lady her duty; but, per¬ 
haps, he would do better to begin before-hand. 


"^en do, dear Jane, suppose me a young, 
handsome lover of *yours, w'itli ail the advan¬ 


tages which give me a claim to gain your hand, 
and I should propose my terms very plainly; 
but when first this scheme entered my mind, I 
looked about m vain for .the old ^foundation to 
build it upon — obedience: it had been lost or 


9 
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mislaid; it could not be bought for,money, and 
without it, I would not underfoko to go on. At 
last 1 recollected that my great grandmother’s 
repositories had not been ’opened since her 
death, and I flew to them. X found, of course, 
much . old-fashioned stidF; but in a bright, 
highly polished heart, shut up, lav the object of 
my search; and when I touched a secret spring, 
it exiianded into the full dimensions with which 
it ever adorped her breast; and so sterling had 

I * 

been the original value of the gem, it had con- • 
tracted no rust by being so long forgotten. 

This, then, I should present tp my bride; 
and, with its attendant graces, she should be, 
the most lovely, as well as happiest, wife in 
England — mine, and mine onfy, in every look, 
thought, and action; — one hd’art, one purse, 
one will. Nothing short of this would be niy 

4 

t 

terms. In return, aldiougk the world might at 
first call me a tyrant, the smiling bloom which 
a heart at case should send into my wife’s coun¬ 
tenance, would prove that the secret of domestic 
bliss iiad be^m discovered betwixt us; and 

t' ^ 

many husbands, I am well assured, would envy 

• ' V 
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us the poss^ion of it Tlicre, Jane, is iny 
idea; and, till you can give me a better, it will 
remain fixed ae the r^aid of 

Yours sincerely, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXI. 

f 

GeiioRt 7ane. 18-«« 

' * 

1 HE £b^lmgs yCfU express, my <|^restgiri, on 

1 . * 

this unhappy b.usiness, ore exactly such as 1 felt 
also. Though it is painful to dwell tipoti su^ 
d^ravity, yet it may be useful to look a little 
into the causes which may lead to it. Lady 
■■ ■ ■ " ■— came into the world young, handsome, 
and, I believe, much esteemed; and she fill&d 

* ' I 

her place as iTwiie and mother, we must sup¬ 
pose, to the satis&ction of those most iiTterested. 

1 never was in intimate habits with b^, so 1 

* * ' 1 

can form a guess only from a|^>eai^ces; and' 
1 also know one lady of the highest worth who 

I ^ 

ekeemed her. when seven^ short years 

^ I j 

only have passed, her name is consigned over 
to that list, from which an anxidhs inother must 

^ I ^ 

turn to her own childim with^ the deepest m- 
terest in th^r fature.con^hiCt.'^'^ The hrst st^ a 

R , 
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married woman can take ofF the strict path of 
dufyj is seeking general adipiration. ' If her 
husband is vain of her ^pearance, in public 
particularly, 1 fear she may not long restrict her 
lovf of plea^g him only . but if .her prin¬ 
ciples are sound, ahe. will soon &el her error; 

I 

and the vpry moment she sees^ .tbis has been 
the means of drawing Ibrtli the slightest feeling, 

V 

lioWeyer oSect^ly concealed,, or still more 
oflfectedly with respect, she will turn 

from that mmi humbled in her own eye^ mid 
throw .a gpafdian veil, by her manner, over 
those charms which cpuli^ ^ far mislead him, 
as tp, induce forgetfulness of hei* solemn engage- 
n^nts $ and, believe me, a woman need employ 
no wea}K)n of defence, but ^Id adfi 'dignified re- 

'i I 

serve. No man ever presjumes so far, till he secs 
some, sligltt. symptoms of a wo^an slumbering 
'over her own duty. A female character never 
can stand higher , than when, youth and loveli- 

ne^,,arc luiited with unsullied purity. .I^^r 

1 * * 

huslm;^ Cammt be a.lways at her side, and on 
her omi condnet she must,'if. she mixes much 
in the gay . worlds stand or .£i)l... There^ is a 

coynmon prior,,among mafriecl wamentWhich I 

; ' * ' ’ 12 
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oinnot too severely reprobate,—that of adopting 
friends among the other sex. You know, my 
. dear daughter, I never sdften terms, where right 
and wrong are in question; and I call this one 
of the leading feotiiitis a rdaxed morality in 
the circle wh'Sre yOu live; and'whatever may 


be your opinion*,of it now, you wdl, when you 
have lived longer in, the world, look back tq the 
truth of my observation, t 'ani deei)ef 

' h' ' 1 \ * 

human nature than you can be; and I prninly 
tell yon, there is not a nian of ydiir acqnmtit-i* 

* ♦ ' I ' I ' 

ance I would select for your‘fi4endj yoUr hi- 
timate eveiy-day companion. The inost dbrlght 
man alive is subject to those ’ i^assiohsr' whic^h 
mislead the r^isoh, and are more' disUy con¬ 
trolled in theory than practice. It is ihy posi¬ 
tive injunction, that you restrict thiit degreb of 
intimacy to a father, a brother, and ybdr' 

You may smile, and'ask, “ 'y6u ar^ to 

make of half a liundtm cousiiit^ and otlier in¬ 
timates ho one khbWs better than yourself 
how to adapt your manneii;, s6 as t6 be easy in 
socie^,' add yet riot &triilidlri> -My dear Mary, 
you have been alWriys eridri^^ in the world to • 
mark those Sliusdei^; *and renieiriberi I admit no ‘ 

R 3 
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one into the circle who may prove lounging 
observers of your every-clay life, who lend 
books, write notes, and by such means are ever 
at hand to marie: the slightest cloud that may 
overcast even as bright a lot» a& yours. Had 
such been the^rule of conduct in many houses 1 
could nam^ how much domestic peace might 
haTO remained vfiibroken! 

Ypu^frill not eaepect me to enter upon any 
othe)r sulyect to>day. Your father continues to 
improve in health; and we all like this place 
much. My best blessings attend you. 

Your ever afiectionate mother, 

O. S. 
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LETTER LXXII. 


ijuy to Ijod^j Jam, 


' jis. i'- 


June 1.5. 


_ ■ 

I AM engaged shopping with Helen, befbrq^ her 

If'", ^ 

brother's marriage^ and heir to that &r> 

away world. She sat with me this hiOming in 
my dressing-room some time^' and read me 

f 1 « , ' I ^ 

several passages dilt of her Scdtch letters; and 
1 was back there in a moiment, and could not 

{ i 

help feeling some envy at the full flow of enj^- 
ment young people like ourselves, so shut out 
from the world, appeared to possess. Weeks 
and weeks roll over them without one change 
or variety from die world, so called by us., 
Jane, how should you like to spend a winter in' 
Mull Morven, or at the foot of Glencoe ? 

It is not a thing 1 understand, how the 

spring of life is not blunted by living alone with 

« 

nature so much: a tcte-^a^tHe in summer, no 
one exypys igore . than I do,; but, if you will pot 

' ' * B 4 . . 
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‘ tell my very distant Highland friends, J should 
prefer it on the mossy banks of rather than 
the rocky shores of the Atlantic. Yet,* I say 
again, 1 admire the resources these girls find, 
which leave them happy 4nd contented at tlie 
end of winter. Domestic society, no doubt, is 
suiBcient for comB>rt; but it is not the only 
enjoyment of life. If I had time, I could nicely 
parcel out wjiat portions of all the ingredients 
I would make-up, to my own mind, drawn 
partly from the world, myself, and my family; 
but, fortunately for you, I have other things to 
say. I wish I had your taste in the little re¬ 
membrances 1 ani sliding into Scotland with 

Helen. 

< 

You accuse me of sayiug nothing about Lady 

c: 

F——; indeed I am so little with her, 1 have 
nothing to *say but what all the world can tell 
. iis well as I can do. I should feel it ungenerous 
to intrude too much upon her private life. 
Honotir ties my tongue from imparting one 
word of what she might wish to know, imdl 
should be soriy to make her feel humbled in 

I v ' 

my presence. I leave her to do her best, poor 
thing, quite satisfied that best mus^,be as yet but 

j c 
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iui irksome task, and my lM‘ing with her would 
only make it more so. , 

Lord -seems very umiable^ and I hoj)e 

in time all may be dis well in reality as it is in 
appearance. Her assemblies 1 go to, and 1 sec 
her and Lord 1'. in public clsewliprC) and that 
is all. 

I car give you as little iid'orma^on upon the 
other subject you mention, l.have no magic 
wand to oblige people to show me all their 
motives; mid, at any rate, I tliink to scan any 
young friend so narrowly is hardly fair. My 
de;ir Jane, I apply the GoJ^en Rule, and feel I 
should not like it myself • Sopliy is a ver^ 
pleasing girl, and though not so intimate with 
iiH* as with you, I feel much interested in her. 

I libpe your imcle may bring you here Ih> 
fore I leave town, as I promised Fanny to go to 
Fssex next month. She appears to write as if 
every day had its full portion of enjoyment. 

We go to Mrs.-*s dejenm on ITiursday, 

and you shall hear if Uiere is* any novelty tliere. 
Adieu. 


L. M. 
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LErrEK I^XIIL 

I ' 

Lady LMcy to iMdy Jam, 


Harley-sireet. 

rp 

1 HE attraction last night of Lady F/s ussemK 
bly was our wild friend, the travelled Coun- 
tesSf' in a circle of listeners, as usual, with her 
back to a pier-table, describing in full voice a 
thousand things, which no one would come to 
hear, were they not told by her. Her last tcmr 
was among the Greek islands, and her costume 
of' last night was 'taken firom them. Her light 
figin%, and very'elegant t style, have altogether 
great charms to every-day people; but the saipe 
thing would send you or <me to Bedlam, 1 thipk. 
And indeed with what grace she tells of these 
excursions^ when a young searcaptain ^ her 

I 

% • f i 

onily. ckajferon, I donjt; .know; this seeius 
pddish even in modern yet no bne jui^es 

the observadon* 1 aim,' sorry for her huMly, and 
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I understand she means to quit them soon to 
live abroad. 

t 

1 saw, for the first time, last night, my aunt’s 
favourite, young Lord Y-^ ; I say young, as 

no one can fancy the old lord of that name. 

% 

He appears to have travelled to good purpose; 
but I could not help one sly remark, that he 
seems to think there is merit in taking no share 
in society as it is. Now, unless he has brought 
some unknown recipe home' for improving it, I 

fear he must take us as he finds us, and jog on 

■ ® * 

as others have done befyte him. Perhaps it will 
suit him better, to hermitize in his dbtant eha* 
teau, which 1 believe was locked ; fifty yea|;s 
ago —literally locked up, 1 have] ;,hj^rd|' after 
dinner by his grandfather; ahd this^taigiaan 
intends to open it himself 1 have .^hegged a 
minute account of all the marvdis .he‘)4itay' dis¬ 
cover ; but he says he expects nothing at all.oitt 
of the wav. One of his sisteii imUrried lately;. 
the otlier is a recluse, Dp you knoir^ Jane^ we 
have fashionable devotee^ 1 Rl^al^ itis.so: young 
women of 'rank and good ^^ion. retire ..firom 
the world, iuid put on such sour looks, it would 
frighieu fhc from chuAdi entirely, had 1 not my 



252 


Scotch friend’s “ ringiiig-iu belJ” still fresh in 
luy mind; and 1 think I saw fully as much re¬ 
ligion and cheerfulness mixed in due proportions 
in Scodandy as I ever saw (or never saw) else¬ 
where. But here, if youjoin these long faces, it 
is all over— adieu to social enjoyment or fiiniiiy 
comfort; as the moment one of a family Uikes 
a church of her own, submission to parents, 
and easy, tdiectionate intercourse with brothers 
and sisters, is all at :ui end. 1 do know one girl, 
who reckons the playhouse such contamination, 
that she will not sit nexjt her brother, the morn- 
ing after, at breakfast. When I set up for a 
rj^former, I shall not stai'cli up my robes of 
righteousngess, but fold them gracefully, so that 
every ply shall tak^ its proper place; and if there 
was a wanderer^ be reclaimed among us, 1 
should take that religion which is “ gentle and 
easy to be entreatedtlic cold frown of disap- 
probation should never doad my brow; my heart 
might ache, but it should be covered by smiles, 
and I should v/ia him'back by rules, taken from 
our ^esf^guide, and show him, that when the 
cunent of passion was subdued into a clearer 
channel, the. errors which its turbulence hid 





from his eyes, appeared in a very different lij^ht. 
1 suj>pase I am not the onJy sister made to te«‘l 
the gradations by which religion is eflaced, from 
the school-boy tricks at prayers* to the college- 
wit upon a clerical cliatacter* and the infidel 
slime left after two years spent upon the con¬ 
tinent. Shall we not gently bult earnestly labour, 
then, to bring back so dear a straggler to the 
fold. Xhis has led me, my dear Jane, beyond 
what I intended. 

Yours ev<‘i*, 

. L. M. 




• LETTER LXXn. 

Zjuctf to Xjudy Jane. 

Harlcjrxstreety lliursilay, June 

I HEnE k tto weU‘>enjdye(l evening so €lifficul(> 
to describe as a ball, my dear Jane; yet, ns you 
insist upon it, I must make the best 1 can of it. 
Our party had one costume, and my dress, sent 
by my aunt from Paris, suf^Ued die pattern;— 
nil' roses, lace, and such bal pare style as yon 
have often seen. Lady C. received the com¬ 
pany in the two rooihs which enter upon the 
ball-room, and the whole was done up in the 
best possible taSte. Upon in, the servants 
gav^ a ticket, to say, we Were to sup as well as 
dance; a inost comfortable piece of information. 
We had quadrilles, countty-dances,' and Waltz¬ 
ing, all in turn; and really it was i^a delightful 
ball. But to go through the evening, I must 
carry you to the end of tfaib dance, set you down 
to chat with youi* paitiier^ just listeh to sonie< 



thing you call very impertinent, though you smile 
and nod back to him, as your hand is claimed 
by another, and da capo all the evening. 1 
cannot run over all those I danced widi mats 
point de rose sans epine: these a!re the pleasures, 
then follow the pains/ Just as 1 saw Lord 
Charles making his way to secure me for supper, 
my evil st^ had lisd me to accept of a less 
tardy :oiPer». looks provoked, so do 1: no h^p 

f 

for it, to., supper I must go* And to help the 
spleen, Ijsaw Lord Omrles.take down Miss H.; 
the great city hoiv0ss.' Then I called to mind 

all the'empty pockets in the west end pf the 
town, into whidh 1 had seen a fortune , made 

•' ' ' 7 

beyond Temple^bar slide, upon as short an 
acquaintance as dua* .Oh! 1 don’t care, apd 1 
turn to see who is uppn my other hand. 1 find 
Sir Jemmy Tfmdiiinj^the darling of eyety per-. 
fiimer's shop in Bond-etreet; flirt with him awhile; 
Ure of that; aiid». yoq know, my own partner, 
of course, I was to punish with the suUens. But 
. he laughed , himself and'nie both so good-hu-> 
mouredly into spirits, that the supper proved 
much more agreeable than 1 deserved. A^r 
we cam^ up s*tairs, I*danced with young Lord 
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F. the second quadrille, and I was delightal Uf 
find who was looking on. You know it is ex¬ 
tremely bad tastC) dear Janc^ to cdre who are 
the lookers-on; but that loses oU its effi^ct upon 
me when I hear P. L. praise my dancing; and 
so perfectly it restored me to myself, that when 
I next met Lord Charles, 1 begged him to re¬ 
member wedding-cake for me when he returned 
from St. George’s; which he promised to do. 

Your friends, the Ladies P., looked very 
well. Indeed, I have no notion one can look 
ill at a bfdl, if it is as agreeable as I found this 
one; and Uie Morning Post was so obliging as 
to^ tell me next day, at breakfast, that I was 
much admired. That comes of coarse; and if 
the milliner has dcftie licr duty, yrou know, for 
the first few wintdi's, you may be sure of being 
. in the good graces of tlie litoming Post. Silly, 

indeed, would be the slie, who rested her claims' 

< 

to popularity upon Mr. M. P.’s compliments: 
1 know no good it does, but to set half-a-dozen 
idlm a-talking. “ Did you think Lady Lucy 
looked well ?”—“ Oh! I hardly noticed her last 
night”—“ Indeed ! why the M. P. says she 
danced so and so, and looked divinely.” It 
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may be so, but Lady Selina was my &vourite 
partner, and she is not fashionable enough to 
be handed up to all the breakfast tables next 

Vanity, swallow that. 

Yours, 

L. M. 



TvE'l’'rKn TAXV, 


Lady »S. to het Stidti* 


0 (icnoa^ IS— 

Ti'Hr ceremony of taking tlu veil is over, iny 
clear sistei, and I must give you such an account 
as I can of it, leaving to Uie young people all the 
stage eileq^ of which so large a portion of all 
tlicir religious ceremonies consist here. The 
girl I mentioned *got me behind a pillar; so 
close to the rail, 1 could touch it; and witliin 
stood the lovely victim; but she is the victim 
only oi her own feelings, as she is an orphan, 
and has an ample fortune entirely at her own 
disposal. She appeared about twenty-two; the 
paleness of exhausted feeling was strongly 
marked, and her whole air was to me tinged by 
a sort of stem desp^r: lier ditss was white,* 
and simply clasped at the tin oat and waist: a 
transparent veil of white -shaded, but did not 
hide, her figim', which niight, even in this conn- 



try, have served for a model of beauty. Her 
black hair was parted in front, and confined 
round her head in a Grecian style: the veil was 
fixed in the same manner at the top, and fell to 
her feet. * Her hands were bare and beautiful: 
^what of her skin was seen, also beautiful; her eyes 
full and* black, and the rest of her face quite 
Grecian: her lips parted, as in silent prayer 
she knelt before me, beautifully. lixcept eyes, 

V 

lips, and eye-brows, all was as colourless as a 
statue. Her devotion appeared intense; and 
when she rose to receive the veil, which was 
held extended by the heads of, the convent, and, 
the nuns prepared to remove the white,on^, she, 
almost appeared to cease to bi’^:atheher eyes 
turned, as if to cast one last lool^ at some parti»>< 
cular person, or part of the church, with : an 
expression I shall never forget,—it was , really 
supernatural. If any one was present who could 

A 

read that look, it must have^ j^pken, volumes,; 
Her hands were crossed over her ..bosom, and 
when the pealing anthem burst y forth, which 

3k 

supposes tlie noviciate shrouded in that veil 

s ^ 

which parts* heritor cvot fromthe world, sho' 

* j 

stood unmoved, till recalled by a slight motion 

s 2 
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of those who held the veil, as if approaching 
her. She slowly removed her eyes from the spot 
they and her whole soul seemed fixed upon, 
and by a seemingly half-conscious bend forward, 
received the veil. From all the common accounts 
you have ever heard, you see much of the* 
mummery was left out: nothing could be more 

sublime apd simple; and when the anthem and 

(■ 

prayers closed, she was led witliin a large door, 
which unfolds only upon such occasions, and 
closed immediately, admitting only the new- 
made nun and the heads. I could learn nothing 
moi*e, than that pfter living three years in the 
world, she had come to a resolution to take the 
veil., One may fnrm a guess, that she had placed 
her affections where they were not returned,'^ or 
had lost the object of them. Adieu. 
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Liiinj to JakIij Janr. 


llichinund, June, 18— 

A Accompanied Mamma lierc upon a visit of 
a few (lays, and afler tlie heat and dust of town, 
it is very agreeable. We spent one pleasant 
evening at the old l)iichess\s, where the 
assembly only dillered from London in its rural 
character, — coloured lamps, music, and refresh¬ 
ments on the lawn, and such al-frvsco devices, 
'^riiey have their inconvenienccis, which, 1 con¬ 
clude, did not exist in tlic days when the 
Daphnes and I’hillises kepi all tliesc scenes 
more exclusively to themselves; for Julia was 
alarmed almost to fainting by a frog; and her 
screams took me to see what was the mutter. 
She was sitting upon a garden-chair, mid close 
by sat froggy, looking rfost deliciously loving, 
under the glare of a yellow lamp, upon the top 
of a sugar-cake, which die servants had left in 



a tray upon the grass. I wished tliat I |iad luul 
your song of that gentleman’s courtship; but 
“ Heigh ho I said froggy*' soon enough, as 
his death was doomed, and nothing could save 
liim. 'fhe sly rogue had thought the cake would 
be his protection, I suppose; arid so it nearly 
hatl, as livery Dick asked die Maltir (fHotelf 
“ Sure, sir, the cake is not to be thrown irt too 
And if he had been a Irog of sense, he would 
not liave \\aited the reply. Both, I sup)H>se, 
found a watery grave in the 'riiames; unless, 
its 1 believe, fiogs swim, which was not con¬ 
templated. \Vv had scarcely recovered from 
this J)a(as, when that essence of sentimental 
folly laid hold of me — ‘‘ All in such a Butter, 
and my poor head^thiobs so. Do, dear Liidy 
Lucy, sit down with me; 1 will tell you as soon 
as 1 can, but you must promise to tell no one.” 
Being peifecdy acquainted with the usual style 
of her confidences, T listened in r|uiet expect- 
utiou of exactly what I knew vould follow. 
“ Lord John was just on the point of making 
his proiHisols, and, you know, it would be so 
shocking to say at once. 1 said something, 
\ery low, of being resolved,not to listei]i,to him, 
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and held up my Woodstock ridicule to hide my 
face; when he rushed , from me down that 
walk; and, — oh ! save, save him, there’s •the 
fatal plungeand she sunk down, senseless, on 
the ground. Plunge there was too surely: three 

times I heard it before I could raise her and 

% 

call for help. If my senses had not been bewil¬ 
dered by her £>lly, and this apparent coinci¬ 
dence, I might have recollected, that frw lovers 
re({uire more than one good and in-earnest 
plunge to drown their Jove. .Biit no thought of 
tliat, and I flew as swifr as lightning to the 
river, and tlicre I certainly found Xiord John 

washing his poodle: he had got a little boat, 

^ % 

and gone out just tar enough to give pooHy 
the three dips prescribed' by the highest 
medical advisers. Men, ropms, and lights, were 
now all vain; no lord was drowned; and so all 
slunk baV^k, somewhat sulkily, thinkihg it was a 

' ‘ ' —I' ' 

trick of mine to laugh' at diem. I said to him, 
“ IJow could you rush by Lady iBliza so?” 
“ Rusii! why .if I had aiot, Mitchickoff would 
have gain^ the water before I' caught him, and 
Mitty has not sense to wasli himself properly.” 
This was'^ like orio of his pranks, I could say 

s 4f 
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nothing more. — Jane, can you imagine what 
makes some women, suppose that men are 
always going to make proposals of mairiage ? 
1 should as soon think of our doing so to them. 
Well, let us see how that would answer, and 
proclaim it at Charing-Cross, just for a month. 
But, I dare say, wc should be quite as difficult- 
in fixing as they are. I might drop a courtesy 
to the best curricle-whip in town, and beg to 

i 

be taken in. But 1 should Certainly put another 

coronet on it,' arud another man’s horses to it; 

and then desire him to drive me not quite fifty 

miles, and be set down at quite a different 

door from what he expected; as it should by 

n6’ means be his own. No man would be 

» 

found possessed of«all the requisites, if we had 

% 

to select him for ourselves. This is very plea¬ 
sant life, but not true country; not such, at 
least, as ;^ould be acknowledged on the banks 

\s 

of some Scotch rivers 1 know,, or in the. sylvan 
scenes of— — , or where mermaids ride tlic 

waves on dolphins’ bqcks, as I saw them in 

> 

summer.. By the bye, I forgot to look if their 
bridles were like mine. Surely, Thistledown’s 
silver-shells would be quite apprt>piiate, and 
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in good taste, for a mermaid : and 1 dare say, 
my pretty ITiistle would let hers go as a.pattern. 
"While the dust and heat prevent my riding, 
how she stands paw, pawing in her stable, when' 
I go to see her. How I do love her. 

Y ours, 

L. M. 



2fi6 


LETTER LXXVIX. 

I 

I 

hady Jjuey to Lady dane. 

I 

Ilarlcy-stn-vt, June ;3(). 

4 

1 MUST dispute the title by which you fix me 
down to give your particular interest,” in the 
Duchess’s assembly, a full and minute gratifi¬ 
cation. How can I, while you keep me igno¬ 
rant from what that interest arose? We used 
|o ask, Jane, you. remember, is it vegetable, 
animal, or mineral ? You are a spoiled child, 
and those who he^p to spoil you, suffer from it, 
as generally ha{ll)ens. I must try to overlook 
the buzz of this guy assembly, and distinguish 
the objects of most interest to others, in which 
way I may hit upon yours: I copclude it to be 
in the animated world. Of the vegetable, we 
had. all the perfumef of Arabia; and of the 
mineral, that elegant specimen, which fiy in 
noisy compliments about the ladies horn a gay 
eorFs pocket, called crackers: gunpdwder you 
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will allow to be of the latter description.. The 
first who caught ni^ attention, was the ——, of 

-, whose graceful rowing on the Thames I 

had witnessed in the morning. Then passed in 

I 

f 

review, one who yields to no wheel of the four- 
iii-ltaiid club, and told me, in perfect delight, he 
had at last acquired the exact turn of the straw 
in the mouth, which gained the, premium at 
their last meeting; and he .ofi^ed to teach it to 

brotlier E-: For, my dear fellow, unless 

you can speak distinctly at. the same time you 

' * I 

turii your straw, you need not attempt to show 
yourself amongst us.” For some time, I could 
see nothing 1 thought you yould care to hear 
of, till I got into a very attentive group, listen¬ 
ing to the newly returned kiiight-errant, who 
has travelled so far, to rid the fem&le world of 

all their bail taste in dress, manner, hirnlture, See.. 

* ^ 

&c. He was. ^plaining his ^ new , code to, his 
most attentive audience. Keally, aft^ putting 

us quite on the fret, by teUhig much we 

% 

are all in the wrqng, (mere words won^t, do,) 
he must.g^ve us' coloured > plates and explad-', 
ations. My poor, hei^ was in sueb a puzzle, 1 
told him I put, down my name to a five- 
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guinea subscription, for a proof impression of 
his work, if he would spare my brains for die 
present Lady Fanny Twaddle told me, she 
had to pull her carriage-string, in St James’s 
Str^t,.to listen to half an hour’s lecture upon 
the wrong cut of her dog’s ears, as he sat 

with his fore-paws upon the carriage-window: 
he is really very tiresome, and yet he does 
some go6d too. It has probably reached you, 
that we have got a golden irtlage among us just 
now; but whether finished for home-consump¬ 
tion or foreijgn exportation, 1 can’t tell. Were it 
mine, it should be ground down at once into 
aU sorts of elegant articles, after Rundell and 
bride’s best fashion. Tray are any. of these 
the objects of y#ur curiosity, my dear Jane ? 
Or did it arisct from the half-shut eyes with 
which his Iboks at every thing, since he 

returned from his pilgrimage to St. Petm^s, 
which is so attractive to many; or the finish¬ 
ed dancing: of that all-perfect qhadrillist Sir 

. ^ I ^ ^ ' I 

H. C. . 

I su}!^ose you care little for a cold disdainful 
b^ity, whose trahrieht sinile is bestowed upon 
so few.' lineyer met my eye. ‘Butiriie Graces 
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themselves, soon to wear Hyrafeii*s most rosy 
chains, may interest you; aiul the lovely band 
of cousins, who are just winnowing their neVrly 
strctclied pinions in tiie air of an untried 
world, must attract your ^ood wishes. I can 
think of no more, my dear Jane: you are too 
iar removed from the trifles vthich gain birth 
to-day, and die to-morrow: and at any rate, 
notliing can at present expect so long a life as 
to reacli Devonshire; for town is too full and 
t<»o gay to give continued attention to any thing. 

Yours iiffectionatcly, 

Ltu'y M, 



Uil'TKU LXXVlIl. 

fjidy lo Liodjj Jam* 

* 

. Tlarl(.y>f>tr(K!t, June. 

I UETURNUD late tins eveninj^ from Windsor, 

my dear Jane, where I went with some friends; 
and it was so lovely, 1 must tell you all about 
it, beibre tiu' impression is p^one o0‘. As I had 
not bc('n 11101*6 since 1 was a child, it was quite 
nev' to me. The vi^w from tlie round tower is 
\ ery fine; but J w as f^ing to say to a lady 
next me, that 1 should like a few Scottish 

• « I - 

mountains, to give greater variety and mtcrest 
to it, when a slight breeze raisc^d that emblem 
of royalty, which marks the residence of our 
venerable Sovereign; and my consnenco told 
me, oU my decorations of sccneiy could not 
add a jeature c(|ual to mat ’of real and heprt- 
fidt interest. We saw the nUw banners of tlie 
sec'ond Marlborough (whicli'are t<) be^ placed 
yearly) they putting up in the installation 
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hall: this, I believe, is the cbaiter by which . 

I 

Stmthiieldsay is held. I am not very well 
acquainted with those matters; but it seems an 

■ t'* 

appropriate feudal due.* Thib terrace.has been 

' ' * 'i ^ 

closed for many years. After spending some 
time admiring the great pa^, we dined with a 
lady on its verge; and enjoyed, from her 

t ^ 

grounds, much Variety of prospect. The castle 

* , ^ 

stands most beautifully; and 1 am, injdecd, 
more *partial to. looking, at It, than .ftom it, 
as it rises so {iroudly above, the park scenety^ 
What would my friends in Scotland give ftiT a 
few of those trees ? The Regent’s cottage is very 
pretty, and must form a very agreeable con <• 
trast with his ususd.residences: I think it .very 
handsome in H..R. H* to allow the public such 
free enjoyment of, thatpait of Rie park.. And 
1, for one, bow in gtadtu<^ for the re&eshing 
bobn, as, it. really was to-day: there had been 
some rain, and, all was so verdant and so quiet. 
I did wonder wh^ kept i that will 

be answered to-mowow, &t,.the. ambassador's; 

, '^r . 'A ■' ^ ‘ ‘ 

for the tempter pomes wi^, nil hin usual arts,' 
which ^ are no where- bett^, ^splayedi than at 
such a Uti. I got one of his.epblaaoned cards. 
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\%hich, 1 find, is a mark of peculiar distinction. 
It shall go, witli all my other juvenile presents, 

to the Richmond children. Brother E-is 

bec'ome a popular dancer, do you knoM : this is 
n trait of activity which I never expected to find 
in his character. He is still a ** very fine man,” 
but 1 hope to cure him. Adieu. 

Yours ever. 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXIX. 

4 

Ij4dy lAuy to Ijady Jane, 

« 

July 2. 

1 HAVE just a moment to-day to dress for the 
masked party, so attend my toilette: it is to 
be a boll-dress, of rather.a splendid character; 
and a plaid of the brightest colours, clasped 
over one shoulder with dian^ouds, and a rich 
trimming to suit at the bottom of the dress, 
edged with silver; my hair as* usual, and clus¬ 
tered up in a small coronet of* gems. Helen 
takes the exact dress of Jeannie Deans, when 
introduced to the Queen; and her broth^ 
attends us. Mamma, Sir Henry, and brother 
£——> complete our party, and some strag¬ 
glers will join us tliere; Biord H. in particular. 
I preferred a fancy Scottish dress to all the cha¬ 
racters they propose^ for me, from Flora, in 
Waverley* down to Pdggy, in the Gentle Shep- 
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herd, as it is so difficult to keep up a cha¬ 
racter borrowed, — iu its. language particu- 
Wly. I cannot spare you another minute. 

"Yours, 

L. M, 



275 


LETTER LXXX. 

* 

iMdy Ltify to laiibf Jane. 

July« 

As a masquerade is as new to yout my dear 
Jane, as to } shall give you as much of it 
as 1 can recollect. Our party consisted of my¬ 
self ill a Scottish dress» Jcannic Deans for my 
prompter, and her brother in a Highland shoo^« 
ing dress and very tasteful bonnet; tills ap¬ 
peared our group, but Mamma, and Sir Henry 
and Lord H. were clo^c by us. After the lirst 
buzz, which is very confusing, 1 begim to enter 
a little into it, and found a few yards of plaid- 
ing, with the diamonds which fastened it on, 
were suiHcient to mark me as an object ft>r all 
who were, or who wished to be, supposed for 
the evening tmder the banners of that country; 
and soon a gay youtli, •with the accent periectly 

pure, came up with, 

Dinna think, my bonnie lassie, 

• fiA gaun tp leave thee 

ami really tor some time piovokingly Kept 

1 ’ 2 
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his word. A stranger, hi tlie garb of Old 
Gaul, joih^ us, and said he had long been 
a wanderer irom his native mountains, and. 
begged that I would allow him to make me 
his ' guiding star homeward. The melody 
of his English tones, and the perfect simple 
elegance of his dress, wei’e so unlike a mere 
Hi^lander, that I accepted his. company, 
diough I was satisfied he had never dwelt 
beyond the Tweed. But I could not make him 
out: however, he never left me. The first essay 
) made of my Scotch, was upon the young 
Lady D———, who, you know, married certainly 
for,a jointure, and piompted by Jeaiinie 1 sung, 

** Donald, he is thrice as old as me, 

% 

His days perhaps will no be roony, 

'And if you ever fhay be free, , 

You’ll surely then reward your Johnny.” 

This was a little bold, as she Jb^d no mask; but 
wheh Mirth has slipt from her harness for the 
evening, no one minds that: besides, I nev r 
'heard there was a Johnny in the case. Lord H. 
knew every one^ by instiiict I think, and point^ 

'I ' 

put the Very Vtnother of the ’"Graces, Reclined 
under an alcove' surrounded by flower-girls 
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I approached, and begged to gather from theic^ 
baslcets fi, banquet for her. She said, “ None of 
her fovoiirites grew in Scotland, and therefore I 
should not suit her taste,” —True, lady, we 
only boast the heath-bell, wild rose, eglan¬ 
tine, and broom; but we cull simples of great 
efficacy sometimes j** and searching one of the 
baskets, I brought out a fow sprigs, and said. 
These are of true Scottish growth; this is 

I 

thyme, somewhat withered by being wreathed 
with rue, which bur old songs say, remains . 
long in prime, and having nothing better, I select 
it for you.” , A friar joined us, and begged to 
con less the fair-one for whom ^ prescribed rue, , 
a plant which he said flourished in abundance 

k 

within the shelter of tlieir. conVent walls; but 
I warned him off, and bid him confess the lighter 
follies of the flower-girls, and leave my pre- 
sn ipfion to take its full effect. My attention was 
caught by my stran^r” in conversation with 
a sweet -"oice, who, with a sigh, said, , 

Since ’tis a cu 6 tomary*CT 08 S, , 
teach our trial patience.**. 

t \ ^ I 

“ Go, my love, and on tiie staff of. hope find 
comfort and support,” wak p^t of his, answer;' 
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J^ut beibre I could look round she had vani^ed. 
I soon discovered Julia in' the character Titania, 
and 


1 did at my pleasure tauat her, 

Till in mild terms she begged my patience. ” 

^ ji f *i 

My mother took her in charge, .to save tlic 
• already half-closed eyes from the effects which 
, Puck”s mistakes might occasion. We ^ew near 
a'group of Wellington heroes, whom I should 
have taken for mere Bond-street beaux, had 
my uncle not said they were describing the 
noble art of Rugriding, as practised in the 
Marlborough wars with so much tact: they must 
e be real soldiers, o Brother E. had joined friends 
of his own, and we lost him. A duchess, who 
had seemed sodiew'hat impatient at the convers¬ 
ation of the dJicers, called our attention to an 


,,excellent tumbler, who, after many veiy good 

*' 1 

tricks, disappeared into the pocket of a lady of 

' '!(*<■ 

tlie seventeenm, century. I did not find I 
could make as much use df hiy Scotch as I 

• m • ft 

expected/though Jeannie was at my elbow: she 
W£^ yery<popular, and many butlers offi^red to 
turn schpol-masfrrs for her sake. She had a 
ready sweet mode of "shaking off •impertinence 


f 
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and answering wit in a sly droll Scottish tone, 
that delighted every one she spoke to. 

We had a capital character, and, I am told, 
quite new —^.a Tulip, who, under that gaudy 
guise, displayed ^very folly incident to human 
nature: the only other vegetable was a Thistle, 
which was rather troublesome to me, but 

I turned my weeding hook aside, • 

And spared the S 3 anbol dear.'* 

t 

A harper caught my attention, and sung most 
beautifully upon a rose: 

* 

When at the early glance of morn 
, It sleeps upon its glittering thorn, 

• 'Tis sweet to dare the tahgled fence,. i 
' To cull the timid floweret thence, 

And wipe with tender hahd away 
The tear that on its blushes stray.” 

r 

1 knew the subject this applied' to, and taking 
the harp, and running over it enough to change 
the measure, answered him th^: 

* t 

** Hope soon will waft yevu brighter hours 
' On wings of plumage soft and gay. 

The wreath you twine of blooming flowers 
Shall then ^ast thorns and tears away.” ' 
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We had some very good groups; a Spanish 
nobleman, disguised as a ]>eer from Brae Mxir; 
the Queen of Shadows herself, attended by the 
essence of taste and perfumes, lyho rules the 
fashionable youth of this age with undisputed 
sway; a^once-married, once-parted, once-widow¬ 
ed, and to-be-married-again lord, in the disguise 
of a Higliland keeper, with such brogues , as I 
had seen there, though hardly expected to meet 
again: a courtier and a statesman driving the 
great wheel of political udairs each their own 
way, was very amusing; -and we had a lady 
directing a ball atted to the life— exclusion and 
selection, with all the presiding qualities,, were 
clone to perfection, and more truly laughable 
than any thing I saw during the evening. I 
pass over all the rest, to reach the most sin¬ 
gular and well-sustained character, which I 
, heard many people say they had ever witnessed. 
One very clever person midertook to be Loudon 
itself; his head was surmounted by the dome of 
St. Paul’s, and the gneat mantle in which he was 
wrapt, by extreme dexterity, was so managed 
as to j§how the scene where die action of the 
moment lay. This ide» must Have’ been taken 
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from some vision I have met with, where the 

mantle was panted after the same style. He 

begun by St. Paul’s, then the Tower, next a 

city feast and tlie Lord Mayor, which was done 

with great wit. This was followed by a view of the 

India House and the Temple; and 1 heard it said 

he spoke excellent law. Next he was a bargeman 

on the Thames, witli a song; then a Jew; and 

I believe he gave* a more exact display of their 

proceedings than might be agreeable to all the 

by-standers., He gave us Bedlam after this,. 

and pulling off his mask, showed a countenance 

no one could recognise — of ashy paleness; and 

such eyes, I believe I shall never forget tliem: 

tills was too well done,* and seemed tt> 

exhaust him. .He retired for some time to 

* 

relrcsh himseli^ and when I saw him again; he 
was exhibiting the Lottery-offices: from this he 
ran over the Union Service Club, the Gaming¬ 
houses in St> James’s Street, the Opera House, 
Theatres, Four-in-hand Club, Parks, Argyle 
Rooms, and sopie distinguished chwacters 
theri^ the House of Commons, and concluded 
with the-Hustings at Westminster, where he 
appeared jso perfectly, at hpm^ that , no one 
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;my longer tloubtecl to whose versatile talents 
they were indebted fi>r this arduous and amusing 
character.' 

I dure say, my dear Jane, I liave, even on 
paper, wearictl you. One word of my stranger: 
1 begged him toraisehismask. “ Not for worlds,” 
he siiid; and though he hud ‘Splayed the truiint 
with time’* on liis own account, he gave me to 
understand he was my guardian i(>r the sake of 
a irit'iid. Provoking^ but most pleasant crea¬ 
ture ! how 1 long to find liini out. Xhus we 
parted. Adieu. 

Yours; 

L.M. 



'JHJ' 

LETTER LXXXl. 

Jjucy to Jady %Tane, 

llarley«-strc(‘t, JulyT 

JVXamma carried Jcannic and me to an exhibi¬ 
tion of painting, in a private house, to-day, where 
we were fortunate enough to see P. L.; and 
her wjirm Scotch heart was quite deliglited. 
Tlie tine line of thoughtfulness, so strongly 
marked in his countenance, was, at times, so 
enlivened by interest in tlie subject of the can¬ 
vass before him, that she saw more chai*{icter 
I lion she could Have traced* in so short a time, 
otherwise; and she combines in her own foncy, 
such a mixture of goodness and elevated feel¬ 
ings, as will, I think, if rightly distributed over 
Jier quarter of Scotland, fairly rival ‘‘ Charlie 
my <larling ** To those who live at a tlistancc 
from the busy world, flierc is an inexpressible 
charm, in thus unexj5ect<*dly finding themselves 
in society witJi one Jtir '^^hoiii st» much is ft‘lt 
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and Qf whom so much has been heard. She 

* 

absolutely gazed with a tremor of delight upon 
him j and when I whispered “ blow cjui you 
look ut any man so ?” she dropt her eyes witli 
such a blush of innocent surprise, at being 
Caught, and turned to me: I look at him as 
soniething beyond man: none at least could 
excite the emotion he does.”—“ Fyc, fye, 
Jeannie, is there no Malcolm to chide that blush 


and lingering gaze?” Poor Jcaiinie ! as she 
looked her last probably, 1 could find no more 
iiiult^ 'and when he made one of his graceful' 
half^bend half-bpws,' on finding all the company 
stand up, as he passed us I thought Jcarniie^s' 
heart would have leapt from her eyes. It is 
really plefasant to have had it in our power to 
make her trip South so agreeable to her. You 
asked me what sort, of books my friend Jcannic 
has. She is truly Scotch; all fair hair, blue 
eyes, and expression, with a fine skin, and high 
colour; but it is a colour tliat varies so much 
with the feeling of the moment, it gives great 
interest to her countenarice. Her figure shows 
healtli ^d vigour more than grace; at least the 
sort of quadrilling swimming grace, such as 
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j;ou and Lady Anne boast, my dear Jane, but 
wliich, I imagine, would stand Jeaimie hi little 
stead in that country, where active exertion is 
much ofteiicr the lot of females, than languid 
leisure to study the graces. One glance to 
smooth her snood at her mirror will suffice 
Jeannie in four-and-twenty hours, I dare say. 
She slyly asked Mamma, when she insistcid 
upon her carrying down one of those large 
straw bonnets, if she meant it to scuttle the 

I 

water out of her brothei^s boat, for it could 
otherwise be of no use to her. 

The T.’s are going abroad this summer, ’ 
bantling and all. Lord T. is really a pattern 

husband, and she seems to mink so too: X 

... ^ 

mean Lady T. by she. As to your fancy 
for my sending you fashions, you must give it 
up, my dear Jane; I could not resist making 
a fright of you. • I would select every thing 
hideous 1 could find; and you should be made 
the rarest caricature of a belle of die nineteenth 
century that ever Devonshire saw. * No one 

I 

talks of fashions but milliners and ladies’ maids. 

• * ' 

I heard Julia^ give a lecture upon them t’other 
morning, the English of which was, to induce 
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her lady to throw aside all she wore durin^^ 
die last two monthS) for her benefit; and to 
run a ft*w more long bills for her coadjutor^s 
benefit, the dress-maker. I am positive dial 
diey bribe the maids who preside, not wait, at 
toilettes, to disgust their ladies on ])iirjH>se. It 
would lie my rule, if 1 had a maid who pre¬ 
sumed to give her opinion, to do exactly the 
reverse of her advice; at least where its object 
was fresh orders* They are a detestable set, 
and many a gay and fasliionabic womttn is 
brought into serious extravagance by their 
^ influence; and, iike all other secn^t influence, so 
much art is mingled, they are bliiifled entirely 
to the snare. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M, 
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LETTER LXXXIL 

Ltad^ to Ladi/ Jane. 

f 

Harley-strcetf July 27. 

1 HOPE my Scotcli friend goes home pleasctl 

witli all she has seen. She hiis cried her eyes 

out at O’Neill, laughed at Mathews, and blushed ' 

“ for very shame” at our opera^dancers* I 

don’t see, Jane, why this should be thought so 

truly Scotch, and praised in my friend'Jeannie 

as an interesting trait of feeling; while we 

should be laughed at heartily, and called affected 

for it. Now I confess 1 never look at these 

dancers without wishing myself any where else: 

but who would venture to say so ? 

I prevailed upon Mamma to send out cards 

for a ball; and though late in the season, it was 

a very good one: but I imaging not such as 

Jeannie would have preferred to her own: but it 

• _ 

was seeing .a "little of every thing. The only 

novelty was a £mcy of brotlier E.’s. after sup- 

4 '' 
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per^ for we supped d VEcossais : he hatl seen it 
dene at Naples, instead of tlie common ball- 
supper fancies, to supply conversation for 
those who have it not at hand already: it is 
having two vases; and every one writes on a 
slip of paper, and rolls it upand the gentle¬ 
men deposit in one, the ladies in another; they 
are then shook together, and carried round, 
and each gentleman presents the lady from his 
vase, and she 6rom hers, what they dravi out, 
and all sorts of absurd tilings follow of course. 
Slips of paper and pencils were provided, some 
most stupid, others very U'-'propos; and being 
all written for the moment, good taste and feel¬ 
ing preclude any«'thing unpleasant: you are 
not obliged to read aloud, unless you like it; 
but most people did. My roll, it would have 
puzzled me to read: ■— 

i 1 

« 

The music of that voice I heard, 

- Nor wist while it enslav'd me, 

1 saw those eyes, yei nothing fear'd, 

Tilk fears no more had saved me." 

• • 

That they were not all written for, the moment 
this proved, as it was in : but J suppose it 
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4 K 
1 

is a possible case to substitute a different roll 
from what you draw; but, “ Presented by 
whom, Lucy ?” By the “ stranger” of the 
former evening. I do not take oft' his mask 
lor you, Jane, yet. Xou remark, and I am to 
understand, he acts by deputy at present. 

Monday, July SO. 

My friends are returnetl lioftie, and, I hope, 
carry favourable impressions. Jeannie enjoys 
every thing best in her own way,, not at all in 
mine, for she is so hampered by — But, 
Lady L., how will this and Uiat and t’other 
appear if I do it?” or, “ l^:allnot help thinking 
it will seem oddor, “ indeed you must excuse 
me, that will never do,” I tell her she draws 
her plaid over her eyes, as I saw some 
old women do, from devotion in church, 
when in Scotland; and finds merit in what 1 
see none; sifting every particle and circuin- 
stance of life so minutely, that it must run 
away before’ she makes up her mind upon enjoy¬ 
ing it. I treat the world as my garden, and 
walk strait ^on ypon a terrace high enough to 
give me a full view; and when I pluck bright 


u 
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flowers from ilie borders as I pass along, 1 don’t 
tlirow them away because a few w<icds stick to 
them. 

I forgt>t write of the breaklUst party; it 
was but so, so, hot and. dust^ : and perhaps 1 
am not so easily })]eased in rural \ ilia scenery, 
since 1 became aware of the ** mimic form” it 
presents. 

Sir Henry and my brolher go liomc with 
Mamma. I go down into the counti'y in a ft*w 
days, to see ^aiiny; and so ends my London 
campaign. 

y ours, 

L. M. 
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LETTRll LXXXTJL 

IjCidy S. to the Countess of E, 

'i 

Florence, July. 

MY DEAR SISTEll, 

ou may believe tliat the j>rospect of having 
my daughter, my grand-child, and son-in-law, 
with us, is a most unspeakable pleasure: next 
month we hope all to meet. This is a very 
pleasant place, and I''%v:e made myself very 
well acquainted with all that is best worth see¬ 
ing. Although the gallery is stript of much of 
its original beauty, yet I am* happy to find 
a prospect of it being restored; and much is 
still left to delight the eye. The situation, gar¬ 
dens, &c. &;c. do not please, me quite so much 
as Naples; but. the latter had novelty to rd^ 
commend them. I met with your old friend 

Winifred here, and her fine stiff htfsband. She ' 

1 

is more deligluiiil than ever; so much taste, 
and so perfect a knowlcKlge of eveiy subject 

u 2 





292 


which she finds, in painting or in marble, quotop- 
fions by the yui’d, notes, remarks “ from her own 
pen,’* and all the parade of female learning: her 
husband happily thinks her an oracle, ami takes 
every thing on trust if it comes from her. 
They say marrisiges are made in heaven, but 
if tlie wind is liigh, often blovrn asunder before 
they arc concluded on earth. It must liavc 
been n calm, calm day, when these two were 
j)air<‘d; for they could not have been matched 
otherwise, I am sure. She will be a real nut 
tor Lady Lucy to crack at leisure, for six 
months after she returns to Kngland. 

Adieu, my dear sistcmi Witli our united good 
wishes. 

Believe me ever 

Y our attached 

G. S. 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 
Lad^ Utcy to Jbady Jane* 


Parle, Essex, July, 

K 

A ruLX. account of Fanny I promised, her 
husband, house, and every thing. Such a 
promise! I found her waiting me upon tltc 
lawn witli her husband, and the joy of her sweet 
countenance at once tbld me all 1-wished {o 

m _ 

know, —that she was perfectly happy. Mr. B. 
welcomed me in a hearty, kind wsy, and they 
hardly allowed me to glance at the fine timber, 
deer, and other parkish beauties, before 1 was 

hurried to the house. Every thing is upon the 

' » 

most elegant plan of comfort you can imagine; 
just servants enough, rooms enough, and every 
thing enough. Mr. B.*took us through the 
library to Fanny’s own drawing-room, and there 
left us. “ Se^” said she, what a room!” And 
certainly sudi a room I should like to see of my 

u 3 
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own : it opens upon a flower-garden, wliere a 
niurblc basin receives a fountain playing, and 
at that time sparkling, over a wilderness of 
sweets: it does not spont from a doljphin, but 
rises from an invisible pipe, and falls in a shower 
of spray, sudi as I have seen natural in Scot- 
Injid. Orange blossom, Jessamin^ and all Flora s 
treasures, were lavished here. could 

not resist the pleasure b© anticipat<^' Upon this 
exhibition, and we found him on the out-skirts. 
of die ii^rd^n? watching with extreme delight 
all his Fainny^s raptures. She brought him 
in with, " Oh ! you spy, ,, what will Lady 
Lucy sayr —“She will say, dear Fanny, 
that she, made roe a. happi©!" naan than at one 
time she h^ reasoh to think I deserved to be.” 
The house and ‘gjOunds are in excellent taste, 
and Fanny drove me all round her par^ise with 
a, pair of. pretty bay ponies. X. suppose‘Mr. B. 
had not many tastes^ithilar tp formerly; 
but she has .a.winping wuy of, arranging every 
tiling so ijs to give it rfteriitM his eyes; and she 
plays, at. t^tprortsts game^every evening 
with to., v^ey have a good^ neighbourhood; 
ami Mr. B;V «t5ems, from what I heard 
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ill my rambleS) \o cheer all the country 
round.” • 

I should like to find a plain, brown-coated 
man, I think, by and bye, myself, dearest Jane. 
Do you know, I am really growing serious since 
1 came here. Joking apart, neither you nor 1 
could have machi liiin happy; but Fanny can 
iuid will, J iun charmed to see. I shall remain 
a fortnight. £. accompanied my mother hom<^ 
and what else we may do this summer, is not 
yet determined. Adieu. 

Yours ever, 

L. M. 


u 4 



LETTER LXXXV. 

« 

■ 

iMdy Jjucy to Ijody Jane. 

Fark, July, Ifti- 

MY DEAR JANE, 

K . CAME to carry me home two days ago, as 

Mamma, Sir Henry, and £., havp accepted an 

invitation from Lord and Lady F. to go into 

Wales; and,we all go there aiiter 1 have been a 

week at home. Will it prove another Scotland ? 

You know their fine place is on the coast, and 

I am extremely to see it. 

We have had some very pleasant society here, 

' # 

and it gives me much pleasure .to see that Mr. 
B. seems to have gained so good a footing: 

Fanny is adored* £. was quite astonished when 

\ _ 

he saw her. Is that Lady H.*s daughter, 

I « ■ 

and that her husband This arose from Lady 
H. having said. her daughter was married hor- 
libly; hut ,tHe wretch had money, only Fanny 
did not know how to usji it. ^ I •tun wery glad 
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tliiil K. lias been their mcnagr, since this was 
the impression given. Adieu. 

Ever yours, 

L. M. 

m 

To live a month with Lady F., rather makes 
me leel odd. Sir Heray heard lately from 
U. O., seemingly more composed. 



LETTER LXXXVI. 


TjOdy JOtuy to Lady Jane. 

f * 

4 

* I 

Castle, Wales. 

\ 

Vv E are charmed with this place; it has every 
advantage iro;n sea views and woodland heights, 
rocky stbnes, and so forth. The castle is partly 
modem, but there are battlements and turrets, 
and all the decorations .of castellated architecture. 
You might be shut up in a tower, or a dungeon, . 
dear Jane, or suspended from an iron hook, near 
the portcullis, ^ pleasure, any height you in-* 
clin^ with perfect ease. iMy ideas of a High¬ 
land baron were paltry, compared to die terrific 
power they. swayed here: but^ 1. suppose, you 

I ^ 

will prefer the carpet tales, either of other or pr^ 
sent days, to these images, which, had time not 
softened them down, would be somewhat oddish 
to our feeling^, I found Lady F. looking well, 
and all the party in summer»gaiety; it is a large 
one, but, 1 sh^ name only those 1 nave any 
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fiincy to, at present; and tor that 1 take namei^ 
of the country, ;is 1 found in Scotland last year 
it led to something un^ilcasant my having nmfied 
too fully. Sir Edward and Lady Mortimer, with 
their daughter Isabella, stiind foremost with me; 
an old Welsh family. I hear that Isabella has 
ten brothers and sisters, and she is the third; her 
elder brothers being out with the army or navy. 
She is eighteen, and a really engag^g girl; 
her mother is a charming woman; and I iruess 
they are a united, happy fetnily. 
was known to my uncle formerly. We ride 
and spend the mornings as we like, and sit 
down, I believe, most da;^s,' five-andrtwenly 
to dinner; and the evenings bring music, 
dancing, chat, and every agreeable circumstance 

of society. Lady F. being new, all the families 

\ 

within reach wait upon her; and she has man¬ 
ners well calculated to please. I see ^er hus¬ 
band much del^hted by the constant attention 
she pays to hdr visitors; rad she does it ivith 

such graceful ease, they fed, but do not see, it. 

♦ > * _ 

1 must notice one circumstance, 1 think, greatly 
to her praise; in selecting h^r own apartments, 
she declined all those looking towards, the sea. 
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I testified my perfect approbation of her choice, 
midst all the objections made, that one window 
was dull, another too smmy, and such hints 
from friends, at her •want taste, 

I do not expect to have much time for my 
pen; do not you either, my dear Jane; and if I 
can be better than my word, you will reap the 
Ijeneflt,. in so far as you flatter me by saying 
your correspondence with me is your only pre¬ 
sent link to society. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXXVIl. 

ZM.di/ ZAicy to Z^dy Jane. 


Oastle, Wales, August. 

Lady Mortimer having mentioned a very 

amiable recluse was here. Lady F. resolved to* 
introduce herself; as it was a case less of eti¬ 
quette than kindness, and Lady M.*s account 
of her was so interesting. The outline of her 
story was soon told; young, rich, and amiaBle, 
admired in the world, married and happy — 
then widowed by tlic fiery bound of a favourite 
horse, which laid her husband in his grave, 
she was left at twenty-two with two sons, one 
born after his father’s death. 'When it was found 
that time did not do its usual part, herfinends 
in vain tried to draw her firom her retirement, 
and after some years gave her up to her own 
solitary schemes, hoping she might at last return 
to the wqrld without solicitation. In this they 
were disappointed^ and after ten years, her habits 
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appear only to have taken deeper root, and the 
“stubborn sickness of theheart” remains the same. 

f 

“ O! is she nandsome !” exclaimed that pert 
girl) Miss Emma; “ it is so long since any one 
asked that qu&stionj 1 dare say you could hardly 
find it answered.” Lady Mortimer said, “ she 
would at any rate have no charms for you.” 

Wc drove tliere Ladies F. and M., Isabella, 
and myself, yesterday, after Lady M. had written 
*a few lines to ask Lady Olivia’s permission; 
which was immediately granted, for her feelings 
are too deeply seated to be at aWfarouc^ic. T ier 
castle, for it is one of the oldest upon this coast, 

I 

had a cold, stern look, which, added to a bare 
rock-bound coast, ^eemed destined by nature to 
banish all feelings agreeable to life; yet here. 
Lady M. says, yxe was once a happy wife. 1 
had worked up iny mind to expect a display of 
sombre magnificence, but I found things rather 
bearing the marks of faded modern life, such 
as I suppose when hers wsis in its prime was the 
taste. She received. us without any forbidding 

gloom, though she struggled to suppress the 

« 

sigh wWch,, ahuding to Lady F. heing a young 
yrife and lately coming into the neighbourhood, 
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occasioned; it would not do, and ntlcr, holding 
her hand for a moment, she turned from us into 

m 

a deep recess, where three windows formed a 
sprt of inner room: this was soon conquered, 
and she returned perfectly calm; and while she 
conyersed'witli these ladies, and Isabella talked 
with her sons, who were home from school, I 
had time to observe her appearance. She has 
very fine features, and a sort of clear skin, which 
I never saw but once I think, of the brunette 

I 

complexion, a slight tinge of colour, and a full 

% 

dark eye: lack lustred eye of coiirsc. Affliction 
appeared to have drained her countenance of 
colours, and left an autumn tinge, such &s a 
sickly sun only at times ligl^tens up: very black 
hair, shaded off her forehead. Nothing in the 
character of her dress particular, but its colour 
you need not doubt. Her two sons appear de¬ 
lightful boys, and the full tones of their voices 
were a strong contrast to tlieir mother’s appear- 
ance. I have not time to-day to say more of her, 
but 1 dare say we shall know her better before we 
leave this. I rathd: wash to‘ vent a little of my 

I ■ • 

spleen ai^tlievfr>llowing converytion aftw we re¬ 
turned to the castle. Oh! do tell us about this 
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interesting creature,” echoed from men and wo¬ 
men all round us. — “ Quite a heroine of con¬ 
stancy,” drawled out lord B.: “ pity as she is so 
rich she wotft marry.” — Marry! oh, you 
shocking creature, she cares for nothing but the 
screaming of the sea-birds round her broken 
battlements; but do let us hear.” There was so 
Httle for such ears, that we were all rather 
silent, when one 1 need not name, us you wiU 
find her out by her speech, said, “ Oh I you 
need say no more, give me a pen and I will 
put it all down: the lovely recluse clasped Lady 
F. to her bosom, swore eternal friendshi]), wept 
o*er the ghost of departed joys, gazed and wept 
again; while Lady F. in all the brilliancy of 
life, shone such a delicious contrast! such feeling, 
such sympathy, in a young Countess ! I do 
think, Lady F., we must take your picture so, 
fight and shade could not have been more 
lieautifully grouped for effect.” A burst from 
E. and his fashionable friends followed this 
cold-hearted wit, while I saw “ the prisonetl 
secret” in th6 eye of Lady F., which proved 
her sympadiy arose from any thing but a love of 
’ effect 
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1 left them to enjoy their own applause, and 
b^ged Lady F. to send for the new music I 
saw in her dressing-room, as a relief to her as 
well as myself. 

Yours, 

L.M. 
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'i)' r K*^ MTP dear Jft^a when you comroaaat 
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^^t^leofahiiin;.heiii8, itscMcej^fio® 

iotrih Ae many circu«ston?e. “'^ 

(Tiitr evetiins society gr®***Xk ■ ,' * . ■ ■ i* ^ 

5^ “Ji f;! wSw^ 

btiintxted to revive ine .&uw'^.j , 

Sa ; but t,hen I ^ f 

wfn hor native city^j^ 

^f!L couteu.pt of her couutryuup. I 
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cannot so slightly treat another, who does belong 
to our circle, and by her music and other 
showy talents is playing but a wicked part 
towards her we used to call Medora, as I see 

I 

her daily arts practised against the* husband; 
and, like Otdhare, she is very willing to send 

** his last virtue to join the rest and she is 

• \ 

youUg, my. dear Jane, and unmarried^ who is 
so employed. * 1 mean to set Sir H^ry, with 
his sasNS&sdc work upon this young 

V 

lady. ' We lire to have a hincy ball,' and the 
Welsh ladies 'dre in great' expectation, as' it is 
quite new heto: those who choose conie in 
mask, upon givii% in their* names to h«dtd F.; 

I 

and as all are to unmask at sppper^ no harm can 
t ensue.' If jtou can suspect any improper persdn 
to be found among tbeSe wildernesses, 1 prmer 
being uittnasked,' for 1 found having any thing 

‘I Vlf y 

of a 'character requires so much-attention* to 

% ' 

keep it bne loses a grieat deal of aniusemrnit. 

1 ' * ' 

Dining toese \v&ey hot’ tooiiilngs we have sat 
chiefly'in a^-nitcular aUlobn^ liking over the 

y t ' 1 * ' • 

se^terrace, and Sir Henry reads to us: th’e its, 
means ladjes sesldeAt^ Mammae Lady M.^ aiitd 
soon. This is Very ple^ant, and we emplby 

X 2 



oul selves aftt'r the most approved manner of 

spinsters ami discreet matrons during “ the 

readings.” Mrs. Siddons, I have heard, first 

introduced what I .thmk so awkward an ex* 

pression. As we go next month into the very 

country of Owen Olendower, he read Henry 

the Fourth this* morning, to let us recall what 

Shakspcare says of Welsh chm'acter: furious 

« 

ci’ealures they must have been. I am glad the 
race is extinct I see some of the party tire oi‘ 
this, and would prefer a volume of Lord Byron, 
so I dare say our audience will fell odl 

I like Isabella better than all the girls here, 
she has •so much inteUlgence and so little foil}, 
and beautiful as heart can wish :— not in the 
common idea; (but who thinks alike ?) for it , 
is the beauty of mind and expression, with a 
form and face much such as pass (without this 
animation) unnoticed eveiy day. ITcr talents 
appear equal to any, but are never exerli'd in 
display; and her father dotes upon her, I see. 
She never was in town: would • not you like to 
have* her with you the first time ? Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 



.309 


LETTER LXXXIX 


Lady lAicy to Lady Jane. 


Castle, Wales. 

Isabella and 1 set out by ourselves to-day to 
visit a £unily, of whose industry and poverty 
we had heard a great deal from a lady of this 
neighbourhood. The cottage w'as placed abso¬ 
lutely in a cleft of the rocks M'hich overhang 
the sea, about half a mile from here^ and we 
got up to it upon shelving natural steps, of a 
beautiful blue clean rock, resembling marble. 
Isabella has so good a manner with th^ country 
people, she introduced herself and me quite 

I * 

easily. We found the dame spinning, and three 
or four little ones, each performing some house¬ 
hold task. Poverty there was, nq doubt ; but of 
that perfectly cheerfel, active kind, that mast 
always create respect. She was tlrest as. neatly, 
though in ^e coarsest materials, as it was 
possible; and the children were so also. 1 

X 3 



310 * 


gained from her all the particulars of her situa- 
tioa and means of life! Her husband is not a 
fishehl|an» 'as ■ I supposed) but a sort of boat 
carpenter. Or oObbler. She has ten children: hOr> 

I *1 * , 

ddest son ijs in'' the ahny, ‘•and abroad; her 

second in the navy,' tmd with' a suppressed .Sigh 

% 

she said they had not heard of him for • three 
yearn, but in'God's good he 

would retuini. ^ Her - Oldest daS^itiSr (and a 
motfier^a pride brightened' up’ h# as she 
nam^'^hfir) is in veiywhh a 

^ ^ I ' t 

&rmer; her second works '^' and five 

more are too young for workl 4nd^ pcanting to^a 

t I 

sleeping cherub, ** m;^' yomigestis oo the breast” 
Margery, who is at service, obfiies. home 
once a month, and ^es het^.'hatr of her 

wages,' and always'tabes home id«^e8'"to mend, 
and Uttle matters, ^ winch hghlenxhyidrii^^ 

' ' J * \ V I ^ 

she'^irndi and hier^mistress^ is* So good as to 
aii)»#||ier to woth an htmt^ at an odd fitoje ibr 
h^ brothers and Sisters*^ Tho &tiber"dnes not 
earn a'al^^a^l^istette^'ihntJhrc^^ 
maijr' frohften to twieiVe poiinda $ m)4 the 

trifio, hy'Carrying 

fidi hottses Ibr ifie fisheitnen: 



1^11 


1 

in all of money, 1 could Imrdly reckon twenty, 
pounds. *** But, good woman, 'how can. you 
niamtain a £imily upon that ?’ ‘‘ Ladies, | .wUl 

tell you how we live:’ Wte bay *of course-vmy 
little. Wi^en.)|ames» t^e eldest,; was last at home,, 
he gave us a and our neigld>our. Qickens 
allows hei; to vfeed his d^n$.:,,twice a year 1 

purehMe a of. mill 

here, whM»,/>wh^ grptuul'^ do^#. J.. .mix (jvith, 

I I • ^ 

potatoes mid make^a : no^ a bad on^iaoi*^;, 

if you will taste handed 

neat, gat piepe Qf luaUteg, a 5^y •telerable 
This with milk .!serves,;for;,br^ili^ast,^^ | 

> ^ ' J i 

make a fPw'Cih.eeses9 which»come in at 
at least for my husbmid/’w^ iBidhAS.ho nothhig 
to drink?!V ‘* Not oft&j,;..tliou^sJ^yeiy ha^ 

I I I _ 

work 1 give him a bottle,of. b|^» fpr 1 aii^^ays, 
keep one^dozen, and ,I get it ait,l5yp*p^^; O; 
bottle, for him only; at other tii|^^f‘W|ii^y;^om 
my cheese, or milk, is aU we.dnnk:>7 ipf^toes^^ 
and sometimes oup* neighbours ^glyefi^ iij^ 

4 \ _ 

dry them, m|d«my husbhnd^jcsan>;<^9st ^ Imelrom 

t !» I *r ^ 'I' I 4*-^ » ^ 

that rpck you see fropi the window!.”Have 
you no tea ?” ^ No, Jadtes; i^jsbaiid iii.A 
little for me when a-^ied widi a baby^ ,T' 

X. 4 •' 
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would not indulge so at any other time.” The 
evening repast'was much ilie same. I promised 
to get'her a receipt for Scotch porridge, which 
I assured h^ fed many thousands, where they 
had little else to depend upon. Meat, 1 found, 
they never tasted, yet more healthy, ^e children 
could not be seen. ' They have a little* garden, 
but, except potatoes, I suppose it yields small 
assistance. 

I 

The cleanliness of eveiy thing quite astonish.* 
ed me: two rooms and a .doset contained seven 

children] and their parents. I asked how she 

( 

educated them. She said lK>rd F. had a free- 
school, where they were very well taught, and 
three of them in turn read yery distinctly. 1 
could not help say ing, “ Surely, if Lady F. knew 

i 

your situation, die would assist you.” Oh ! 

t 

" no. Ma’am, except in sickness, we never ask 
help.” , I don’t believe this woman is five-and- 
tliirty: she, spins for blankets aiid coarse cloth, 

« i 

which is woven near liome, and makes her 
husband’s dress. Tlie wool she gets vexy 
reasonable, and^she and her daughter work at 
harvest in return for other little advantages her 
good character gains her.* We left her with 
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great admiration^ and mean to get sometliing 

done for her children which shall not give 

olFence to her good feelings upon the subject. 

The lady who^named her to us, says she appears 

regularly at church with her cliildreh, and is 

in all parts of character equally respectable. 

My dear Jane, I think we may draw a good 

* 

lesson from such a picture, when we place it in 
contrast with the fancied evils of li^ amidst 
abundance, which we too often sec. Adieu. 

Yours, 
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l.Eri Kll xc.. 

lAidif Jbuoj to Jane, 

Cmdet 'Wales, August. 

X HAD been so niudi pleased with the situa¬ 
tion of the parish-church when thereupon Sun¬ 
day, that I returned, to $ee it in my walk to-day, 
widi Isabella Mortimer. It stands upon a 
litde height above the sea, and the cemetery is 
continued down to, a low, wall, which parts it 

<r 

from the shore: the stones hi general are 
nearly sunk on lh6 sloping side, and 1 conclude 
diey had begun«to bury up towards the church, 
at least as it now stands. It is very old and quite 
simple^ though Gothic. No situation could 
have been better chosen; isdle,^ and suQiciently 
above the sea to be protected from its ^croacli-* 
ments. 1 seated nr^fself upon one of those 
tomb-stones, such os I saw in Scotland, broad 
and flat, supported at each, end about two feet 
from the ground: this ohe was of marble from 
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Anglesey, and new. The shore is perlhclly 
smooth, and unbroken by any rock, in this 
bay; and the hiU swell of each wave falls 
upon the ear with a solemn regular stillness, 1 
may say, that particularly suits the scene. 
Nothing distracts the attention; and all is sea 
and horizon: a distant sail, a few wild fowl on 
wing, and Isabella’s light figure picking shells, 
were die only bdier objects; and the bay is 
closed in •by low points, that just appear above 
die water. I felt the full effect of this combin* 
ation in a churdi-yard; and turning naturally 
to trace the inscriptioi] upon the marble where 
I sat,' they were lines dictated so truly froin 
the heart, that 1 took them down with my 
penal: — 

Forgive the wish that would have kept thee here, 
And oh! forgive the anguish-dropping tear, 

Wliile memoiy clings to that bright eye, 

Beaming through life in tender sympathy, 

And turns in sickening sorrow from the tomb, 
Whose silence seal’d diine earthly doom. 

It was, I learnt al^ from the stone, die grave 

• ^ 

of a naval oiHcer. 



Many inscriptions were in Wclsli, but Eng¬ 
lish is now the general language^ of those at least 
who are eloquent, cither in tears or smiles. 

We are soon to go into North Wales; tlie 
jtiurty wiU consist of my brotlier t^nd uncle, 
Eady Mortimer, Istibi'lla, and myself; and we 
are to have ciu*ricles only, that ciui drive any 
where. I expect much pleasure from this tour. 

Yours, 

• L. M. 




LETTER XCI. 
iMdy ljuaj fo Lady Jane, 

Cattle, Wales, August 30. 

1 MAY perhaps have told you, my dear Jane, 
or your penetration may have discovered, that 
I iliink E—p- very much spoiled by foreign 
focliiigs: I say feelings, because Iiis arc now 
modelled by ideas gmned abroad. To give you 
an instance; I heard him a few days ago, talk¬ 
ing with some of the idlers Af fashion here of 

Isabella Mortimer. “ Ah!. well enough to 

* 

nipresent at a ball during the assizes at Shrews¬ 
bury. But where is the grace of Lady J., 
the sprightly wit of Miss C., and the dignity of 
the all-divine Dulsibella ?” You know well 
who she is. In short, E. added, “ she would 
not show at all in town.” I determined to 
make a change of tone in IsabeUa’s favour, and 
assembling Lady F. and Lady M. In my coun¬ 
cil of statei I beggetf to have Isabella left to me 



Igr the* evening; aiul having the command of 

0 m 

Lady F.’s wardrobe, 1 dressed her ait a Turkish 
bride, bound up aU lier beautiful hair iu a blush 
and silver turban, and put a bandilet of dia> 
monds over her forehead, not a tress allowed to 
stray fhsm its coiiiinement. This is very trying, 
1 know, but she stood it enchuntingly: her fine 
eye-brows appeared to great advantage. Her 
robe uas of silver gauze, and fell in folds over 
the bosom; and I encirdled her waist with.a rich 
girdle of gems, a beautiful antique belonging to 
the F. family: the robe only reached her 
knees, and was bound with silver. Beneath she 
wore a white ssUiin petticoat, and it also was 
edged with a deep border of silver. Her san¬ 
dals were laced tover with silver cord, and 
dojsped with her lovely arms were 

bare, and her sleeves looped up with jewels: 1 
twisted one string of pearls and diamonds round 
her rigjht arm, but left the other as nature made 
it, which indeed proved her power of ornament¬ 
ing to be superior to mine. Her fether startled 
at appearance, and the great change 1 had 
li)iade began to withdraw the consent he had 
given to my plan } but priema! j^leasfurc in the 
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lovely Turk’s brilliant ap))ettrance, gaiiied, from 
tlie weak side, the sanction 1 desirjsd. 1 knew 
E/s co^ume, and had befoi’e taught Isabella a 
foreign dance, which he excels in, and had not 
seen danced since he came home; and as she was 
to. speak no kndtiirn Idtiguage, I flattered myself 
all was safe^ he never having seen her dfuice 
but a common quadrille, or heard her sing any 
thing e&o^t a Welsh air. I gave up iny plan 
of taking.no character, and wimped myself ia 
a brown mantle, and ''sTith a dervise’s cap and 
long l)eard, k^t> near'my Turk, in case of any ' 
dilemma-. We allowi^ the' room to fill befi>re 
we entered, and reached Lady F.’sharp bdS:>re 
any notice was taken. Some one sat down, wd 
begged her to sing, and she»warbled forili such 
‘‘ dulcet tones,” os soon broyght my pret^gS 
into notice. directly asked her to dance; 
and she went through all the varieties of the 
figure I had taught her witli such an air of 
finished talent, as greatly assisted the deception. 
Being without a . mask, settled the point as to 
•'her being an entire stranger ; and 1 soon found 
she did not require any aid firom me. I changed 
my own. jH^peflrance into a Welsh fortune-teller, 
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and to those of whom I knew not enough to say 
any thing xeicy a-prapos^ I chatterd such gibber¬ 
ish as suits all. Before supper 1 plit on a 
common ball>dress, and was delighted with the 

success of my plan. Still Isabella was undis- 

> 

covered, and by graceful' dumb show, so en¬ 
gaged my brotlier^S attention, he never left her 
side. After supper he intreatcd me to prevail 
upon her to speak to him. I said she was spell¬ 
bound by her turban; but if she would allow me. 
to remove it, her speech would return: he gal- 

s 

lantly bent one knee to the ground to solicit 
this &vour; and when she stooped to raise him, 

V 

1 contrived to loosen her head-dress, and the 
fall of her luxuriant haii^ was the first intim¬ 
ation his astonished senses received, that he had 
passed the evening gazing in admiration on 
Isabella Mortimer; and 1 could read in his 
countenance that he thought the Earl of £.’s 
coronet might show in London extremely well, 

T ' 

if graced by such a head. I buckled up her 

r 

hair by the diamonds only, and she appeared 
in the ball room with E., where the tide • of 

K 

fiishion roiled to her feet. These men, how I 
despised them ! She became the £hvi^ partner 
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of nl! those who hatl so slightly cstimaleil tlic 
modest blush of youthful feelings, when uu- 
adorned by tlic trappings of fashion. But I 
have, 1 liupe, recluiuied E. IVom liis ideas; 
and 1 believe he was the more confirmed by 
her manners at breakfast, when, addressed in the 
full strain of compliment, natural, I do believe, 
to Uieir surprise she withdrew from the atten¬ 
tions paid her, with the delicacy of a mind 
which, in contributing her share of talent to the 
amusements of the evening, sought no gratifi¬ 
cation to vanity, and shrunk from tlie praise of 
having so well acted a part: she is a very do- 
liglitful girl indeed. Eady F. soon changed 
the masked part of the company into .a bail, 
idler the usual form, as a release from the irk** 
some restraint of character, adopted, but not 
supported; and I believe tlie conclusion of the 
evening was the most popular. It lasted till 
early dawn, and sent many fair Cambrians 
home delighted, to dream over all the agree¬ 
able noth lugs which we^p poured into their 
unpractised cars. Adieu. 

“Yours, 

L, M. 

Y 
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LETTER XCIl. 

hady jMcy to iMtly Jane, 

f 

» 

Castle, Wales, August 

VVhethfr you owe this to restlessness of mind 
or body, my dear Jane, you shall find in it the 
early dawn of a lovely summer morning. My 
open window admits the following list of agree¬ 
able sights and sounds; and, however you may 
laugh at the idea of striking out any thing new 
upon such a subject, you must own it to be one 
of which you, at'least, have no personal know¬ 
ledge. The hour may be what you sometimes 
heajr, with half-shut eyes, as you quit a ball; 
and, by die silence of the castle, and the bright^ 
gay look of all beyond it, it mi^t puzzle me, if 
I had not the good old custom of winding up 
my watch at night, ,Eveiy bird is in full voices 
and some rooks, among the large trees, seem to 
have their flight in exchange with sea- 

£bfWl, which are filling the air through the Park 
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with their wild screams. The sea appears npt 
yet awake, it rolls iii so softly; and a white sml 
now and then catches enough of the morning 
sun, to make a variety from the dark brown 
6shing>boats, which are tarred, and have a dull 
look. There are some fishermen drying nets, 
and 1 ean suppose, from die stir I see among 
the women, the whole business of baskets filling 
for market, which being six miles they will 
still reach in good time. The huts are so con¬ 
cealed by the rocks, that I see them very par- ' 
tially: but a fisherman, or his wife, cannot be 
mistaken, > even at this di^tpnce. They are . a 
wild race, and what would seem a hard life to 
a Devonshire lace-maker, sitt^ under her vine 
with her cushion and bobbins^ is one of enjoy¬ 
ment and health here; and they*lrudge it along 

with light hearfs under the load, fpr they seldom 

* 

take any help from wheels to go^ six. ^iles. 
You will think my summer momin^f very long^ 

1 doubt not, my dear Jane; and it is a^ea to 
break&st,. you will find it stfil longerfor if I 

I < V ^ 

room, l &bmild bt taken for 

^ ’ s' 

•• ,1 

; and it . is 

Y 2 


always my wiiyt 


were to quit this 
the castle -^ectjre 
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wjben iny four quarters are incased within die 
limits of a sblitory room, to send my mind out 
upon a scout after fresh food, and you must 
take your chance of what the store-basket may 

I 

bring home. Among Its other articles, 1 found 
last night much interest in conversation with a 
blind lady, who has been here for two days— 

4 s 

one to whom the lovely page of nature is 
cilaced, (if I h^e murder Milton, you must tax 
your memory to put me right); and it must 
be a hard task to conquer this feelmg with her, 
as she wa^ a painty in heryou^.; and in many 
of die rooms here ihm^ a^ sp^metis of her 
taste ^ sdecting'Welsh scenery,, and a finer 
subject cannot bg found for the pencil. She 
had, formerly, an acute meij^xy» and this being 
now her chief resource ^ h^uile time, she 
cultivates it highly, and can I'epeat almost as 

much as others can read at a tim& She is 

• » 

very patient, and most grateful when die finds 
any one willing to talk witli her. I taught her 
some * of the little ‘ ^gei';^rafis, which can bfe 

I 

done without eye-si^4 und such trifles are 
valuable, to her. We shall be on tlie move for 
our tour soon; but I am resolved not to give 
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ii|) iiiy Utsie lor Scoltish i>cciicry, whatever J bee 
of beauty in Wales. I bhall release you now, 
iny dear Jane, as iui hour or two trifled at my 
toilette, (well, that would be nothing to open 
your eyes at so wide witli some peoj»le we 
know,) may bring me to the happy haven of tlic 
brcakiast-table, the most desirable port for all 
cubt-away damsels at this hour. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L.M. 

1 Ibrgot to tell you T saw the ruins of a fire 
monastic building yesterdiiy, where the stables 
lor the ambling mules must have been inagnifl* 
cent. I was shown the wcu-worn pavement of 
the entrance low-biowJd”) passage, wliich 
looks as if tlieir sandals had been lligliland 
brogues full of nails. 
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LETTER XCIII. 

had^ Lucy to Lady June* 

Castle, Tuesday. 

1 wifiHiiD very much for you yesterday, my 
.dear Jane, to have partaken of a day spent 
quite in a new way to me. Lord F, made 
a large party to show us the sport of net-drag¬ 
ging, at a very wild and beautifal lake he has 
among the mountains, seven miles from hence. 

o 

We went by all manner of conveyances, as 
modern carriages, tven a curricle, never pene¬ 
trated into these, wilds. If 1 were to attempt a 
description of all I saw, I should write for two 
days, 1 believe; but I cannot give up the fish¬ 
ing part for scenery, of which you always find 
too much, 1 dare say. Then suppose tlie merry 
bustle, and to me apparent confusion, of a 
couple of dozen of men, all rushing into the 

water bare to their knees, while the net was 

« 

thrown out by several mere froih a boat; and 
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then the hoop and halloo that followed in drag* 
ging to land this in^metise affoir^, the conjectures 
as*to the quantity and size of the fish» and 

running for baskets, with all our eager watch- 

1 

ing for the first symptom of animation from the 
net! Seen it appeared; and hnndrcds of leap¬ 
ing fish, some over som^ m 'it> announced 

• i \ 

the success of the draiightfi One very fine fish 
escaped, Ten pounds weight I” called out 
one; “•Hfieen!’^ aaid anolh^; and axk old’ 
cook, behind me» es^claimed, Had that follow > 

• " ^ ' 4 '' 

not escaped, my lord should have had the 
finest jack for dinner I ere filled with pudding^** 
The next i^ge of the business 1 shall save yqu, 
dear Jan^ for it was not pleasant ; Hov^set;^ . 
their pain was short,-;—shorter than the ini- 
pression left with me. There v^re many piotG 
kinds than 1 can name; and, with different * 
success, the same was repeated firequently. * We 

« V 

had a tent pitched, and fish dressed near it, at. 
the water’s edge. Solitude, I assure you, fled 

’ ^ * i 

bdFore us wherever we apj^leaTed, arid I suppose 
that wild place has hot se^ so lively a day for 

I ' # ' 

a long while; my lord told me he had not 
lx;en there for several years. A harper and 

y 4 



iliitc played occabiotialLy, and it was> all very 
pleasant and gay. Jt is delightiul to have a 
variety of country amusements in such good 
style for one’s friends; the every-day the same, 
go to dimier, go to drawing-rooms, over and 
over, is not haU’ so agreeable. It \dts nearly 
dusk before the lost of our party straggled 
home, and when refreshed by a change of dress, 
we assembled in the great saloon, and spent a 
'very pleasant evening. You feel acfiumnted 
with every one doubly, who has shared in such 
a day of ourcless enjoyment. I do wish you 
had been with us. Adieu, my dear Jane. 

Yours, 

Lucy M. 



I.KTTKR XCfV. 


Lady lAtcy lo Lady Jane, 

Castle, September. 

1 WAS much pleased with a iknalc school of 
Lady Mortimer’s wlicii we visited her, aud a§ I 
got her to tell me to-day what her rules were, 
I tliink the best way to impress tliem upon my 
own memory, is to write them to you* The 
school-mistress is a daugl^iter of farmer Dickens, 
who was brought by Lord F. to iniprf^ye a 
Welsh hirm, after die mdde of ——shire; and 
his daughter Lady M. took «o superintend her 
school, The girls are of all ages, as Lady M. 
'tliinks they cannot be too young for the object 
she has in view. Obedience, cleanliness, and 
civility, are their ftrst lessons; and rudeness is 
one of the few faults ibr which punishments are 
regularly established: she says*that the grateful 
mothers feel this .the evil cut up by the root, as 
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one well-trained girl meliorates, if 1 may so 
speak, a whole family; and in one instance, 
' where a mother had, from delicate health, to 
recall her child at thirteen, it is quite astonish¬ 
ing 'how the ejffect has been felt. “ Such a thing 
would not be suffered at Lady Mortimer’s 
schoov* is quiet suflicient when said by tliis 
little monitress. At first she had extreme diffi¬ 
culty, but when a few were made sensible that 
they were well treated, not over-tasked, and in 
return, were required only to be gentle and 
obliging, the example soon spread. None are 
rated for being dull; but each has justice done 
to their best exertions, "when seen to be their 
J^aiiness is soon banished, and a cheerful 
and active occupatidh is always selected, to 
rouse the capacity and show what can be made 
of it. Lady M.’s rule is to give them a plea¬ 
sure in bdng nseful; and thus a litde one is as' 
much praised for cleaning and brusliii^g up a 
piece of fiimitnr^ as one of twelve years old 
for a well-finished page of writing. Two girls 
find en^loyment in arranging the classes, and 
in leadiihg die yotmg ones, and each brings up 
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her pupil to their mistress when tiie lesson is 
ready. Arithmetic Miss D. Uikfis entirely her¬ 
self; but work, reading, and writing, is well 
taught by the two 1 mentioned. When. 1 saw 
the school, there were thirty-six girls from six 
to sixteen. They assemble to breakfast, and 
each assists in cleaning up the things. Lady 
M. says, looking neatly and serving each other, 
brought with it a little addition of hospitable 
kindness, that contributes not a little to hef* 
views, in sending them home with improv^' 
habits. This is all over, by ten o’clock,, from 
that time till half after one is spent in the usual 
school teaching; tliey thdn^ play out of doors> 
and dine; and are in school till six' o’clock. 
The last six months they 9re tauglit washing, 

but not sooiier: as it is so popular, it is soon 

« 

learnt. I1iey make quantities of female dress 
for all ages, and as a reward) Lady M. gives 
them (as she provides all the materials) to be 

i * 

distributed to mothers and younger sisters, in 
the pro[K)rtioii tliat th^rHx>nduet merits. Above 
four, but iiot beyond siX) are'aUowed to assist 
Miss D. after school hours, tor their own in^ 



332 


provement, in any branch they wish. Their 
books arei the Bible, prayer-book, and the 
usual hymns from Watts and others, u short 
English history, and selections from tlic vast 
swarms of the most approved cheap reposi¬ 
tories, such as teach the advantages of sub¬ 
dued tempers, and tlie evils of the reverse. So 
soon as any girl reads, Lady M. presents her 
with a Bible^ and a lew of these tracts, to cariy 
home; and in a few weeks, Miss Dickt^ns in¬ 
quires into the use niade of this privilege and 
almost always finds good effects from it. As 
the improvement of their own fircsside manners 
and ^morals is Lady * M.’s chief object, she 
giy^ Uttle money to each girl, to, induce her 
tosp^ti one year At.home before seeking ser¬ 
vice; and from the wish to oblige her, and the 
natum pleasure of. being useful to their fimiilies, 
there few. instances .of thmr leaving home 
und^’^ ^dve-month. Four pounds is the 
8uin>s^ gives; atid few girls cost more in abso¬ 


lute in itotfege life, than that sum. 

a trifle after she 
quits sphoo^l^.work, washipg, or such female 
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usefulness. Sixteen and seventeen is the latest 
tliey reinsun. As they all go home at night, 
the ties of family-feeling arc no ways broken in 
upon, nor do they ever feel separated from their 
parents. Except breakfast, and of the most 
simple kind, Lady M. furnishes nodiing of food; 
they bring witli diem what is cooked at school, 
— materials for soup, such as grain of diifl&rent 
kinds, vegetables, a litde butter, coarse bread, 
and s« on. I found the footing to bo thns 
one brought a cheese^ another a little can of 
butter, another rice, another grits, salt, pep¬ 
per, and such matters; all is put into one stor^ 
and all share alike. Miss D, dineS with them, 

1 , * ^ t , 

and adds whatever appears most requisite: her 
salary from Lady M. is wQ;, a cow, and gar- 
den, pqtatoe-groundj and gtass for her cow, 
upon the express condition, that the children 

I' ' 

share in the produce of the cow; that nothing. 


in short, is sold or given aw^y. Ihe thildren 
each pay two shillings a quarter, #hich we shall 
call not ihore dian more, as Miss D.' 

f 1 • 

does not accept this froln thbsb ^Ivliose jiarents 

I ^ 

are industrious and poor,* but she makes it a 
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rule never to have it known who does not pay. 

t 

One day each quarter is appointed, and she 
receives her scholars singly in her own room: 
the kind delicacy of this is felt by the parents 
very much, you may believe. It appears to be 
upon the best possible footing. As Lady M. 
bakes at home, she has her school breakfast* 


bread made of a wholesome mixture of the grain 
most abundant at the time; a small portion 

j * 

of soft sugar, with milk and warm water, makes, 
at all seasons, a cothfortable meal. During 
winter, for two months, she gives diem weak tea, 


as she admits of nothing but milk, water, or ten, 
being drank by the girls. The ingenuity of 
their dairy-management affords vast variety. 
Rice-no^kV potatoes and milk, curds and milk, 
wild fruits, bhiised into milk with a little sugar, 
each is a fovonrite dish gooseberries boiled and 
mixed so hiso, and well strained, is an excel¬ 


lent summler dish. Miss D. told nxc diey had 
eight diffbdP^t milk dishes, besides milk-por¬ 
ridge*: Xiiidy M. sends a pitcher for break- 

r 

fost daily* Tb^ cleaning which all this requires 
oaiy occupies two girls about ap hour each 
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day, and as they change every- day, that is no 
iiiterryption. 1 never saw a* nicer house or 
schooWoom; the latter has three lattice win¬ 
dows in a bow, open during summer; and 
in front is a hedge of sweet-brier, roses, and 
honey-suckles. Jessamine and Chinese roses are 
only allowed upon the wall, being of cleanly 
growdn Miss D.’s own inxHn is a sort of par¬ 
lour, and has a bed-closet off. The dairy and 
storeiroom are at the other end of the house; 
and 1 believe Mis^ D. has a small room foif 
uncut work, and dry stores of her own. Fuel 

4 

is provided by Latly M. The school-room is 
large enough to admit df, being a play-ro^m in 
bad weather. The kitchen is behind,'and there 
•all shoes are made clean,"*and wet things dried, 
and such attentions to comfort paid by Miss D.*s 
servant, who is a country girl, accustomed to 
a cow, a garden, potatoe-management, and the 
like, and who takes lessons only in her Bibl^ 
and with her needle: she presides in all the 
kitchen department, add instructs tliose of the 
scholars who assist there each day. Much, of 
course^ depends gpon the school-mistress, and 
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her patroness; but liere, where both appear so 
well qualified to turn this institution to its best 
purposes, iiotliing can be more essentially use¬ 
ful ; and I believe the blessing is widely felt. 

Pray keep this letter fi.>r me, my dear Jane, 
as I have written it while the impression was 
full upon my mind. 

‘ Yours ever, 

L. M. 
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LETTER XCV. 

Itody Ijwy to Lady JatCa. 

If* 

% 

' Castle, South Woles, September. 

« 

It is very fortunate, my dear Jane, that your 
letter, which was ^veii to me at —, by Sir 
Henry, who met with your Devonshire friends 
there, should have reached me before my love 
of the picturesque had bem sq. much more pro¬ 
minent than what appears fov interest you mofe 
—Nature alive,* as you call it. You see by my 
date we have reached a mari^me county in the 
more southern pjut of Wales/ and here we re- 
maul for a few days with Mamma's old friends, 
the Ap Shenkins, or any sudi appropriate name 
you like. Your fancy is not amiss, that Isabella 
must be captivated in her turn, aRer so long a 
tour through such scener^^, daily receiving the 

r 

delicate attentions of iny brother, which must 
take a character quite.dii&rent from those of a 
drawing-room: it might be so to me or to you. 
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but IsabeJlu appears totally insensible to all this, 
and having • lived from infancy amidst such 
scenery, she is not at idl likely to take advan¬ 
tage of what you term the effect” of interest¬ 
ing situation: .where she has no fears, she seeks 
no protection, and her own active limbs arc 
quite sufficient assistance, without hanging 
timidly on my brotliei^s arm, and shrinking at 
every precipice; and her pony and she ore so 
much older acquaintances than we are,, that she 
leads and we follow. So tliis part of your 
theory fiills to the ground; and the perfect pro¬ 
priety of her feelings at all times dictates for the 
moment what is most becoming in mannci. 
Her lively and constant spirits are quite the 
charm of our society; and while watching, to 
me the novel, lefiect of a rainbow across one of 
Uiose beautiful Rhaidr, 1 could not help thitfking 
1 saw Isabella’s fancy catching each hue, and 
sparkling with innoc^it mirtli, as the light spray 
jfell around us,—'it was quite an emblem of her. 
My hea^ my dear Jane, is quite safe; and if 1 
were to say what my opinions were of any 
change of situation, you would find them^not 
favourable. 1 have seen marriJge under various 



forms laliety, and none except my cousiu T.’s 
peculiarly pleasing) in my eyes at least: 1 have 

seen it as refuge irom misery at home,- and 

1 

happy through gratitude; 1 have seen it a mere 
nothing) as in Julia’s case; 1 have seen it form 
the gratificfUitm of ambitioH) and truly have no 
cause to follow where that leads; and I have 
seen it embittered) as with Jane P———, by 
being entered under illusions arising from wil¬ 
ful and romantic passion. SO) my dear Jane^ 
these are my reasons for not) as you call it, 
falling in love; a term 1 never rightly under¬ 
stood) and cannot find in any dictionary. 

Do you know, dear Jiae, I am jrriting to 
you after we have parted for the nighty not 
finding time through the day; and in sfich a 
scene! an old castle^ whose massy shadows fall 
lengthened under a calm, bright moonand as 
this moon does not confine her beams to land), 
they silver a wide expanse of sea beneath my 
windqws. Were not Jnlia smiling in rosy 
sle^ beside znC) 1 would get her to tell me the 
Welsh for moon and sea, out of which 1 coulo 

write something divine upon it all. This stands 

* 

a great height atxive the sea, and rocks, 1 lie- 

z 2 
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lieve, ^furnish cellars below the Castle; such 
rocks as you, might gather samphire from^ vritli 
tile some risks which are elsewhere assigned to 
that desperate trade. 

'We are in a charming house at present: by 
house, you idust understand family. Dut, dear 
Jane, 1 must write about them another time, as 
it is later than I like to be awake. 

ICver yours, 

I-.M. 



LETTER XCVL . 

> tQ Ladif dam* 

* > /< t ^ 

CShM«» South Woic^ September. 

I'CQ^CLdb!Bl> my last with praises of this 
hunlly^ And some days have elapsed since. You * 
shall judge for yourself, my dear Jane. We- 
found our arrival had been considered quite a 
gala; and we were received wiUi a gity anti 
hospitable air, which grccftly prepossessed me in 
their iavoin'Jl' The parents are not fur enough 
advanced in life to have Ibst &iiy part lof their 
Mish for it, and the children are from all ages, 

down to ten and twelve: we shall call them 

* 

Montgom^y. Sir Bdmund is a man whose 
break&st is of the sportsman’s cheer, and his 
lady appears equally robust in her habi^: the 
young ladies are of the*romp-loving kind, and, 
of course, their brothers foUqw the family 
fashion. 1 discovered, the second day, we had 
got amchig quite new characters; and I ob- 

'z 3 
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served, for the first time, Isabella sou^t my 
mother's side, with some- appearance of claim¬ 
ing protection agcunst a noisy familiarity, which 
warned me a new scene was preparing for me. 
Mamma delights in Isabella, and particularly in 
the quick-sighted delicacyr of her conduct, and 
she adopts her as a younger daughter. , 

The party increased to an amazing size, and 
some most angular oddities I have met with. 
I miist leave,ourselves out of the question, ‘anfd 
describe them, ■ for we w^ all' overpowered^* 
except Henry, who rmnps with the best of 

I 

them for the amusement of us all. I never saw 
an all-day frolic party in my life; and I confess 
it stal’tlhs me to meet blowzy ^rl#km ihe stmr- 
case, al» I go out of 'my room to breakfiistii in 
full cry, like a pack of hounds. These ladies 
are die belles of the country, and'' their beaux 
appear to know thdr taste. I wasvcaUed from 
a book this morning to see sitch a ddi^htfiil 
trick/' This proved a poor g^l, as I should 
have said, on the point of having her neck 
broke. She was caught in a swing ly a side 
rope which fixed her' upon, die top of a tree, 

* * I 

from whence she was to be rescued by one of 



tiie youtlis of the housi^ who, in cjimhing upt 
caug^ her in his arms, and handed her down 
to anotlicr,; and so on to a third, which third, 
as,he set her on her feet, received a slap in the 
face^ and she ran off; he followed, and a kissing- 
scene ended the fray. This was such a joke as 
served (well it might) to laugh at and tell over 
all day. 1 cannot say 1 see any merit in this; 
and 1 oonld not help thinking to-day upon the 
oddity c£ their mother’s plan: “ My daughters. 
Lady E*——will never fiill in love, I keep 
them too merry for tliat.” , True; but by de¬ 
basing a sense of proper frmale feeling) her 
daughters may go off with ,Tom the footman, 
who is set at an angle of the Castle tt> howl 
when the ladies pass aloiTg to their rooms, 
while an open window blows the candles out. 
Mr. Tom, too, is a - fiddler,. tmd a ghost, and 
such like assistants, as mokes him quite the 
amipamon. If ever I have daughters, they 
shall be kqjt upon the highest ridge of pro¬ 
priety, and .never suffefed to sUde> into the. 
marshes of fiolic; at least of this sprt. 

Sir Edmund liad been long in 'the army, and 
his lady dbce "lived nfear St. James’s; but these 



‘ 3 ^ 4 - 

clays appear long forgotten, and,, ns Sir £.’s 
favourite expression is, 

** Whistled down the wind.” 

f 

Brother £. found a young navy friend here, 
who is to carry us to Lord F.*s in a barge he 
has off hei^; and the sooner the better. Adieu, 
dear Jane. 

Yours, 

. , L- M. 



LETTER XCVlI. 

« 

iMiy Lucy to lady Jane, 

< • ‘ 

Castle, September. 

W* Returned here by water; and I must con- 
fesS) I 'preier Lady F.’s arrangements for society * 
greatly before those we left : though, 1 believe, 
there is no sort of harm among them, yet it was 
not at all to my taste. I was delighted to iintl 
La4y O. and her two soifls^ere. Lady Morti¬ 
mer also met tis, to cany home Isabellal but she 
remains while we do» OtHcr changes also I see 
here Medora is left to ruminate upon the 
effocts of Miss Emma’s attractions: she has left 
this, and it is (|uite evident what have been the 
consequences of her plans upon the mind of 
one who, whatever else he might not be, was a 
good husband; now he 'is peevish and discon¬ 
tented ; and his wife, though she^sulTers, bears 
it in silence. Woqld you* believe it, I heard 
hei* calledT a poor spiritless creature; why not 



i 

exert all her powers of pleasing to efface the 
impression, th^ girl had made?' Thus when the 
best feelings of our hearts are wrung with an- 
’ gubh, we .are, spiritless, for not being able to 
coquet a little to recall a husband'^ attention; -a 
part, by the bye, 1 should think not very easy 
for a wife to play. This strikes me die more, 
dear Jiine, as both you and I heard a lady 1 
need not name, under similar circumstances, once 
so praised and admired for her exquisite feel¬ 
ings; and you recollect these were beautifully 
poured into a sympathising bosom; and that day 
we drove to —— Wood, we heard it said, 
“ Poor soul, 1 trust'it will not lead herijinto 
Doctors* Commons. But who can blame her ? 
she Ims^ been. so horribly used: he is quite a 
brute.” You, asid every one else, know how 
this ended, and may judge how far sucli con¬ 
tempt, as I see ^own of*Mcdora's conduct, 
tends to support suffering .merit. The wrong 
is made appear the right too often in society, 
I thipk; at least, if \ may judge by such a 

r* 

slight ajliisioii^ made in these terms, to the worst 
moral conduct. ' I she Isabella waiting me on 
the SeaTerrace to walk, so you are sav^ farther 
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moralising. Lady F.’b birth-day is next week, 
and she lias l>eggcd it may be pdssed over, as 
Lady (). would fly from any gay scene; but 
Lord F. appears to liave some plan of bis own 
a\>oul it. Sir Charl**b is arranging bis sketebes, 
and intends to present them to Maria, as a com¬ 
panion to her Scotch views. Isabella begins to 
draw with great taste; I never could: I want 
patience, I imagine. 

^'ouro, 

L. M. 



LETTER XCVIll. 


iMtlij JLiuy to Laihf 

— House, North Wales, Sc]it* 10 

We loft —■■■'■ Castle a few days ngo, and 
n Inrge party came hcroy ^ir Edwoid and 
Lady M. liasing gone beibre us* IsabeUa was 
my companion in Mamma’s caiiinge, and E. 
drove her. 1 perhaps did not tell you (no, I 
knpw I did not) that he w|iom you so torment 
me about, by name The Stranger,” had 

joined * us at - Castle, and gccoippanies us 

upon Uiis tour. «>Gifted^ l^e is^witli ev^ talent 
to make society agreeable;^ ^ho i(S a gre^t adytum* 
Your jokes aie quite mispjkced } and since you 

will have hijl name, it is Sir Cities-. 

Npw, my dear Jan<^^ ^rc you sotisd^; and do 
you ]|ie can 'bp nodiiug to me, more 

than a mos^ >agi:aeable ^qtpt^tanqe. I find it 
in vain, amidst sucli a,^party,,give you any 
legular account of our* tour; and you must. 
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therefore, open a tour through Wales, by those 
who had leisure to print such, and where I 
mention 1 have seen any thing striking, turn it 
up. You know Edward the First was remarkable 
for castle*building; ** so are others,” you will 
say. Now, dear Jane^ leave such trifling, and 
look back into those days wlien Wales was in 
her glory,. and the scene of much interest to 
the historian and the poet, 1 suppose that seii> 
4eilc^ wfll sddsfy yoii; I need pioceed no ferther, 
and you i^ifl take Conwy and Queen Elinor, 

' with Caernarvon and the others, all from more 
authehde sources than I can give; and as to 
’ riames,' 1 cwhot attempt them. Ilow do you like 
^%is ohd of ii Wiflsh'kmgj 'Gryflydd ap Cjvan? 
"My dear Jane, t could n^ more get my pen 
' about the^ lohgHailod words, tlian my tongue 
^ t6 h^6nb1iihi^ ^e Cermah or Scottish gutturals. 

saw, and to spare, last year; but 1 
' lost the Usual share* of cascades, generally be- 
stowed bipdh travellers! in the north, as those 
seen befefe nijr spniih'werehot’ih beauty, from, 
h dry summer&iiig never io be complained 
of by hie, hbWevaf ; and, afti^ diy accident^. 1 
'llioutd hkVe •hkad^ a bad/ih^^e limping up to 
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the Hcrniitaj^c at Lord B/s, nnd nt Dunkcld. 
1 did not know, till too late, that I might have 
had easier access. Maria and Frederick, how¬ 
ever, saw foaming torrents and boiling cauldrons 
of all descriptions. 

To water scencay then I shall direct my at¬ 
tention, and Isabella has shown me one here, 
which made mo quite giddy, while she absolutely 
danced on, leaping about like a goat, neither 
stunned by the noise of the water, nor startled 
by feoi’ of breaking her bones, frenn a sudden 
fall. Hie rest of this family are aU as agreeable 
as possible, and the mhtage quite perfect* Per¬ 
haps it is custoiniury to a mountainous country, 
but t-liey appear to xiic to have an art all their 
own, of lieing incommoded by no accidental 
circumstances; tlicre is an easy, g$y liospitaJity 
without parade, that 1 found at the foot of 
Glencoe, and again meet near the base of that 
father of mountains I bfeak my neck to look 
up to, where we arc soon to get better acquainted 
with ** goats an4 horrid rocks,’* os your 

hermiPs talc describes* 

Yours ever, 

■i ^ 

L. M. 







LKTTEK XCIX. 
ilfrs. IT. /<) f/te Countess of E. 


Richmond, Sv*{>tcmb(‘r. 


MY dear lady E>9 


1 HAVE letters from your sister, anuoiiucin|T 
tJic safe arrival of her tlau^lUer and* family. 
She desires me to let you know, as she had not 
time to write twice by tliut post. I suiTposc 
you have heard of an elopement, which occupies 
us all veiy nmeh^ 1 shall hot enter intp dtftails, 
as they [are at all times pdisgusting;. but the 
most atrocious feature in this story is, that the 
lady hjid sat for two years smiling in her hus¬ 
band’ s foce at the head of his table, while she car¬ 
ried on this oorrespoiidence. In the sight of both 
God and man, 1 think tliis cold-blooded mental 
guilt a grievous additional sin. The parties had 
not met, indeed were in different countries; hut 
surely tliis aggravates her guilt *much. I hear 
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her husbniid is half distracted* Mercifullyy she 
never was a mother. 

My son is returned, and very happy with his 

w 

children: five lov<dier young creatures cannot be. 
lie places the two boys at school, and leaves the 
girls with me. I do hope he will many, as 1 
cannot expect him to live widi me; and it would 
be selfish in me, to wish to vithdraw his chil¬ 
dren from tlieir natural xoofi Nearly the usual 
race of man is run with me; the ten years which 
follow the tlircescore, I may never see; and if 
he met with an affectionate heart, to mother' 
these girls, it would be a great source of 
anxiety off my mind. Ilis rank in the arniy is 
now So high, few situations may ofier ojf em-* 
ployment to carry hVn again from home; so 
he esmnot do better. Believe me, my dear 
Lady E., 

Yours, with sincere esteem, 

H. 





LETTER C. 

Ididy Ijvcy to Jane, 

\ 

, Ndrdi 'Wale«», SciTtembcr. 

I Mu«{T, 1 believe, bring all our horses and 
carriages to the door before I begin my tour. ’ 
Isabella has a pretty Welsh pony of her own; 
Sir Tlenry bouglit me oue, and the j^utlemcn 
w ho did not drive, each had theirs. Manmia 
ill one curricle, with iny uncle and two others, 
ibllowed; and thus we are out for three weeks, 
my dear jTtuie. Perhaps E. might not have felt 
much delight in such a ranlbl^ if Isabella's 
lively t'lste had not been his gui4e; but under 
such direction, he dan^ not talk of Alps and 
Malta, burning mountains or Swiss lakes ; so 
we are all pleased,, seeing through the favourable 
medium of pleasurable sensations; mine arc parti¬ 
cularly so. Sir Henry luid Sir Chdrlcs being the 
two men I should prefer,us tifavelliiig companions,' 
to all others. I met here with one of niy old 

A A 
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acquaintances^ a ciuni)” but called carnned^ 

■ i> ^ ’ * » ' ' 

and it appear^ always to have been heaped over 
some c^ll,. or vault, or passage, where the ceme¬ 
tery was, or^i^gle gmve: some too of th^ pits, 
such as I saw one of in Scotland, that appeared 

Hr * I* 

there to have j^een applied to burning their dead^ 
or cooking feod, pr,^perhaps, however ’ horrible 

► ' * S* I ^ I 

the ii^ea, used pixF. either,|mrpHQis^ In Scotlan*d 
it was veiy well ibi^eniplifie^ to us in cooking 

I ^ ^ ^ 

moor-fowl, V^^ch .spip^ gentlemen did; and 1 
ate them wito pleasurei they .are broiled between 


* « 


heated stqipies cpvered up with turf: I need not 
carry my surmises the extent of burnt human 
bones, which, however, I was shown both here 

J 1 ^ ^ ll ' * ^ 

and in Scotland* Travellers’ wonders, Jane 
will say: true; however, my ignorant kinswoman. 
Once only in. Scotland I heard of ashe-saint; here 
they are so obnwon, your pony scrambles up 
to their cell^ or springs* or rocky beds, quite as 

\ , f ' ''ji'' ^ ' I • « 

a matter of cohrse. By the bye, this spirit, of 
devotion, 1 suppose, first taught horses .to go 
on their knees if so, ours are tree fix>m. such 

,1.^ / f "(■ r i. I , ' ' ft 

as they'Ure the most sure-footed little 

\ i . s. ** f v' ^ J- 

^tures po^ble., ,• , . ^ 

„ We »w B.very .s'fligiilBi: cascade. wj;is^,aiin. 
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blcs very liamlsoinely oncey and disappears into 
a' basin, where it rests a little, and then roars 
from beneath a nature arch, worn, I suppose, 

I 

by the force of this ceaseless birrent: they are 
called Bhaidr here, which means cascade. On 

' _ , ' i 

mis arch jSir Charles bribed 4 shepherd to 

^ r * * 

Stand, that we might tremble lit the sight, I 
suppose; however, the man pocketed his.five 
shillings, and laughed at our fears. ' We saw. 
a Romim station also yesterday, but I did' not 
hear of any vitrified fort, such as I' m^iioned 
in ’Scotland. Isabella writes out a list of names 
to guide you, which 1 ^hall inclose, marking 
the extent of each day^s journey. The inn? are 
sometimes so so enough, f|pd We’make Jit a i^e 
never, except where it is a family we , visit, or 
Isabella at least visits, to go to a private housV 
We often receive polite invitaildlis,^ and when 
that fails, a basket with a- few deliclwi^%aid 
wine, fruit, &c. &c. is sent to the inn.How 
beautiful some of the yames are; and remly| 
though 1 did laugh at English history, yet 
makes it mudi more interesting^ seeing ma 
mouldering walls whi^h so many known charac¬ 
ters and scenes were connected with. How b^u- 


A A 2 
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tifu), for instanqe^ Caslell Dinas Bran sounds; 
and the name <Jf Llewellyn was always interest- 
ingt to me. I was rather shocked by a good 
vicar boasting of the fine pasturage of his 
church-yardj which is nine acrt*s in extent; but 
he put nic into good humour afierwards^ with a 
pro^>osal of showing tis lh<* f'xact spot* very 
accurate certainly^ wliere MUtoii made Sabrina 
rush into the Severn. I took it upon the gentle¬ 
man’s word, and can at any time suit iny&elf in 
such a spot, as we are to see more of this river. 
"We have seen Powys Castle, but I cannot tack 
it to the end of a letter. We got to Sir R. L..*s 
to-day, an old fric:id, or rather sou of an 

C 

old friend, of Mamma’s and Sir Henry s. 
Adieu. 


L.M. 



LETTER CL 


Ijniy Ijiuy to Jane. 

s 

Shrewsbury^ September. 

It would be unpardonable not to mention 
Powjs Castle in particular; it is very com¬ 
manding ill situation, and, though inland, has' 
fine features and extensive views; every thing is 
in ancient taste, and if you believe all that is 
told, it was often the gift of the monarch to the 
favourite of the day. Within dOors, after 
looking at, and listening to, all that could be 
.told or seen of its galleries, stair-cases, and 
large rooms, I was particularly amused with a 
family group painted upon a ceiling, where all 
the females represent the virtues'; and the males, 
I suppose, were intended for the vices. There 
is a famous Lady Mary, celebrated for her 
golden visions, also, whose stoiy is recorded 
somewhere, but .1 dori*t*rec6llect by whom. 



My uiicle had friends here, so we remained 

two days; and ihtivigh we have seen much, there 

"is still much to see— -Castle* Saxon — but there 

are little reittains, beautiful walks, and remains of 

rdigious houses of orders, friars black and ^!^y^ 

and battles recorded without end. The old bridge 

is a beautiful one, and, as usual, a source of 

grbtit jealousy to those who built the new. Sir 

Chai'I^s has taken some sketches as we came 

along, aUd several here also t he draws' very 

rapidly. Isabella is his pupil, and a very ready 

one. Mamma has a wish to quit our first plan, 

and go i})roiigh some of the western counties. 

1 see much resemblonrd in character through 

Wales to my Scotch friends, though in one 

respect they differ—theVeisinuchmorc quickness 

of feeling among the Welsfi, or they show it 

more reatlily, than in Scotland. I thought while 

there last year, I often saw great forbearance in 

this respect; tliey never press their <juw feelings 

as a selfish reason why you slioiild do this or 

tliat; Aukl tliough I was iokl the lower orders 

were cahtious aud cunning, 1 saw niany more 

instances of self-restrahit from lietter motives 

* ♦ « 
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these, than 1 did of; the character attfi- 
buted to them; and their h(»pite|ity alope. is a < 
proof of disinterestednesj^ as it to 

those who, idne' ten,. eai| >. iieifer xeturn 
it, and arises out 'of the circumstencea>,of 

V 

tho moment too much to beliimg ^ to. .cautious^, 
views.-; of self-interest, is true 

that the. Welsh are^aeeni now ju# ns they were 
two hundred years ago;,,|i|i4 
interesting peopjle; plough,a li^^tpudfey son^ 
times* ^ »v- 

■ Y s’ Si -* V 

We are to see .Flinlkumon ^ly ft. n < 
as every thing eennot bedoiia^wilh a>; pai^ so 
large as, ours ;. but its sociability co'mp^satesJlhr 
little deprivations. We spent one day with 
family, of young ladies,* busily employed re^, 

t 

counting all thehr. conqu^ts to IsabeUa aftei;^ f 
first season in town, and it led me a little moroi, 
into the. secret than ji ever was beiprew; Isfbi^a; 
encouraged their chat, as she loses a joke as. well^^ 
as .1 do; and part of it 1 must tell ypUf . 

; !4i|er a little pressing, one sung a songabout^ 
hearts, and darts^ and cupic^andlookit^downj,,,^ 

p 

sighed and blnshsd of copm^. which was hint, 

* X A 4 
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enough tor her sister to whisper to IsabellO) 
** You hnow who luade that” “ Indeed I don’t,” 
sa|d Is^belln. Oh I fye!” the singer, in aiTected 

^ i ' I 

anger, - “ how can you think of teUing; I will 
never, fbi'g^ve you.” This I translated quite dif- 

terently, and in revenge she blabbed just as 

1 

much as was agreeable, 1 suppose, of an evening 

^ ' 

' at the Opera, and one at the Argyle Rooms, 
and so on ; by whiidr we found these poor things 

I f 

had thi^r minds from the airy nothings 
which are said at every place of public amuse* 
ment, and, condensed by a few months of home 
retirement, grow and flourish in Wales, choking 
up the more nitional Meas of h'fe, as it really 
does ajppear divested of such folly. Men of 
course pick out those! most easily deceived by 
their nonsense, aijtd, careless of the mischief it 
does, repeat the same round of idl^ess where* 

I 

they go. f‘ Could I believe her such a 


foertr* was themiaww I got once Vhen 1 point* 
isd/out , this to a noted ^ sayer of sweet nothihgs,.” 
I much fbar .jsveiy femalh, whose imaginatiem is 

her jpte^reter, upon first coming into society is 

% 

** sbeh a fool,” howevisr; and this accounts for 

‘ ' ( u , ' 

" *' / I 

' I 



the silly flutter girls are tlirown into in the 
pi'eSeiice of men often, who luv^c given them 
no greater cause to think of them, than such 
evening talk. Adieu, dear Jane. 

YoUi*s, 

L. M. 
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LETTER ClI. 

L 0 ady iMctj 1o J^ady Jane, 

Walrs, September. 

I WISH 1 ooulil pack up a nice little inn ivhere 
we dined yesterday, and send it, with my com¬ 
pliments, into the midst of tlie Ifighlands of 
Scotland. This one was in as wild scenery as 
any I witnessed there; but so nice, and so well 
kept: though a very house, it was quite 
a pattern.’ The only unpleasant thing we found 
in our tour last year, \vas the total indifference 
they appeared to ^eel on the iinportaiit concern 
of cleanliness. Fresh air does not seem to be 
a thing they know bow to value. They say, “ Lift 
the windowand it is a lift you »/ould find im¬ 
possible; which 1 mean, the windows are 
seldom hung, and when* raised up, there some¬ 
times may be a*check to keep them open, but 
much oftener some substitute is to be sought for, 
and your arm half broken in the meantime. 



'Die duties of the brush, too, are woefully ne¬ 
glected. 1 am not much surprised that they do 
not like our mop, as in so moist a climate as 
that part of Scotland We were in, they told me 
wetted flannel answered better for their floors; 
but it is all mdeh in need of amendment. 

Sir Charles got a slight contusion upon his 
shoulder to-day, by his horse taking too sharp 
a turii,'which threw him against a rock; but 
Mamma htds undertaken ^his cure. ^Vhai a 
beautiful ef^CT it had when the sun breaks out' 
over the top of one of these mountains, wliile 
thd snornmg'clouds lie low down as a screen to 


tlie base. We saw the eflibets of this near Ope of 
the Rhaidr, whose torrent was quflie concealed 
from us, though we heard u very neUr.* This, '• 
dear Jane, I think quite a scene for the indul¬ 
gence of those feelmgs we so often lament in 
Miss H. Dwelling in solitnde upon the ever- 
varied' magnificence of natural objects, which, as ' 
Milton makes Eve observe, are “ all uncon¬ 
cerned” with our disquiet, must in time give a 
neW'..ione to the mind, and .detach H from former ' 
interests.' I can understtftid, 
ncvci* to experience, its eifocts. 


though I hc^e- 



Isabella is quite happy a preference slie 
thinks she has discovered by some, of, my com- 
paxisons iQ favour of Wales oyer Gotland. In 
one respect it has great advantages—-the objects 
of interest connected with former times* are 

u * » »s ^ 

more distinct. In Scotland you are told* such 
was Ossian’s cave, such Ossian’s stone, where 

* i 

his dogs were chained, and many circumstances 

M , 

that might make you suppose you had only to 
turn round the next mountain and find*the feast 

A 

of shells ready prepared; but yoit^ad best keep 
your eyes shut, for the moment you cast an 
Emglish look, at least upon the objects and 
scenery thus described, all vanishes into wilds 
and morasses, where no trace except names 
remains. Morven a name I delighted in, 
and many others* equally, found in Ihe poems, 
which, whether real or fictitious, are of great 
beauty, and most perfectly describe die country, 
so far as 1 could judge. But in Wales we look 
about us whh greater feelings of security in what 
you are told really having been so. I am 
afraid, however little it becomes a picturesque 
traveller, I am influenced tpo by a 'long day*s 
exercise, concluding at the cheerful mansion of 
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a country gentleman. In nil the lio^pitabU^ com¬ 
forts of such, I write this to-night, which may 
prove irly apology for intruding a feature not 
entitled to find a place midst visionary tales, 
either in prose or verse. Adieu. ' " 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LKTTER CUI. 


« 

Mrs. IL to Lady Ji, 


—-I- PRrky September. 

• MY DEAU LADV E. 

♦ 

1 CAME here a few days ago, on a visit to my 
old friend, Lady W - — "d, and 1 4rB& fortunate 
enough to come into this neighbourhood, before 
the annual is given at the hall to — - Col¬ 
lie:, not regularlyva* college, 1 think; but 
iirom the lads being all ages, from fourteen to 
twen^, it is pot just a^school cither. The great 
park was ihroim open, and four barges decked 
out upon the water for rowing matches. As 
there are tew things under a roof wliich please 
boys, bis lordship arranged every thing out of 
doors, tents for refreshments, &c. &c. I think 
myself rather past the time when these things 
have much relish, and 1 went only to please my 
friend^ whose two grafadsons .^re jto be among 
the guests; and 1 am extremely happy that I 



did, for it proved a very fine sight. You* know 
I seldom attempt to |pve descriptions, so you 
must suppose all the decorative part, and be 
contented with what attracted my notice to the 
youths. In an instant, forty of the rowers were 
stationed at the oars, at least te^ to each boat, 
six rowers and four to change; coats, caps, all 
thrown ofi^ and with one hearty shout they set 
off. Poor follow^ their perfect enjoyment was 
quite reward enough to Lord > for all the' 
trouble he tt>ok. Some strolled in partids 
round the water, watching fi^r th^ turn; some 
formed groups about the mu^c and refresh** 
ments; and others had their cricket mattes; 
thus uniting all the- amusements natural to their 
age: it was a day of rear pleasure. 'Perhaps 
you know enough of the character of this enteiv 
tainment, to be aware no one feels restraint, 
but finds every part of it presented .as if he were 
master; the youngest boy, or- greydiaired 
teacher, is equally at ease; the gaiety* of youth 
is not checked by ceremony, and sdiolastic re** 
tirement^of manners is not dri^ged forward 
into the notice of those^' whose judgment is 

^ ^ 9 

guided only by the higher forms of polite' 



society. 1 will venture to say no plan for real 
pleasure could be bettor arranged. My lord 
gives a hearty welcome to all as he meets them, 
and his presence fs noihrther felt by his guests, 
than as the means of promoting their enjoy- 
ment. There are liilers and'lawgivet's'appointcd 
among the boys themselves; and judges of the 
field sports are not wanting, who fill their sta¬ 
tion with i a perfect fellowship, in 
"Happy rt^e^ .it made me young again to 
hear the bur3t£r%f mirth from theif hearts. 

My pen^ is very mi^vorthy of^,giving you any 
idea, with justice, of . what l$aw:$ and Muria 
must^add die 'park scenery in a fine autumn 
day : jf I wtre Jo .of my way, I 

<1 Wa*“= jiriA *^wla and 

clogs, and all the host of feai^ which Tndyj 
Lucy lau^ wl^ ,bp^ 

are in prospect; but sometiines such are, the 
consequences to the lookei^^n; and,have 

I ■' \ I ^ V ' * f * \i 

only tq hob^, she may be long of ^ding this 

remark to be ^e. 

With eveiy*affectionate regard to, the young 
people, believe me, d^r Lady £•> 


Yours most affectionately, 




H. 



LETTER CIV;. 


Tjttdy Lticy to Lady Jane* 


Castle, Wales, October. 


. . ■' Folly in wisdom hatch’d, 

Idath ^wisdom’s warrant and the help of school, 
And wit’s own<gracc, to grace a* learned -fool. 

Since all the power tliereof, it doth apply 
To prove by wit, worth in simplicity. 

* • SlIAKSPEARE. 


You must forgive the pcdtmtic air of such a 
commencement to a lady’s letter, but you will 
admit its application. * 

Lord F., to celebrate his wife’s birth-day, and 

I 

give a parting festival to his tenantry, fitted up 
an old banqueting-hall, and assembled them 
last night, I suppose to ^le number of two 
hundred. Sir Henry and my brother. Sir 
Charles and otliers, wished to join among the . 
peasants, ai;)d df'essed ^lemselves so as to pass 
for people of the country; only Sir Henry took 
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the cli'ess of King’s Jester, in iklward the Third’s 
lime. AU 'the; ladies were, with Lord F., the 
lookers-on. I. never saw a happier group; 
some danced, some laughed and talked apart, 
and appeared at ease, and in free enjo3nnent. 
Lady O. had Lord F.’s arm, and seemed more 
animated than I liad before seen her. The two 

■f ' 


boys were in raptures, and dragged Lady F. 
and me to see a sailoFs box ol glittering wares, 

. wliich he said he came to sell to tlie country 
folks, i supposed this a little additional kind¬ 
ness of Lord F.’s, and hardly glanced at either 
the man or the box; he had a swarthy com¬ 
plexion, matted blkclc hair, and a patch oyer his 
left .CTe: his box. was slnng on before. To 
please the boys, Lady F. was examining the 

■ box: she seized some, trinkets, and grew deadly 

» > * 

pale. I saw directly this was a first gift she 
had given to U. D., and immediately guessed 


the sailor to be himself. I led her to a little 

I 

.distance, and found, while she looked at the 
in<r, she was satisfied He had taken this means* 
introducing himselfj or had sent some friend 
to feel his way. I entreated her to fonquer hfv 

ii*\ j ' C *■ 


emotion, and t^ke this opportunity of convinc 
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ing him that all access to her was debarred 
1 must say, Jane, she stood before me a noble 
proof of corrected feeling. Xhe wife of Lord 
F. felt as she ought; and talking my arm, we 
returned to the sailor, whose voice we neither 


of us had heard. Lady F. said, “ Pray, 
sailor, how came you by this ring ?” I found 
it, lady, sparkling upon a dreary shor^ the only 
remnant of a shattered ‘wreck/*—** Do you 
suppose nothing else was saved ?** NothMg, 
lady, the tempest swept all before^ it; but in 
your splendid halls you can Wve no knowledjge 


of a sailor’s sufforings, or pity for those stranded 
hopeless on yoiir • shoresi^*-—** Yon are inis- 

a 

taken, sailor; 1 once was by my oigm folly, 

upon a tempestuous ocean,' and, nearly wrecked 
also; but having foimd k safe harbour; I shall 
nev^ more desert it.” This was' pronouno^ 
in a voice so steady, with a look in wMch rittue 
had quenched emotion so entirely^ he ^oaned, 
and turned j&om us, and. t saw him no more: 
she cast jpio glancei after him,' btit^ went to h^‘ 
husband, * and parsing htij: mem thit>ugh‘his, 
appeared <to haVe'’4hrpwn a ftom her 

mind. It a bitter, though si wholesome 
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medicine she. had administered to him, and ] 
sincerely hope will have effect. 

We i^und Sir Henry in characteristic talk 
witli Lady Olivia, and telling her he had a 
recipe to chase grief away. 

Lad^, I fear, good fool, not with a jest. 

_ _ 

^ool. Dost know why my Edward drained 
his moat, when he had reared two new towers ? 
Lady, No, I do not. . 

Fbol. That the vapours wKw^li mouldered 
the old walls, might not affect the new. 

Lady. But the drqrs remained to do the 
same. 

Pool, Ah, ha! think’st the fool knows no 

* r 

better j these wall4 were so fair tlicy threw 
back the sun Rightly to dry up die moat, and 
only meadow green and summer flowers ever 
sprung again. 

In such a way Sir Henry made her sensible 

through the evaiing of her folly, at the age she 

« 

now isy to neglect henchildren and shut herself 
up; and wl^t from his own mind, and other 
wise fdols, he had stores fer all the characters 

he wished to admonish,*^ He did it^severely, I 

1 

must say, where he thotight it was required) 
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and as we were a party of twenty-five at sup¬ 
per, you may conclude tlie usual varieties were 
to be found for a fooPs jest to work upon. 

A few days more is all I shall see of Wales, 
I shall part with regret Irom Isabella, and, I 
hope, she will do so from us all, too. Adieu, 
my dear Lucy. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER CV. 


Lady Lucy to Lady Jane. 


CastlC) Wales, October. 

j\s the party had all broken up to-day after 
their own tastes, I secured Lady Mortimer for 
my companion, and we went out ki a boat. I 
could not help adverting to Medora’s situation, 
and venting a little of my feelings. She said, 1 
wish you knew a friend of mine, whose conduct 
did her so much credit. I shall call her Lady 

i 

Charlotte, as it is name in her family, and 
give you a little sketch of her the last ten years 
of her life. She had been very happy at first 
in marriage, but found her prospects clouded a 
little; and, though in every respect she con¬ 
ducted h^self well, she could not reclaim a 
husband, upon whom the most artful of women 
had thrown her spell. 1 need not to you, Lady 
Lucy, dwell upon those feelings, which only a 
wife can understand; biit, aftdr a few years, the 



stxuggie appeared alitiost too severe for her; 
]jarticular]y as he felt abashed by her gentle and 
quiet sorrow, and superior worth* and became, 
as a mask to himself I believe, churlish and 
fretful with hei;, to hide if he could, or stifle 
his own self-reproaches. She had fine infants ; 
and, I believe, at this period, there were five, 
'riiis could not last, and he quitted her, and 
went abroad. Most women, 1 suppose, would 
have given him up as lost; but she took a 
far better psirt,—retiretl to his family place, 
educated her children, and liaving found out to 
what part of the continent he had retired, begun 
a correspondence replete with good sense. and 
judgment; never made Uife slightest allusion to 
the cause of his tibsence; gave cheerful pictures 
of herself and children, the improvements - of 
his family place, and the most Interesting events 
in their joint families: this she continued, with¬ 
out receiving one answer, for the long period of 
four years. I suppose there is scarcely an- ” 
otlier woman in England who would have 

A 

gone through this, very hard t^k; but while 
she wept his desertion, she betrayed no jre- 
proachfeil &eling tp him, and at last was 

B B 4 
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rewarded. '^I'hc liomofelt purity and innocence 
in which lie saw the woman, whose heart he hatl 
almost broken, sujiporting licrsclf under such a 
trial, was so strongly contrasted by the cajirice 
and worthless sordid characters around him, 
tliathc burst his chains, and fled to her, (1 have 
heard him say,) as from eartli to iicaven; and 
now, I believe, there exists not a happier pair. 

Jane, wjiat do you say to this r' She was 
only five-and-twenty at the time he left her! 
What feelings must have been subdued to bring 
her to this. Poor soul! I shall get acquainted 
with her, 1 am resolved. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER CVI. 


Tjad^ Jjucy to Lady Jane, 


Castle, Wales, October. 

This is my last letter &om Wales; and were, 
it not to scold you, it should not have been 
written. You find fifty faults; I tell you nothing 
of Sir Charles, and nothing of otlier things, 
which I really can find no leisure to mention: 
then you are a little sentimental about your 
living out of the worlds mid my living in it. 
W^ell, well, child, all that should have satisfied 
you, that tliough you have leisure to ask ques¬ 
tions, 1 may want it for answers. Captious 

■ 

little thing, 1 must have you better taught, Jane. 
As to Sir Charles, this man of mystery, as you 
call him, surely he is better eittitled to keep his 
secret, than I am to ^sk for it; but I did startle 
him a little lately. , We have a beautiful crea¬ 
ture here, married to a so so oldish, crqssish 

m 

man ;• a fiery ^eiiceudaiil of 1 can’t te/i how 



Jong a line oj jincestors; and his wife is con¬ 
stantly making mistakes^ by picking tl»e plums 
out of the pudding where he wishes them to 
stick fost; and his reproofs for her low notions 
ot this richi disli of ihmily antiquities^ only 
puzzles her brains the more: we laugh, and he 
is angry. Sir Henry asked her if she would 
like her picture drawn; and you know, ugly or 
handsome, we all acci^t that offer with pleasure; 
and Sir Charles bad ^sent for his brushes; so 
behold us all in mute j^ttention, and she simper¬ 
ing with cheeks like cherries. -1 stepped behind 
isir Charles, and said it must be very wearisome 
to paint for so long a time; but perhaps you 
like ** to teach your trial patience, with that 
pretty face before you.’V I thought the best of 
all absent lovers might be the better of such a 
hint; artd he took ft, and whispered, “ When 
the sealing day between my love and me shall 
come, she shtill thank you for tJiis.” I had 
never before alliided to his feir incognito, and 
really I thought she might wear the willow, if he 
paints each pretty face at random thus. 

E, would lain*have got Isttbella Mortimer to 
sit to Sir Charles, but it would nqt do; she 



always turned it ofT by some joke< I think ex¬ 
pression is so much her beauty, that she would 
not make a very good picture; and she said also, 
her lather would not thank her for sticking up 

r 

her picture^ thus making it *quite plain not a 
smile should be painted for him. 1 believe when 
£. parts from her he will be apt to say, ** £arth 
holds no spot so distant where he shaU not seek 
her again.** 

IMy brother has got INAamma to accompany him 
to the Abbey,' whcure you know she has not been* 
since my dear fother’s death. W^e have written 
to Maria to be there before her, with her suites 
in which good Mrs. —— is not forgotten, you 
may believe. 1 suppose* there is, quite^a full 
neighbourhood now, aii^ many chan^^ must 
have taken place since we left it. AdieU. 

• ' Yours, 

i-.M. 



LETTEK CVU. 


Lady Liuey to Lady Jane, 


Abbey, October. 

When I reaclied this, Maria had a budget 
of Scotch letters lor me, and I was happy 
indeed to find all my Ijttle mementos^ had been 
esteemed so mucli jEbr my sake. * One of my 
northern con’espondents says, “We arc much 
pleased with the English bride; but, my dear 
Ljuly Lucy, you knciiyr« we have no fancy for ’ 
English wives in general; however, if you will 
come among us in that character, you may be 
sure of a hearty welcome.” 

I 

I saw this prejudice when there last summer, 
and I could not understand it: some women, I 

r 

suppose, had the folly to lament loss of 
London society and luxuries; and some men, I 
imagine, had thought only of carrying north a 
Htde more rank land &shion than they coyld find 
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there: but I suppose such illomatchcd pairs who 
come together with mistaken views, will agi'ee 
os ill on cither side of the Tweed. How it may 
be I cannot tell, but I was assured very few 
Knglishwomen conformed to the tastes and 
habits of the country. Now, always excepting 
being shut up among those stormy mountains and 
seas all winter, I can see no hardships in Scotch » 
life, and perhaps it is only from want of knowing 
what it iSl 1 make the exclusion of Mull, and 

some such, from my winter scenery; they do, 

■ % 

to the unpractised eye, present a fearful barrier, 
durinff many months of the year, to my ideas 
of social life. 


« 

I could much more <^sily go into their com¬ 
plaints against their own countrywomen throw¬ 
ing large properties and lamily interest away 
upon Englishmen, who withdraw them from 
Scotland} and in a country where, in general, 

" • j ' ' I * ' 

the wealth is laid upon its own soil: this is a 
just charge against a, woman. 

Maria and her suite are all here, and I hope 
my little Showdown will make her a horse- 
womau, for a jJouy is the only thing of the four- 
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looted kind she can venture upon; a horse 
alarms her beyond manfigement, and a donkey> 
when it brays, is equally fearful. 

Yours, 

T.. M. 



SS'3 



LETTER CVIII. 

Lady Lucy to Lady Jane, 

% 

Abbey, October. 

^ooN after I returned here, ray dear Jane, I 
went to that field we used*to call Bccchwood 
Lawn, where we so often spent our hours of pas¬ 
time, some four or five years ago. I found the 
cowslips had bloomed this season, as before, 
and I gathered some of* the bunchy heads full 
of seed, for tlie sake of^ose days. A wicked 
comparison with joys of childliood fled and 
withered, came across me, hnd I almost flung 
them away for suggesting such an idea: though 
connected with no one feeling 1 call my own, yet 
with what a pang we first bring home to our 
own bosoms, the possjjbility of withered happi¬ 
ness ! All dial now glows with such heart-felt 

• O 

delighb over every hour of my. life, can it 
wither^ Qli I ^he^ cowslip heads, how I hate 
them. 


V 



384 


I am very silly; such melancholy thoughts 
were suggested,* no doubt, by a letter from poor 
Louisa M., that most true Waterloo mourner. 
Few that have worn the weeds of woe, have felt 
the agony of grief which still clouds her best 
days. Betrothed, you know, with her father’s 
best blessing, to Capt. L., that sorrowful day 
laid all her lioppiness in the dust. She writes 
me thus, which I believe as true a picture of 
her feelings as coul^ be drawn. , " 

‘‘ I am much struck by a line of Lord 
Byron’s, written, I believe, for me; in which 
he uses a term I never met with before: ‘ the 
indistinctness of the suffering breast’ What 
is' this ? 

•> I 

Is it a tear unt|ried, ere sleep has flown, 

A waking start, a low-breathed moan ? 

A sense of sorrow with returning light. 
Entangled still in visions of the night; 

Those fading forms wliich dimly ..how 
Pale fancy’s reign ——. o’er real woe 

4 

Adieu, lest 1,infect you. ‘ 

Yours, 

‘ * L. M. 
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LETTER CIX. 

Lad^ Imc^ to Lady 

Abbey, October. 

This bjging the first Sunday since we arrived 
here, I was'mjich pleased to find my brother 
ready to give his arm to my moUier. You know 

« > I 

the situation of the church: we all walked 
along the laurel terrace, to the private entrance J 
it is not a hundred yards, I suppose, front the 
east side of the abbey; ant^ I believe, ^as once 
connected by buUdhigs with the centre* My 
brother placed my mother in her own cliair, 
and seated himself beside her. Her emotion at 
first was very painful \ but I believe tlie hope 
which this instancy of E.*s consideration gave 
her, that he might one day fill my loved fHther’'s 
place in the eyes of that congregation, soothed 
her mind'into greater conjposure than she had 
hoped Ibf. Forgive rfne, Jane^ for dwelling a « 
moment in fond regret for that parent, who, 


c c . 
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during the long period of fifty years, made 
this church the ehief scene of his pure and 

i 

most exemplary ;devotion. He seldom allowed 
any business to witlidraw him from the great 
festivals of our church being observed here by 
his family: and I believe his first wife was a 
worthy partner in those earlier years, when he 
fixed upon this as his favourite residence. 
Seven-and-4wenty years my dear mother sat 
in that place, which, so much to, his credit, my 
brother now considers still as hers. My fatlier’s 
first wife, you know, left no family. Our excel¬ 
lent Mr. H. adapted his sermon to the occasion; 

t * 

not in flattery, far from it, but pointing out the 
blessings which had '.attended my father’s con¬ 
duct, and delicately exhibited his example to 
his descendants for imitation. 1 do most sin- 
cerely hope, tliat my brother has now a better 
view of his own good, and diat he will shake 
off the evil of bad companions. This seems a 
strong expression, my* dear Jane, but I have 
smarted so severely by bis being led away fi*om 
such causes, that I cannot soften it. ' There is 
( something enchanting in* devout *seri6usness in 
youth. During the evening, I saw him keep 
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aloof from every thing proposed at all un¬ 
worthy of a Sunday evening; and with a grace 
and manner all his own, iiQ said, being for 
the first time master of an established fhinilv, 
>10 one under his roof should plead his example 
as an excuse for levity in the occupation of the 
evening, lie led me to tlic orgmt, and gave 
me Handel’s music, putting an end to a discus¬ 
sion upon which some oi' those present wished , 
lo throw riuicple. To you, my dear Jane, 1 
add, witli much pleasure, that he intends to re¬ 
quest Mr. H. to read prayers in the large 
library in future, at nine o’clock every Sunday 
evenuig. . * 

I write all this, my dealt June, after tJie house 
is gone c|uict for the night, and I carry a most 
grateful heart to my own repose. May God 
bless iny beloved brother, and strengthen all 
good ill him. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 


r c 2 
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LETTEH CX. 

t 

Ididy Iau If to Lady Jane* 

Abbey, October. 

Do you tliink it any proof of friendship to be 
jealous, my dear Jane ? I advise you to read 
the last pages of Mad. de Mainienon*s life, and 
you will find so frightful a picture of its effects 
if will cure you. 1 shdl love Isabella Mortimer 
witli as much affection as I now do, whether it 
is agreeable to you U)r not. 1 must quit die 
only subject you ever came upon, which I tliink 
not becoming eitlier your head or heart 

*We have some most agreeable neighbours 
here^ particularly Mrs. S* and her two daughters, 
Mary and Nancy. Mazy is my fiivouritc, and 
Nancy gains all the gentlemen: Mrs. S. 
herself pleasfs us all.* She has given her 
daughters the best possible education; and as 
*they have large fortunes, she inean^ to introduce 
them next winter, so that being nearly of 



Maria’s age, we are glad to cultivate the ac¬ 
quaintance. Nancy has a degree of lively, quick 
conversation, which she must qinet a little; but 
being perfectly new in society is so oxipnal, it' 
takes very much. Mary has more mind, 1 
think, and is much handsomer, but jaot so 
stiiking: she says she never feels happy in 
company but in her sister’s society, she gives 
her so much help; and perhaps it is fortunate 
for the soft and timid character of her own 
feelings mi|rht not fit her so well for the worfd* 
without something to lean to. I found out 
Nancy can take likenesses, as when Maria 
showed her drawing with 111. and the dog, she 
begged to carry it home, *and, in some sly way 
of her own, had caught a Cur better turn of l!l.’s 
figure, to which, as she had taken it near, she 
added an exact likeness of feature: this really 
made a beautiful thing. 1 joked her, but she 
said it was a common trick of her^ to steal a 
marked countenance. I nteon to send this 
drawing to Lady Mo^imer, particularly as it 
represents the pensile cast £. has at present. 
1 showed it to £., but would not tell him whose 
pencil H was by^ Sti^d he could not suspei^t 

c c 3 
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Isabella’s, as tlie tree was too marked an object, 
and tlie dog was not in Wales with us. 

I'hese girls have no particular talt iit for music, 
but sing in parts % ith very corr<‘ct taste, and ap¬ 
pear to have every essential in education very 
well grounded. I find even merry Nancy always 
reading some book, tliat can only be taken up 
widi a view to improvement, Frederick is all 
laptures in her societ}^, and she lauglis at all 
his nonsense wiUi real wit. 

Sir Cliaries has left us, and makes a great 

blank. I have heard so much against male 

friendships, tl)at 1 dare not call what I feel for 

him by that name; but why it should be so, I 

cannot tell. Here is a man of unblemished 

• • 

honour o^d worth, wi^i an affectionate hcait, a 
temper to sweeten die mixed cup of life beyond 
any 1 ever met witfi, and possessing all die odler 
advantages to command esteem, say — that 
awful word, when it comes from female lips, — 
affection: and yet how I should be cried down 
were 1 to speak to my bnodier or my mother of 
him beyond the^common terms of acquaintance¬ 
ship. He would be |u:cused of the ihunanly 
vanity of gaining my ofTectionsi while under en^ 
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gng(^cnts to aiiotlicr; ^ and I should be called 
all the fools that ever lived for throwing away my 
feelings where th^ could meet 'A^ith no return. 
Perhaps it is well we should oil all sides have 
these restraints imposed upon*us, and be left to 
those female friendships which torment us by 
their silly jcalou|sies and prattle. Now be 
jealous, if you like: this, foirly interpreted, 
proves you have more cause than in Isabella 
Mortimer^s case. So I leave you with this 
comforiaBle morsel for digestion, dear Jane. • 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LETTEK CXI. 


Lnnf to [jody Jane* 


Abbey, October. 

w iir.N I came down to tlie breakiiist-room 
two days ago, I tuund no one but Maria with 

t 

bet eternal pencil at an open window. Bless 
me, Maria, you will take cold tliis chill morn¬ 
ing ; do shut tlie wuidow, and call &r break- 
iasL’* Lucy, just wait a moment; I am 
• sketching £, and His Swiss dog, where he 
is sitting upon the ^ rank of the fallen tree, 
which he laments so much.’’ 1 seized my 
Welsh whittle, and curious to know the subject 
of his meditations in, for him, so singular a 
situation, I approached him with ^ 


** Hot rolls and butter break the Britbn's fast 

and since when did your lordship Hnd morn¬ 
ing’s mist^ dreams supply their place ? ‘ Really, 
1^,, 'you look as dismal as.aiiy of«ihofc ftillen 
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leaves which the frost has driven down,” He 
made some of those excuses tliat mean nothing; 
and Vivay, hearing the cheering summons from 
the Abbey tower, leapt up, apd seconded me, 
while I took his arm, and proposed going home 
to break&st. “ Trust me, E., I can write a pre* 
scription for your moody humour, if 1 do not 
mistake your complaint, that shall prove a (;ure > * 
find a winged messenger, if you think tlie posts* 

and we must live' on 

• • 

hope till his,return.” He muttered something 
which implied 1 was a madcap, and he^ a fool; 
neither of which 1 minded much, and we 
reached the house. 

« • m ^ ^ ** 

1 withdrew with him to the room ,cafled the 
Ladies* Library, after br^|pk&st. You remember 
its old window, I am sure: all the, sjfiihts and 

» % i ' ' I 

crosses are now so overhung with ivy, it is 
deserted by all but myself j however, it pleases 
me the ratherand 1 have my writing-table in 
the recess whidi this window fenmis, wd having" 

' k ' 

added a few billets t# my fire, I sat down to 
roix) E< a little out of, what appeared to me, a 
most causeless fit of the dismals.' He leant his 

, ' ‘ T * 

head u{lbn due oftlK old;figures which.sup^nt 


to Wales are too tardy, 
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the clihnuey-piece; and really I could trace a 
rescmiblaiicc to himself in the black marble. 

“ Well, begin. Not a word, « Oh! 

Lucy, it is all nonsense; I have nothing to nope, 
so I have nothing to say,”—‘‘ True, E., in 
s^^ring we hope, in autumn we despair; but as 
my feelings own no control of season, I shall, 
being cjise of necessity, pass over winter, 
» an^ start at Ai)ril. Well, then,—Abbey, 

April 20tli, 1840.—Will that do?* ‘‘ No, we 

« • 

shall be all dead by then, Lucy.** And 1 ex¬ 
tracted a smile at last by the date of a period 
when his present cares would at any rate sit 
very light. 

“ Tins is trifling, E., I must begin: here is 
April—-nf) date. ^rely it must be a bad 
spring if it cannot yield me buds of promise, 
verdure of hope blooming in scattered flowerets 
of infant passion, bespangled with the dewy 
gems of joy. Won’t that do?* Nonsense, all 
nonsense, Lucy.** “ Oh! I don’t profess to write 
sense, or I should make a very dull love-letter.” 
But what tide^ have I to. talk of joy ? Well, 
if I have run too I will fall back* a little, 
an<rlay you p^ive upon a»pale prknrobe bank. 
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gathering true-blue violets, .which peep between 
as emblems of your faith, to be strewn over the 
pure mirror of her mind; whicli image you take 
from th^ clear basin at the foot of your bank. 
Never get into the scrape of laying yourself 
to sigh by the side of a great Scotch lake, or a 
Welsh rhaidr. Who would look for a lover 


among long heather? or hear one, even the 
deepest, sigh by these torrents, which roar loud 
enough to drown oU the love-thoughts within 
their reach. No, no; a trim, neat,, well-kept, 
clear piece of water is what we require; and in 
this quiet, 'manageable scenery, you have 
whole feathered tribe at yoiur command, and 
may run the octave over from the lories gay 
carol, to the low love-ri\urmur of tjie stock¬ 
dove; and find all reflected from the perfost 
daisy to the full-length lovter himself in the 
tranquillity of your own park, or any other 
weU-bred scene, ivhere you choose to lay the 

V 

landscape. 

1 have now worked through spring, and am 
brought to the very fulk>blown blush of summer’s 
clusteiin^ roses. 

These 1 y>s€S, 


..V ‘ 

they tfre my torment; tiino Im- ; 
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memorial bos given, them thorns, and obliged 
all lovers to promise they should have none. 
How to get quit of them is the puzzle; strip 
them, you cannot,^ you bring the bloom along 
with them; and a helpless rose, hanging by the 
bark of a naked branch, can be turned to no 
poetic purjmse. To pluck them requires hedger’s 
'gloves; and to bind them up so tight, that they 
‘^are hid by their blooming companions, does not 
answer citlier. Some tried that, and in draw- 

• g 

ing the cords too close aver my pwii breast, 1 
found the roses wither;.' and what became of 
the tlioms is no matter. Surely these shelves 

I 

may help me. I pulled do\<ii every author, 

' 4 * 

^d breathed the perfume of eveiy rose since 
Adam’s \^eath Brst ^opt from his hand, till 
our own time, not knowing where to get assist¬ 
ance. £. ietched me Anacreon, and said he 
was a master in the art. His roses' were beau- 
fully painted; but just as I had foimd a simile 
to my mind, the old rogue dashed a goblet over 
my paper, and effaced the whole. Thus ended 
my loverletter talents. * 


Ydtar^ . 
L.M. 



LETTER Ckll. 


Ididy iMcy to lady Jane, 


Abbey, November. i 

1 AM clclighted to find the good steward ha^ 
been very kind to all my old pensioners; .mcl he 
told me n few days ago, if 1 would go to see 
Nancy, I should be much pleased \\ ith the neat 
style she kept every tiling about her pld mo¬ 
ther. I did so, and saw, dear Jane, the remains 
of the swing hanging the old oak, where 
Nancy was so often our assistant. The cottage 
was newly whitened, and a porch put up since 
1 was last here: a window stood half open, and 
I could not resist taking them a little by sur¬ 
prise, and saw the good old vvoman sitting, as 
usual, with black Tom upon her knee, and as 
near the fire as possible: both,had their eyes 
half shut, while Nancy was reading a torn-\pok- 
ing pajfer; •it might* be a letter. I went in, 'fend 
startling her«firom her studies, she came to me 
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With a veiy hapj>y face, Oh! Lady Lucy, how 
Jciiid to come and see us. Mother, here is Lady 
Lucy.” I wish you had seen the clean, nice old 
woman, as she took her staff l>efore I could 


hinder her to rise at my approach: the few sil¬ 
ver tresses left, were neatly bound round her 

s 

"^rehead by a plain mob cap, and her whole 

^ _ 

‘ appearance did Nancy great credit. I sat be¬ 


side her for some time, and found quite 
distinct: she is eighty this year. « Nancy had 


carefully deposited her paper between the 
leaves of her mother's Bible, but 1 would not 


let her off so, and as|^e4 what she was so busy 
reading when I came in? I saw directly 
Nancy's heart was at her lips, and found that 
hel^ uncle had sent his son to sea, and parted 
them on the eve of marriage.^ But, my Lady, 
Timothy is constant still, and says he will soon 
have money enough to come h<»ne. and marry 
me; and if my Lord is kind enough to leave us 


this cottage, 1 am not afrhid but that I can take 
<»re of mothofj^end be a ^ood wifo too. I take 
in wmrk now, and I am never down*'hearted. 1 
Was reading Tim's last lettef, Lady*Lucy; it is 
very old now, but very kind.” *Her mother 
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looked up with that expres&ioij with which be¬ 
nevolent aj^c views tlie sanguine hopes of youlh» • 
and said, ** She deserves to be happy, and if I saw 
her so before I left her, I should die contented. 
You know h’arnier IXickley^s only objeiltiou was, 
tliat she would not leave me and look after his 
family, as the dame was dead, and so he parted 
them. Tim wislicd to be married first; but* 
Nancy siiid, tlioiigh her heart should break, she 
would not l<tad him into disobedience.’’ Nancy . 
wiped away a few fast dropping tears, and turned 
the conversatioii, by showing me her work. It 
is chiefly for cliildrcn; pnd she hod such piles of 
nice things in baskets, wliich, in fine wcatlier, 
she sells under tlie little porch, which Tim had 
put up for the purpose^ that,&he might not dis¬ 
turb her mother. And, “ Look, Lady Lucy, he 
planted this honeysuckle, imd 1 that rose, and 
in summer they bloom and are so sweet. T give 
them water r^ularly, and he will be so happy 
that they thlive.” * 

1 told her, if she *cou]d add a few girls to be 
taught work, I should ask my brother to build 
a rooni to*tlieir’ llouse. You remember'’thte 
little garden and tlie daisy bank, 1 propose it 
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should be out there, and have a jwrch 

StimiLoi* to the one in front, besides an inner 
door. E. is very,willing to oblige me, and 
it is to be set about in spring. Nancy is as 
grateful ‘as possible. My brother had a large 
party out with the hounds to-day, and as 1 
'“crossed the park, they all bounded in over the 
* low fence which skirts the Yew-tree lane, and 
it .really was a gay sight. On account of the 
deer, they close their sport always, on the out¬ 
side of this fence, and couple up the dogs; but 
the day being fine, E. and his friends rode 
some races on the flal^ as a breathing, the}^ 
told me, for die day’s work had been a lazy 
one, old Renord woul(i not break cover in the 
furze, as they expected. I envy them the sort 
of free enjoyment they have on horseback, 
and almost regret diat so much is said to us 
of danger, for the boldest of Us are but timid 
in a real gallop. Netdetop is in fine condition, 
and I ride every good *day; she had run at 
grass for threat months^ *but E,'S groom has 

m 

brought her in again. • Adieu, dear Jauc. 

• Evel yohrs, 

L. M. 




r.ETTEU CXIlI. 


^ hndy Litcy to Lady Jane. 


Abl>ey, Novenilior. 

Since you are conic witlilii ii huiulrcd miles ol* 

• • 

rue, my dear Jane, J receive your letters much 
sooner. 1 hope all your patients are so far re¬ 
cruited by eighteen months of Devonshire, that 
you will join us here at Christrn.as. Mamma has 
written an invitation to the Mortimers to (to so 
also. J liojie they may, as*a friend of jniiic* is 
in high fidget till the answer is returned. JL 
restore you entirely to my favour, and you have 
come off very handsomely by your retort, to 
prove liow little you arc jealous of my new 
friendship. You advise me to write to Sir 
Charles, as 1 should do myself mueJ] more 
credit in letter-writing, than being amanuensis 
to my brtTther. 1 uiidcrs^imd you, my dear 
witty cousin; Uut, wonj I capable of putting m^' 
friendship upon such a footing, it w'ould have 


D u 
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exactly the opposite effect from what you ex¬ 
pect. I should be so anxious to meet the eye of 
his judgment to advantage, I should be stiff 

I 

and formal; measured words, and long pon- 
deredfupon expressions, would so disguise my 
natural manner, that I should be esteemed a 

r 

very dull correspondent. No, dear Jane, to no 
one but yourself could I talk on paper. To my 
mother, alicction and anxiety to smooth every 
occurrence which might give her'Tjheasiness, 

^ I 

would shorten, if not constrain my letter: to 
my sister, sweet girl, I feel so much the im¬ 
portance of just views upon her entrance into 

life, shat each word * would bear the stamp of 

<1 

my having been three years and a half sooner 
introduced than herself; to my dearest E. 
I must feel, though younger, 1 am in some 
things elder too; and to, Sir Henry I write as 
I would have done to my Father. Every-day 
or chance letters go for nodiing; they have one 
object at the moment^, which being dispatched, 
are not to be put upqn the footing of corre- 
spondence. To you, dear Jane, .ray letters 
have no object. How dp you e^em that com¬ 
pliment ? No object more than the ever-varying 
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clouds and sunshine as they pass over me; 
and with the seasons, you know, tliey partake 
of every change which you thus sliarc in. 

We go to the Priory for a week to-morrow. 
Sir Henry, my two brothers, ^and myself: 
Mamma half promises to follow; but I hardly 
think her serious. Xhe Hucliess writes to me 
that they have a large party, and both the 
Marquis and Lady Caroline arc at home. 
Lord D< is solacing his care-worn niind in 
her Grace's hvely circle, and Miss Emma and 
her aunt ai*e there also. Mrs. S. and her two 
daughters are invited, and fifty others; some 
of whom I know, some * 1* do not. The* Mar- 

M 

quis, you know', and E.,* went over ,the Con¬ 
tinent two years ago in company* I think the 
Duchess is a pattern step-mother: she and the 
Duke’s family are upon the footing of brodier 
and sister; but it would never be my choice. 
Adieu. 

Yours, 

L.M. 


a D 
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LETTER CXIV. 


ImiIu Lvci/ io Itttdu ,Tane, 


Tlie Priory, November. 


T[ HIS house is so full, that I can take any houif 
of the (lay I like for my jien, not of the night, 
for we kec]> shocking hours. Besides those 1 
named, we luive some agreeable foreigners, and 
Captmn Rattle, as you used to call him, with 
the trav<jlled Lord A. Lady Caroline looks 
v^ry handsome indeed this year, and her 
brother I think quite a model of finished man¬ 
ners. Himself a master in the art, so necessary 
even in such society as this, of banishing eiinui, 
he seems less to study what can appear agree¬ 
able in himselij than to draw out the talents of 

* • 

others; and I do believe^ if you were to ask miy 
one at the conclusion of an evening what they 
, thought of him, you woultl fiqd the person 
you asked, giving a detail of the many instances 



of good taste he showed, in what he thought 
of tlieni. lie even tolerates Rattle only in so far 
as good nature guides the pencil of that cxce^ 
lent caricaturist: his impudence is a proverb, you 
know, aiid he has tlie sort of quickness tliat caii 
catch at half a glance the weak point, *so sis to 
raise a laugh even in tlie object against whom it 
is directed. In mixed cornpsmy this is very 
amusing; however, the Duchess keeps him * 
under.* Fortunately, she was not present wl\eq 
he iiiiide the attack direct upon Miss Dmma, 
wlio is upon a new scent at present, assisted by ' 
her title-loving aunt; and as Lord D. is for 
ever as;$uring us he hq.s, done wuth public lifi^ 

V f IS* 

while it is quite plain he pines to return to his 
trammels again. Rattle *i)lays off botli delight¬ 
fully, and assures I^ord Ih Miss Fmma is 
ejuite tlie companion for his retiretneut: mean¬ 
while she flirts it away with double vigour, and 
being only twenty years younger, she looks upon 
her conquest as all the more sure. So as she 
does no more harm* than this, she is most 
welcome. She may succeed, for Lord D. has 
not h^ leisurq to look at a woman tlicsc ten 
years; ana I say, none but tliis young 

D D 3 



lady would wish to profit by his leisure now he 
has found it . , 

r 

, Lord A. is so wrapt up in the clouds of 
Great St. Bcinurdy*^ I can make nothing of him. 

^ r 

Really if 1 made all my friends last year as 

weary of the Grampians, as he does me of tlie 

* < _ 

Alps, I wonder they tolerated it. Talk of what 
1 like, I am carried off into a valley, mounted 
' up to some snowy top, or rolled suddenly down 
upon the met' de glace: there is no end of it. 

I 

Nancy S. is a universal favouriCe, and Fre¬ 
derick has many rivals; she laughs in her usual 

s 

sans sfluci way, and when she can gadier - a 
choice group, draws them all off quitecha¬ 
racter, and obliges each to name him or her- 

^ I 

self, however fidiculoas may be the attitude 
shef has placed thpm in. The Duke told me, 
she reminded him of his bekutiful sister. Lady 
C.; I hope she may be more fortunate, he 

added; but these talents, whe^ she is more 

» ^ 

known in the world, may prove dangerous. At 

^ t I 

present she is a sort of spoiled child, but so 
agreeable a cliild, I believe no one wishes her 
loss sd.' ‘ ' 

< We had a lottery, which was managed by 



Mad. de St. G.y and it lasted irom ten o’clock , 
till one, and was, under her arrangement, really 
amusing. All the gentlemen ‘ bging in her 
secret, you may be sure the prizes were bestowecf 
with less bUndness than Dame Fortune does, 
when left to her unassisted judgment. Lord A. 
-laid at the Duchess’s feet the hl^ck bear-skin 

I 

j 

which had been his bed on mount St. Gothard, 
and so on, each what they esteemed the most 
worthy, of being presented, and had at hand. 
**Many and various wcire the little French no- 

® n 

things emblazoned with sentiment, and rendered 

■ 

applicable to those to whom the turn of the 
wheel awarded them* 1 suppose the Duchess’s 
toilette had been swept of till that gtdd and 

mother-of-pearl could yi^ld from it, jls the gen- 

/ 

tleraen could not have had ladies* ware so retgly* 
I furnished E. with a turquoise chain, to be 
worn by Lady Caroline, and the Marquis had, 
a beautiful bracelet ready for my arm: this is 
very French, and not much according to Eng-" 
lish feeling. Would'you not have been sur¬ 
prised' if Sir Charies , had clasped such a 
complimentary remembrance upon my wrist on 
paiting*?. And sUroly the m^ whom you- may 
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flatter yourself .esteems you, is better entitled 
to such a privilege than the acquaintance of a 
day, or a b^-room: however, this is only a 
little of »ny unbending humour tliat does not 
easily glide, into these pastimes; but I was, be 
assured^ as foMtre as all the rest of the party, 
and played thp harp till my fingers ached to 
assist at the solemnity of the wheel, which was 
all in correct form; and a procession attended. 


which placed the party in very picturesque 
array. Sir Henry and Frederick performed 
principal parts, as you may believe. We con¬ 
cluded the evening with dancing. Tlic S. girls 
and Lady Caroline E., die Marquis and Colonel 
CL danced a beautiful new figure to Im Poule, 

t 

which I sljall carry home. Mary S. looked very 
loyely; she brightens like a dxed star after the 
evening is half over, and she feels more at case: 
her carriage is the most graceful possible, and 
her many other attractions must gain ujion 
society very fast. How hard it is that such 
gifts in the art of pleasing as her sister’s can¬ 
not, in a world like our«, be left to nature’s 

11 

guidimce; at least I /ear they must hot, lest 
ijieir luxuriance might cnkuigle hdr ifi a way 
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she is little aware of. Their mother looks with 
pride, chastened by anxiety, at.the distinguished 
appearance they make here; and particularly, 
when Nancy is surrounded* by a circle of those 
who, perhaps, never before were spell-bound • 
by untutored taste and fancy, such* as hers. 
Adieu, dear Jane. 

Yours, 

L. M# 
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■ LK'FTER CXV. 

I 

f 

Lady Luc^ to Lad^ Jane, 

\ 

Abbey, November. 

■Th® answer from Lady Mortimer has tlirpwn 
a damp upon us all $ it is a refusal of my 
•mother’s invitation, and 1 translate it thus: — 

♦ “ Wie are quite aware what were Lord E.*s 
sentiments while here, but as his footing in the 

if ^ ^ c f t 

world is* very difrbrent from, ours, are we jus¬ 
tified in carrying further an acquaintance which 
may, risk the peace of our child, while he 
might have no view but in trifling aw'ay time 
iu society, where she appeared more attractive 
than he might think her in the greater glare 
of life." 

And I subsc^be entirely, my dear Jane, to 

* 

‘ this feeling. E| knows her value, and if his 
attachment withstands the daily allurements ho * 
mjeetsi ill the world to estraiigfc hinf from her, 

12 



she . will be a much happier Woman in accept¬ 
ing him after this trial; so I look on in silence^ 
and say nothing to cheer him, but that, till- 
she has refused ,him he ought not* to be. so 
confident it must happen. Privately, I see no 
reason why she should, and 1 think it not 
likely she would; but I will never say so to 


him, but. leave her image to work upon his 
mind witli all die force which doubt and ab- ' 
^sence give it. J write to her Occasionally, but 
never name * him more than in remembrance 
with my i^othrar. Frederick and Sir Henry* 
remained at the Priory: 1 found one week 
quite 'Sufficient; it w^^ more fati^pia dian a 
week of town at the gayest season.. alie S. 
family ai'e arrived, and’intend to go soon tb 
town, as the buildings* ar^ not finisheil* at 

-, and nearly two years of the Continent 

leaves Loixl S. much to make up in political 
information: you know how keenly he enters 
into all that. Adieu. 


Ever yours, 

E.M. 



LETTER CX\1. 

T 


Itady Ijuy to Lady Jane, 


Al>bey, Novcinlun 

1 uo not much Wonder that those who must lay 
the blame of their ennui upon any thing* ratlier 
than themselves, should tlirow it upc/h this season : 
‘ it has lost the bracing eilcct witli which autiiniii 
follows the summer solstice; and it has not 
reach(*d«-the lively cunrtit of winter sport, and 
seems to place us at a hopeless distance from 
the reviving charm ol‘ spring; yet 1 like it, 
every page of natiire^s great work is interesting 
to me, and 1 am just returned from a walk 
wliere I saw the full e0ect of Miss Buillie’s 
beautiful description of such weadier, when, 


■ . — “ Beneath some murky cloud 

Tlie sunned glimpses of^a stormy diiy 
Shiver in silVer}. brightness.” 


'iliese, I think, are her wofds*. 


I cannot say it 



is with a poet’s eye ] “ lot)k %hrougli nature,** 
but it is witli one so full of al][ection, that no 
change seems dreary* 

Before I went to dress, l4>peiied tlie saloon- 
door to see what the rest of the party were 
about, and was saluted with, “ Bless itie, Lady 
Lucy, have you been out on foot ?” “ Yes.” 

“ Til at .is astonishing! not one of us, except ‘ 
Lord E., went beyond tlic riding-house: were* 
you net blown away ?” No, I did not find 
it at all unpleasant.” Well, I own this >veatlier 
bores me to death: I wish November and Dc-* 
cember were effaced from the calender.” 

Now Jane, though J[,said I understood the 
cause, I promised no toleration for the effects ; 
and I own 1 do pity people who must have their 
occupations and amusement!^ tlius served uj) in 
courses, and are annoyed in this way when one 
fails. Let the weather be such between break¬ 
fast and tliniier as to preclude going out, they 
hang about the public rooms like so many 
unstrung instrument!?: touch any one 3 ^ou like, 
and you will find all in discord. I wish I had 
you here to he\p to laugh them out of it; but, 
you sly thing, 1 ktiow how you would set' about 
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it; you would aTcct lextreme sympathy with 

t 

each individual’^ fancied evil, and, by extracting 
the whole for your amusement, bundle them up 
till you had leisure to enjoy it in detail; and 
thus you are much more popular than 1 am, 
with those who confide in you during their 
moments of discomfort. I am a hir more lionest 

I 

character, I can assure your ladyship; however, 
*it appears not the best policy in tliis case. 

I hear from Lady.F., that Lady Olivia is 
tlieir constiint visitor; and 1 daite say they 
'prolong their stay on her account. Lord F.’s. 
excdlent advice must be of use to her; and, 
for the sake of her sons^^ fiiey will prevail upon 
her to <^it the country for a residence nearer 
the scene of their education. One is about 
fourteen or fifteen,^ but I really forget exactly: 

however, it would be an injury to them were she 

¥ 

to seclude herself longer. Yet I cannot figure 
her going into die world under a length of time: 
not that her grief would be the bar, it is spent, 
and she dings to die shadoV; but habit must be 


gradually overcome. Surety love- and grief are 
two passions that, more than others, have their 
boundaries fixed, when they have no food. This 
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idea, 1 believe, is more truie than a romantic 
person woultl willingly admit. * I draw my con*« 
elusion from this, that a strong mind will wojie 
its. way through their control, and a weaker is 
for a time overwhelmed, and perhaps recovers * 
the soonest, from the relief it feel!!s, though 
probably does not acknowledge: when the storm 
is over, strong feelings have nothing long to 
liold by in such characters. * 

Ah ! how you prose, Lucy, I hear you .say, 

* 

so 1 have done. ' 

Yours, • 

L. M. 
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- LETT.EU CXVII. 

Mrs. H. to the Countess of E. 


Uichmoiid, November* 

I 

MY DEAR LADY E. 

I HAVE paid every attention in my powtir to 
Miss C.,. but 'somehoiii' it is difficult *lo make a 
single woman of her age feel coinfortiible in 
society. 1 have heard it remarked somewhere, 
that if spiders would live ^together tlicy might 
spin silk: now if single ladies of that time of 
life would liv6 together, they might weave a web 
of comfort for themselves tliey do not meet 
with in general society. I own it requires a 
great many virtues to withstand the want of 
ties, and being shook loose of the world ; feeling 
perhaps at the same time that we possess all tlie 
qualities which make others liked, but for want 
of opportunity to ‘draw them out, they droop 
and corrode each other, I suppose. And, your 
friend is of diis number; she seeks a place she 



cannot gain, and will not l)e coiitented without. 
I was Sony to meet with Captaiit D. a few days 
ago, lately come home, looking wretchedly; hc» 
intends to join you at the Abbey soon: pray 
nurse him up a little. 

Mr. B. is in town, getting a house re&dy for 
Ills lady, in G- -— Square: oil that fondness 
can lavish upon her will be done to arrange it 
handsomely* He is really a kind-hearted man. 

Yours, my dear Lady 
Most ^ectionately, 


IJ. 



LETTER CXVIII. 


Liudy Zauy to Ijidy Jane. 


Abbey, l)oceml)er Isjt and lOtb. 

1 HAVE been longer silent tlian usual, my dear 
Jane, but I am in a manner hostess of thifi> 
Abbey, (I should say abbess, I think,) and a 
great deal of company has entirely occupied my 
time; hut now I am at your command. H. D. 
arriyea here a wedc *a^o: 1 had not told Sir 
Heniy of my last interview, so he passes for 
being now only arrived from abroad upon a 
change of ship. ** X took him to task upon the 
wildness of his scheme^ and he assures me, 
having once seen Lady F. in so respectable a 
situation, he shall never ag:un intrude himself; 
and I can obs^ve he more calm, and bears 
the loss of her affections better than he did.' If 

' s ' * 'V 

lemale society be agreeable to him, Mary and, 
Nancy must contribute to hi|^ enjoymaat of our 
party, as much as they do to ours; for they, 
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aiul others from the Prioiy, accepted my mother 
and brother’s invitation here. 1 h%d a letter lately 
from Isabella Mortimer, written in excellent 
spirits, so if she misses any of us, at*lejist she 
does not show it. She promises me a visit next 
summer, <*is she is to leave Wales wiUi her 
father on a tour; but 1 lialf hope to see her 
sooner, as £. gi'ows more and more serious, 
and has even talked of having down some 
tradesmen from town, to fit up tfie west wing 
which *was added by my lather, but IcQ: un¬ 
finished. 


Friday. 

•• *. 

1 was called away when 1 had writtearTso far, 
to settle a dispute between Sir Henry and Nancy 
at billiards, and it was such fitter weather* 1 
was ghul to warm myself by an hour of battle- 
door and shuttlecock, as iiU the party were 
engaged in tlic great hall at some obcupatioii of 
an animating kind, with two good fires. I 

think we shall be siiowfid up; atdess you come 

«» 

soon, Jane, you will find the rbey buried. 

Ho you know a game* called Consccjiicnces, 
whicli your*friend Rattle ijitroduced here? I* 

‘ E K 2 
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was quite unacquainted widi it, but he is a 
master of ceremoniesi you know, at all times, 
and con assist our minor talents at riglit and 
left. Under all difficulties he has abundance of 
wit; whether of his own, or only fresh churned 
up, 1 'suppose no one stops to inquire, and 
these characters always get on well. If you 
or 1, or brother E., or Sir Charles, were to 
say a good thing, it must be a very good thing 
ipdeed, to nthke it worth our going as far out 
of our evfsryoKlay style; but with. Rattlef fancy 
seetns ever to play at larg^ and bne tifiing so 
soon obliterates the agreeable other thing which 
came before it, that iy:>ne of them require to be 

V 

particularly good of their kinds to pass current. 
This game of Consequences goes thus: a lady’s 
name is ‘writteq by one and folded down; a 
gentleman’s, by another; where they went, by a 
third; what th<^ did, by a fourth; and conse*' 
quenccs, by a fifth; and read out by a sixth. 
Battle reads with us; sometimes he ^ares a 
blush, sometimes erreafies oue^ by his ready, 
arch way of dk>ing it; oifd where Ids quick eye 
catches mere platitvdcs that will not raise a 
* laugh at all, he improvcfiP the whole. For in- 
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stance, he had a lucky hit at ine» i’or we are always 
quaiTcUiu^; and when he found married to 
the Great Mogul, he ran rapidly over die rest 
of my fate, and made the consecjueiTces, a 
great improvement to the future card-oovers at 
Batlu” 

You are by no means confined to present 
company; many pairs were put together, to be 
drowned at sen, or break their bones on land; 
sent to 2^1 quarters of the known world; many, 
ifiarried, many quarrelled, wd not a &w did 
both. But over a good blazing fire, in a large 
circle, it is very amusing of a winter evening. 

Your«> 


E H 



Lt;TTER CXIX. 


iMdy Liucy to Ijady Jane. 


Abbey, November. 

I HEARD to-day, that our old friend, Admiral 

.-— , was laid in Westminster Abbey last 

Thursday. 1 once .thought that the most en¬ 
viable tomb for R friend; but since I saw the 

f * 

church-yards of '\y'ales, tlieir fresh garlanded 
graves, and well-chp|eu words of sympathy, 1 
have changed my inind. One .thing in the Ab- 
bey I dij^ike much, — a stone is not always laid 
where the mortal remains of those we love are 
deposdted.. I went last season with a lady who 
was going to erect a tablet to a friend’s memory, 
and requested to be ^own the eEactspot : we 
were referred jfrom one to another, and at last a 
scsKtra pointed to a pftrt of the pavement, and 
said, ** There,' madam,* thei^ 1 assure you. Sir 
I. F was laid.” 'He said' it^ but how ^ete 

,We to be a^UFM it was so ^ nb (ftbne had been 

- i . 

lidi^ and one lay for some other nerson dose 
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beyond. You i>hun treading on ti ht^e as you 
go along under those solemn arches, but walk¬ 
ing over pavement conveys no foiling; and the 
tablet, put up at a distance^ is, to me, more to* 
satisfy otliers than oneself. Remember, Jane, if 
T die before you, you are to have me ^vered 
by a stone^ a simple stone, with ** Lucy” en¬ 
graved. 1 claim that feeling when gone, that 
none shall pass over me without knowing a 
fellow-mortal is gone before (hem. It may be 
•said, wfiat docs it signify ? Nothing then, prc4 
bably, but a great deal iiow,^ However, if we 
arc allowed' to look back at all, I cannot help 
thinking tliat this outward form will interest 
us even after death has^*done its workt* An 
author, whom I believe you »like as \guch as 1 
do, asks this solemn question, “ AYhen you* 
shudder at tlie possibility of s^ing the human 
form after l>eing deprived^ of life, did you ever 
consider that your freed spirit must one day 
look upon your own?** This is a solemn 
thought^ and one which^ if rightly applied, may 
be of much benefit t^ us. Good night, my 
dear Jane. 

• Yquxs €yen most affectionately, . 

L.M.* 

a 
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LETTER CXX. 
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Ijidif to Ijody Janf» 

k I 

1 • *• 

>1 

, AWwy* 

I ' If 

1 

X SHALL be much pleasedj when you jbin us, to 
introduce you to our morning parties. After we 
get the genliemen sent out, Nancy and Maria 
St at one table dbveired with aU the drawing 
mat e rials ui' the house, Mamma wd Mrs. S. 
have a work-table, Ma^ reads aloud, and you 
may dispose of your humble servant as you 
think' I don't know, that my place is ex¬ 

actly to b® found j'but I heap on wood, I over¬ 
look the*l)encila, and sometimes interrupt the 
!^ader by u sally of my owh impertinence, upon 
any passage which don’t meet my ideas, such 
■as this, which we had red-hot war upon this 

morning. ^ . , , 

“ Xottr a tour, , we*musicpie cfleste se fait 

eiwndi^ fit Ift ®“. redtatit 

^im ibdte iioi^ rtj>res<pie rauque; 
i c’est la rlpo^dte ^racteres 
£ps s^nsibles," que c’est '*lc r^el 








lie la vie qm vicnt fletri t‘t repous^i* los vocux 
lies aines gendreuses; et qiianil ce chocur si 
doux reprend, on reiiait a l^esperance: mais 
lorsquc le versct reclt6 recoinmeuoe* une s&i- 
sation do froid saisit de nouveau; ce n’est pas , 
la terreur que la cause, mais le d^copragenicn^ 
de Tenthousiasme.” 

“ How very fine!” was echoed fi'om all sides.^ 
1 could *not subscribe to thisieeling; and I nius( 
say, X thbik all such fanciful interpretations 
given to our religious feelings from the Aeife 
and momentary impressiqps of sacred music a^ 
very ilangerous. How is religion to be our sup¬ 
port in the world, if it is to be i aised or lowered 
by such artificial njeSiiis? In life, how will it 
shield the bosom against temptations ? in death, 
how V, ill it prepare us for the a'ijrful climigc ? 
This is but one of the nuuiy passages in which 
this well-known and much read author mis¬ 
leads those who put their feelings under her 
guidance. 

1 got this volume dosed, and gave many a 
brighter task for tlje morning, that we might • 

« Cearn whate’er the^sage with virtue fraught. 
Where'er f];ie muse of moral wisdom tau^^V' 

without being bewildered by Mad. de Stacl. 
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Maria been most fortunate in becoming 
acquainted wi^ tliose two girls before we go to 
town. I cannot ‘express how much I like their 
‘clfaractcrs; vNaucy dazzles from ]mrc spirits and 
, talents, employed in the imiocent exercise of 
' thcmselvegf throughout a day, never long enough 
to weary them; and Mary shines witli perhaps 
calmer brightness, but not with a less steady 
Jiight. She is a very superior girl, I think, 
almost an Isabella Mortimer; but she wants 
Sbnfe of the shades.' in Isabella's character, 
^hich letter suit m^ object in cultivating her 
friendship. ^ 

T could not help Uiinking just now of your 
remark, 'Sbat my present *companions were too 
amiable to* jot use yo«;«pcrhaps they ar^ my 
dear Jane, if by amusement, you mean a 
sketch of folly sudi*as I sometimes may indulge 
you with; but that ought not to be too much 

I hope my next will be to welcome you 
here. ^ 

• Yours, dear Jane, afiectionately, 

.L.M. 







1.ETTER CXXI, . 


Ladif Jjucy to Jjudy.Jane.^ 


Ablieyy December 19> 

1 MERELY write a few lines, to say ndty mother’s 

carriage shall meet you, my clem: •Jane, at ■ ■ 

Come then, clear girl, and let us have; a merry 

Christmas: a month id to be the shortest 
• • 

of your stay.- 1 lay my positive comm^ds, 
this season of festivjLty being all ynder my 
controul. 

Yours, 

J.. M. 
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Liiuy to Isabella MoHimer, 

I t 

(sent bt tons E-~-) 

■* * 

Abbey, Febnuuy. 

,.My DEAREST ISABELLA, 

I 

I . . ' 

^.HOPE that my brotjier has, before you read 
this, * pleaded his own cause so well, that he re¬ 
quires no assistance from me; but 1 cannot deny 
myself thenpleasure of saying, I have watched 

U 

his growing ^tachment ^o you from its birth. 
My v^y dea^ Isabella, it was my wish from the 
moment 1 first found in you those qualities 1 

I » 

think so likely to ensure his happiness; and how 
far I feel sure of them,' you may judge, wh^ I 
wish to bestow his h^t upon you. 1 have, 
perhaps, ]^th too fond anticipation looked to 
fads success; but os 1 knew .your feelings had 
never been interested in any one, and as I'^hope 
you saiy before we parted enoqgVuf h's to give 
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you a pretty sure guess of ))is intentions, (at 
least, I did, my dear Isabella,) J must hope that 
du^g this interval, your mind has not be^ 
qim unoccupied upon the subject, llie anxiety 
wiw which 1 look for letters from him, is not 
to be told. Adieu, my dear (I hoile) future 
sister; you shall soon hear from me, if I get the 
welcomq^^s sent me. 

Yours affectionately, 

L.JVI, 


\ 
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LETJER CXXIII. 

Zadji IjKy to IsabeUa. 


Abbey, February 2t>. 

Sless yoU) my sweet girl; true to yourself 1 
find the heart you meant to give^ was fi’ankly 

owned to be all his own. It would truly, much 
*08 I detest aJfifectatioh, haVe added to. that feel¬ 
ing, if I had found it in you. My dear, hone^ 
and sinoere girl, may e^exy blessing on earih be 
yours; he loves you with as sincere and perfect 
an attachm^t as can beat in the heart of man; 
and^ my-d^r Isabella, I may say more, you are 
the first woman in whom he ever saw a true 
natural character to love | those who have 
hitherto been even objects of admiration to 
him, were as different from you as night fi*om 
day. He is now four-dnd-twenty, was early 
thrown upon the world his own master, and. 
of course has seen more of ^^at world than 

i I 

yourig men of his age .generally have; but, fpr- 
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tunately for you, he has clisc^pvcred in what lie 
its snares in time, and disgust^ in some degree, 
he turns to domestic happiness as a safer state.. 
And you, his fortunate ehoice, Vill be the. 
clasping bond which shall wean him entirely 
from all the follies of the last five y€ars. lie-' 
member, I do not represent, him as perfect, by 

no means, but I have just said enough, my 

» 

pretty bride, to prevent Cupid’s bandage bein^ 
fixed* too firmly on; and as you see I conclude 
it is on, 1 shall go a littloHieyond usual limits, 
and add, take him into' your heart, let Lim 
possess eveiy corner of it, but keep ^your head, 
both for his sake anci your own, a little above 

the delusion too common in strong, attachment, 

# 

and in a twelvemonth after this, 'both you and 
he will be the happier. treuU.you^ dear 
Isabella, as I think you deserve, — as a girl of 
stronger mind, and more confirmed good sense, 
than your age would lead one to expect, nnd in 
me you shall ever find a most attached friend. 
E. has been in ^dreadful despair, aU ^ 
whic]^ you will g5t in full «dctail,. no doubt, 
with the proper lovet-like exiiggerations; but 
he did mink 'liifnself, ^ in many respects, not 
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worthy of you; aiyl he was quite right, my dear 
Isabella; and thp consequences of this timidity 
have been very much for your advantage. 

Adieu, liiy dear nsistcr; you really were my 
chosen sister before you or he ever looked to 
such a possibility. Again and again, may all 
happiness be yours. 

Ever afUiCtionately yours, 

L. M. 


FNO. 
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41. 1 
88. j 
124. 1 
l/>0. I 
J54. 1 
178. 1 
277. 1 
284. 1 
425. I 


n«i 4. from bolt, for polislios” read reli'^hes.’ 

nc 4. from bolt, foriji stickit’* read steckit.*' 

no 8. for lesibt** read great.** 

rie 3. for ** closi'-polind'* read elose rou* d.**® 

lie 5. for “ wish** read “risk.** 

ne ir». for laerted** read treated.** 

ne 2. for '*■ banquet** re;ui “ bouquet.** 

ne 18. for ♦^-by»ks’* rtiad looks.** 

lie 22. for many” read^*‘ Mary^*^ 
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